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HISTORICAL AND BIOGRAPHICAL 



PREFACE 



TO 



THE RAMBLER 



tVben Dr. Johnson unciertook to write this 
JQstly celebir^^^d paper, ite had many difficulties 
to encounter. If, laHK^Ung^ that during the long 
period which had elapsed since the conclusion of 
the writings of Addison, vice and folly had be- 
^n to recover from depression and contempt, 
he wished again to rectify public taste and man- 
ners, to ^ give confidence to virtue and ardour 
to truth," he knew that the popularity of those 
writings had constituted them a precedent, which 
his genius was incapable of following, and from 
which it would be dangerous to depart. In the 
character of an Essayist he was hitherto un« 
known to the public. He had written nothing by 
which a favourable judgment could be formed of 
-his success in a species of composition, which 
seemed to require the ease, and vivacity and 
humour of polished life ; and he had probably 
often heard it repeated, that Addison and his 
colleagues had anticipated all the subjects fit for 
a popular essay : that he might indeed ^m ^ 
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varying or improving what had been said before, 
but could stand no chance of being esteemed an 
original writer, or of striking the imagination by 
new and unexpected reflections and incidents. 
He was likewise^ perhaps, aware that he might 
be reckoned, what he about this time calls him- 
self, " a retired and uncourtly scholar,*' unfit to 
describe, because precluded from the observation 
of refined society and manners. 

But they who pnde themselves on long and 
accurate knowledge of the world, are not aware 
how little of that knowledge is necessary in order 
to expose vice, or detect absurdity ; nor can they 
believe that evidence, far short of ocular demon- 
stration, is amply sufficient for the purposes of 
the wit and the moralist. Dr. Johnson appeared 
in the character of a moral teacher with powers 
of mind beyond the covimon lot of man, and with 
a knowledge of the inmost recesses of the human 
heart, such as never was displayed with more 
elegance, or stronger convicdon. Though in 
some respects a recluse, he had not been an inat- 
tentive observer of human life ; and he was now 
of an age at which probably as much is known as 
can be known, and at which the full vigour of 
his faculties enabled him to divulge his experi- 
ence and his observations, with a certainty that 
they were neither immature nor fallacious. He 
had studied, and he had noted tlie varieties of 
human character ; and it is evident, that the les- 
ser improprieties of conduct, and errors of do- 
mestic life, had^ften been the subjects of his se- 
cret ridicule. 

Previously to the commencement of the Ram- 
bler, he had drawn the outlines of many essays, 
of which specimens may be seen in the bio- 
graphies of Sir John Hawkins, and Mr. Bos- 
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WELL ; and it is probable that the sendments of 
all these papers had been long iioating in his 
mind. With such preparation, he began the 
RiLMBL^R, without any communication with his 
fnends, or desire of assistance. Whether he 
proposed the scheme himself does not appear ; 
but he was fortunate in forming an engagement 
mth Mr. John Payne, a book-seller m Pater- 
noster-row, and afterwards the chief accountant 
in the bank of England*: a man with whom he 
lived many years in habits of friendship; and 
who on the present occasion treated his author 
with great liberality. He engaged to pay him 
two guineas for each paper, or four guineas fier 
week; which at that time must have been to 
Johnson a very considerable sum ; and he ad- 
mitted him to a share of the future profits of the 
workj when it should be collected into volunpies ; 
which share Johnson afterwards sold. 

The commencement of the Rambler was a 
matter of great importance with the author, as if 
he had foreseen that tiis work was hereafter to 
constitute his principal fame ; and as he had 
wisely determined that his fame should rest as 
much on the good he had done, as on the pleas- 
ure he might afford, with his accustomed piety 

• This office he resigned June 30, 1785. He had been 
bng the friend and disciple of Dr. James Foster, an em- 
inent dissenter, but afterwards became no less an admirer 
of the pious William Law, and wrote a volume in his de- 
fence, ag^nst Dr. Warburton. He published also a vol- 
ume of Evangelical Discourses, and gave a new Transla- 
tion of Thomas a Kempis, being dissatisfied with the 
loose paraphrase of Dean Stanhope. In all these his abil- 
ities appeared to considerable advantage. He died Marc^ 
ID, irsr^ at an advanced age. 



^ 
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he composed and offered up tlie foflowing prayer ; 
entitled ^< Prayer on the Ramblbr.'' 

^ AxMiGHTY God, the giver of all good things, 
without who8^ help all labour ia ineffectual and 
without whose grace all wisdom is folly : grant, 
I beseech thee, that in thb my undertaking, Uiy 
Holt Spirit may not be with-held from me, bul 
that I may promote thy glory, and the sahratkm 
both of myself and others ; grant this, O Loba, 
for the sake of Jksus Christ. Amen/* 

It has already been noticed*, that objiectionB 
have been offered to the name Ramblrr. In 
addition to what was then suggested oh this sub- 
ject, we may give the account he rendered to 
Sir Joshua Reynolds, which forms probably as 
good an excuse as so trifling a circumstance de** 
mands. << What must be done. Sir, vfill be done. 
When . I was to begin publishing that paper, I 
was at a loss how to name it I sat down at 
night upon my bed-side, and resolved that I 
would not go to sleep till I had fixed its title. 
The Rambler seemed the best that occurred, 
and I took it." The Italians have literally trans* 
lated this name by // Fagabondo. 

The first paper was published on Tuesdt^i 
March 30, 1749-50, and the work continued with* 
out the least interruption, every Tuesday and 
Saturday^ until Saturday March Uf, 1753, on 
which day it closed. Each number was hand- 
somely printed on a sheet and a half of fine pa« 
per, at the price of two-pence, and with great 
tjrpographical accuracy, not above a dozen errors 
occurring in the whole work : a circumstance 
the more remarkable, because the copy was writ« 

* Preface to the Guardian. 

t Erroneously printed in the foL edit March XT. 
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ten in haste as the time urged, and sent to the 
press virithout being revised by the author. When 
we consider that in the whole progress of the 
work, the sum of assistance he received scarcely 
amounted to five papers, we must wonder at the 
fertility of a mind engaged during the same pe- 
riod in that stupendous labour The English Die- 
TXONART, and frequently distracted by disease and 
anguish. There is not in the annals of literature an 
instance which can be brought as a parallel to this, 
if we take every circumstance into the account. 
Other Essayists have had the^ choice of their 
days, and their happy hours for composition : but 
Dr. Johnson knew no remission, ahhough he very 
probably would have been glad of it, and yet con- 
tinued to write with unabated vigour, although 
even this disappointment might be supposed to 
have often rendered him uneasy, and his natural 
indolence (not the indolence of his will, but of 
constitution) would in other men have palsied 
every effort. Towards the conclusion, there is 
so little of that « fallbg off" visible in some 
works of the same kind, that it might probably 
have been extended much further, had the en- 
couragement of the public borne any proportion 
to its xnents. 

The sale was very, inconsiderable, and seldom 
exceeded five hundred ; and it is very remarka- 
ble, and a most curious trait in the taste of the 
age, that the t>nly paper which had a prosperous 
^e, and may be said to have been popular, was 
one which Dr. Johnson did not write.* This 
was No. 97, written by RicHARnsoN, the author 

* Upon the authority of Mr. Payne, communicated to 
Mr. ^iQuoj^s, and by him to the present writer. 

VOL. A B 
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of Clarissa, Pamela, and Sir Charles Grandiscmr 
Dr. Johnson introiUices it to his readers with are 
elegant compliment, as the production " of an au- 
thor from whom the age has received greater 
favours, who has enlarged the knowledge of hu- 
man nature, and taught the passions to move at 
the command of virtue." Greater favours the 
age had undoubtedly received from Richard- 
son, for this paper is of very inferior merit in 
point of style ; and as to subject, proceeds upon 
an error that may be easily detected. It com- 
plains how much the modes of courtship are de- 
generated since the days of the Spectator, who 
repeatedly makes the same complaint. 

As the assistance Dr. Johnson received was 
so trifling in respect to quantity, all the notice of 
it that is necessary may be dispatched before we 
proceed farther. The four billets in No. !0 
were written by Miss Mulso, afterwards Mrs. 
Chapoke, who will come to be mentioned in the 
Preface to the Adventurer. No. 30 was writ- 
ten by Miss Catherine Talbot, a lady of whom 
a very exalted character has been handed down. 
She was the only daughter of the Rev. Edward 
Talbot, Archdeacon of Berks, and Preacher at 
the Rolls. She possessed great natural talents^ 
a vigorous understanding, a lively imagination 
and refined taste. Her principal works <^Reflec^ 
tions on the seven Days of the week," and "E» 
says on various Subjects, 3 vols.'' breathe thi 
noblest spirit of Christian beifkcvolence, and dii 
cover a more than common acquaintance wi^ 
human nature. 

Miss Talbot, lived many years in the far 
of Archbishop Secker, who made a very li^ 
provision for her and her mother in his will, | 
sng them the interest for their lives of fouYJ 
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thousand pounds which he directed to be after* 
wards given to various charities. During^ her 
residence with the venerable prelate, a singular 
occurrence took place. In 1759, the unhappy 
Dr. DoDD published an edition of Bishop Hall's 
Meditations, and dedicated them to Miss Tal- 
bot. This dedication, however, was so strongly 
expressed as to give great offence to the Arch- 
bishop, who, after a warm epistolary expostula- 
tion, insisted on the sheet being cancelled m all 
the remaining copies. Dodd's object "was pre- 
ferment; and he was weak enough to think no 
flattery too gross, by which his wish might be 
accomplished. Miss Talbot died Jan. 9, 1770, 
in her 49th year. Besides the works already 
mentioned, she was the author of a beautiful and 
fanciful letter to a new-bom child, daughter of 
Mr. John Talbot, a son of the Lord Chancellor,* 
and was one of the writers in "The Athenian 
Letters." 

The only remaining contributor was Mrs. 
Elizabeth Carter, who wrote No. 44 and 
100 ; and who, at the distance of half a century, 
enjoyed in full possession that liberal and enlight- 
ened mind, which had engaged the esteem and 
admiration of successive generations of wits and 
scholars. Of this excellent lady, Dr. Johnson 
used to say that her learning did not intei*fere 
with her domestic duties. « She could make a 
pudditig as wejl as translate Epictetus from the 
Greek ; and work a handkerchief as well as com- 
pose a poem." He once composed a Greek epi- 

* Annual Kegister, 1770. But a much more full and 
excellent account of this Lady is given in Butler's Life of 
Bishop Hildesley, whicli I had not seen, when the above 
sketch was prepared for the former edition of the British 
Essayists. 
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gram to Eliza (Carter,) and declared that she 
ought to be celebrated in as many different lan- 
guages as Lewis le Grand** Mrs. Carter died 
Feb. 19, 1806. Her Memoirs have since b^en 
published m a quarto volume by her nephew and 
executor, the Rev. M. Pennington ; a work re- 
plete with valuable opinions and remarks on sub-, 
jects connected with Uie literary periods of her 
long life. 

Such was the whole of the assistance our au- 
thor received in the progress of this work, al- 
though, with the usual licence of Essayists, he 
speaks in his tenth paper, " of the number of cor- 
respondents increasing upon him every day." 
Sir John Hawkins informs us that " he forbore to 
solicit assistance, and few presumed to offer it.** 
That he forbore to solicit assistance may be read- 
ily believed, but it cannot be doubted that he 
would have been glad to receive it ; and it is ev- 
ident that he thankfully accepted what he thought 
worthy of insertion. Every man who has'under- 
taken a wprk of this description will feel the 
distress of his situation, and know by experience 
that he « who condemns himself to compose on 
a stated day, will often bring to his task an at- 
tention dissipated, a memory embarrassed, an 
imagination overwhelmed, a mind distracted 
with anxieties, a body languishing with disease ; 
he will labour on a barren topic, till it is too late 
to change it ; or, in the ardour of invention, dif- 
fuse his thoughts into wild exuberance, which 
the pressing law of publication cannot suffer 
judgment to examine or reducef." Yet in pe* 

* The second letter in Ko. lOT was from an unknown 
correspondent. 

f Bamblbb^ last paper. 
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of splendour, grandeur and magnificence ; but 
when we have passed the gates, we find it per- 
plexed with narrow passages, disgraced with 
despicable cottages, embarrassed with obstruct 
tions, and clouded with smoke*.'* 

Such, indeed, was his fiite when viewed with 
common eyes, when visited by those who said 
they admired, but could not love him ; and who 
did not discover that the love which is fixed up^ 
on superficial accomplishments, in preference to 
v^four of mind and imagination,. was not that 
which Dr. Johnson would court. Still, it must 
be confessed, there were at first many prejudi- 
ces against the Rambler to be overcome. The 
style was new ; it appeared harsh, involved, and 
perplexed : it required more than a transitory 
inspection to be understood ; it did not suit those 
who run as they read, and who seldom return to 
a book if the hour which it helped to dissipate 
can be dissipated by more active pleasures. 
When reprinted in volumes, however, the sale 
gradually increased : it was recommended by the 
friends of religion and literature, as a book by 
which a man might be taught to think ; and the 
author lived to see ten large editions printed in 
England, besides those which were clandestinely 
printed in other parts of Great Britain, in Ire- 
land, and in America. Since his death at least 
tc^n more may be added to this number. 

Of the characters described in the Rambler^ 
seme were not altogether fictitious. Prosfiero^ 
in No. 200, was intended for Garrick ; although 
the character is heightened somewhat beyond na- 
ture, which is frequently necessary to make van- 
ity more riKBculouA. Yet notwithstanding the 

* Ramblsr> No. 14 
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vast disproportion in their fates, for which if 
there was any l)lame, it rested with the public ; 
Dr. JoHMSON would not tamely suffer Garrick's 
character /to be injured, while he reserved to 
himself the privilege of laughing at his foibles ; 
and the concluding passages of the paper in 
question were probably written from a conscious- 
ness that there was more of temper than judg- 
moBt in the character drawn by Aafier. 

It is singular that Swift likewise had a friend 
on whose success in life he could not always look 
with complacency. ^ Stratford (a merchant) 
is worth a plum, and is now lending the govern- 
ment if 40,000, yet we were educated together at 
the saaxie school and university."* Budgell iif^ 
Spxctator No. 353 thus describes these school- 
fellows. << One of them was not only thought an 
impenetrable blockhead at school, but still main- 
tained his reputation at the university ; the other 
was the pride of his master, and the most cele- 
brated person in the college of which he was a 
member. The man of genius is at present buri- 
ed in a country parsonage of eight-score pounds 
a year; while the other, with the bare abilities 
of a common scrivener, has got an estate of 
above an hundred thousand pounds."-^But these 
inequalities are too common and too well sanc- 
tioned, to be removed' either by complaint or en- 
vy. Whoever is ambitious of literary £cime must 
be content with the terms on which the world 
has been pleased to grant it; and this Johmsok 
knew, for no man ever complained less of pub- 
lic neglect. 

Mrs. Piozzi informs us that by Gelidua^ the 
philosopher, No. 24, the author meant to repre- 

♦ Swift*s Works, vol. 22. p. 10. cr, oct. 
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sent ^r. Coulson, a mathematician) who form- 
erlfiived at Rochester. The man « immortal- 
ieed for purring like a cat/' was one Busbt, a. 
proctor in the Commons. He who barked so 
ingeniously, and then called the drawer to drive 
away the dog, was father to Dr. Salter of the 
Charter-house. He who sung a song, and by 
correspondent motions of his arm chalked out a 
giant on the wall, was one Richardson, an attor- 
ney. — ^For these assignments I know of no other 
authority. Dr. Salter, senior, when Dr. John- 
son became acquainted with him. was a man of 
seventy years, and a member of the Ivy-lane 
Club. He had probably told the company that 
this barking like a dog was a trick of his youth, 
and Johnson might introduce it without any dis- 
respect to his friend. Mr. Boswell has heard 
him relate with much satisfaction, that several of 
the characters in the Rambler were drawn so 
naturally, that when it first circulated in num- 
bers, a club in one of the towns in Essex imag- 
ined themselves to be severally exhibited in it, 
and were much incensed against a person who, 
they suspected, had thus made them obj^ects of 
public notice; nor were they quieted till dtithen- 
tic assurance was given them, that the Rambler 
was written by a person who had never heard of 
any one of them*. 

The Rambler was re-printed in London in 
six volumes l2mo. for Payne and Bouquet, 1752; 
and about the same time an edition was publish- 
ed in Scotland, of which Mr. Boswell gives the 
following account. 

* PolyphUas in No. 19 is sud to have been drawn from 
the various studies of Floyer Sydenham, but no pro- 
duce of his studies is known except his translations. 



BIOGRAPHICAL PREFACE. 21 

<<Mr. James ElpiIinstonE) whb has since 
published various works, and who was ever es- 
teemed by Johnson as a worthy man, happened 
to be in Scotland when the Rambler was coming 
out in single papers at London. With a lauda- 
ble zeal at once for the improvement of his coun- 
trymen and the reputation of his friend, he sug- 
gested and took the charge of an edition of those 
Essays at Edinburgh, which followed progres- 
sively the I^ndon publication. It was executed 
in the printing-office of Sands, Murray and 
Cochran, with uncommon elegance, upon writ- 
ing-paper, of a duodecimo size, and with the 
greatest correctness ; and Mr. Elphinstone en- 
riched it with translations of the mottos. When 
completed, it made eight handsome volumes. It 
is unquestiotiably the most accurate' and beauti- 
ful edition of this work ; and there being but a 
small impression, it is now become scarce, and 
sells at a very high price." 

This account is not given with Mr. Boswell's 
usual precision in matters of fact. Either he 
never saw this Edinburgh edition, or he never 
took the trouble to compare a single page of it 
with any London edition, in order to ascertain 
the great accuracy which he extols. That it is 
a publication distinguished for typographical beau- 
ty, is undeniable, but it is a literal copy of the 
folio Rambler, without one of the many thous- 
and alterations which Dr. Johnson made in the 
London second and third editions. These altera- 
tions, indeed, form a part of the history of this 
work, with which Mr. Boswell appears to have 
been totally unacquainted; nor have I found^any 
of the few surviving friends of the author aware 
of it. The circumstance, however, is of such 
importance as to require some detail. It is 
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something to have gleanefl a new fact after so 
careful an enquirer as Mr. Bosweli.. 

The general opinion entertained by Dr. John- 
son's friends was, that he wrote as correctly and 
elegantly in haste, and under various obstructions 
of person and situation, as other men can, who 
have health, a^ ease, and leisure for the lima 
tabor* 

Mr. BoswELL says, with great truth, that 
'f Posterity will be astonished when they arc 
told, upon the authority of Johnson himself, that 
many of these discourses, which we should sup- 
pose had been laboured with all the slow atten- 
tion of literaiy leisure, were written in haste as 
the moment pressed, without even being read 
over by him before they were printed. It can be 
accounted for only in this way : that by reading 
and meditation, and a very close inspection of 
life, he had accumulated a great fund of miscel- 
laneous knowledge, which, by a peculiar prompt- 
itude of mind, was ever ready at his call, and 
which he had constantly accustomed himself to 
clothe in the most afit and energetic expression. 
Sir Joshua Reynolds once asked him by what 
means he had attained his extraordinary accuracy 
and flow of language. He told them that he had 
early laid it down as a fixed rule to do his beat 
on every occasion, and in every company : to im- 
part whatever he knew in the most forcible lan- 
guage he could put it in ; and that by constant 
practice, and never suffering any careless ex- 
pressions to escape him, or attempting to deliver 
his thoughts without arranging them in the clear' 
eat jnanner^ it became habitual to him*." Mr, 
BoswELL afterwards remarks that those Essays 

• Life of Johnson, vol. 1. p. 178-9, 2d edit. 
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ftr which the author had made no preparation 
(in his Adversaria^ or conimon-place-book>) " are 
as rich and as Idghly finished as those for which 
Mnts were lying by him*." 

Sir John Hawkins informs us, that these 
Essays hardly ever underwent a revision before 
they were sent to the press, and adds, " The 
original manuscripts of the Rambler have pas- 
sed through my hands, and by the perusal of 
them I am warranted to say, as was said of 
Shakespeare by the players of his time, that he 
never blotted out a line^ and I believe without the 
risk of that retort which Ben Jonson made to 
them, * Would he had blotted out a thousandf.' '* 

Mr. Murphy, a more agreeable authority on 
a question of taste and composition, classes Dr. 
Johnson among those writers, who (using his 
own words in his life of Pope) « employ at once 
memory and invention, and with little intermedi- 
ate use of the pen, form and polish large masses 
by continued meditation, and write their produc- 
tions only when, in their opinion, they have com- 
pleted them. This last," Mr. Murphy adds, 
"was Johnson's method. He never took his 
pen in hand till he had well weighed his subject, 
and grasped in his mind the sentiments, the train 
pf argument, and the arrangement of the whole. 
As he ofen thought aloud, he had, perhaps, talk- 
ed it over to himself. This may account for that 

* Life of JoHNSOw, vol 1. p. 178-9, 2d edit. 

^ Hawkins, p. 381, which is confirmed by the followinc^ 
passage in Boswell's Life, vol ?. p. 405. Johnson "tolil 
us, aunost all his Ramblers were written just as they 
Tvere wanted for the press ; that he sent a certain portion 
of the copy of an essay, and wrote the remainder, while 
the former part of it was printing. When it was wanted, 
and he had fairly sat down to it, he was sure it would be 
•d5ne." 
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rapidity with which, in general, he dispatched 
his sheets to the press, without heing at the 
trouhie of a fisdr copy*." 

Such are the opinions of those friends of Dr. 
Johnson who had long lived in his society, had 
studied his writings, and were eager to give to 
the public every information by which its >curios- 
ity to know the history of so eminent a charac- 
ter might be gratified. But by what fatality it 
has happened that they were ignorant of the vast 
labour Dr. Johnson employed in correcting^ this 
work after it came from the first press, it is not 
easy to determine. This circumstance indeed 
might not fall within the scope of Mr. Murphy's 
elegant Essay, but had it been known to Sir 
John Hawkins, or to Mr. Boswell, they WGfuld 
undoubtedly have been eager to bring it forward 
as an important event in Dr. Johnson's literary 
history. Mr. Boswell has given us some vari- 
ous readings of the <^ Lives of the Poets," and 
the reader will probably agree with him, that al- 
though the author's << amendments in that work 
are for ^e better, there is nothing of the p<mnm 
ufflatus : the texture is uniform, and indeed what 
had been there at first is very seldom unfit to 
have remainedf."^ At the conclusion of these 
various readings, he offers an apology, of which 
I may be permitted to avail myself. — ^^ Should it 
be objected, that many of my various readings 

* Mukphy's Essay on the Life and Genius of Dr. 
Johnson, p 103. edit. 1793. 

t These were the alterations made by the Author In 
the manuscript, or in the proof before publication for the 
second edition. Mr. Boswell does not seem to have 
-known that Dr. Johnson made so many alterations for 
the third Edition as to induce Mr. Nichols to collect 
them in an octavo pamphlet of three sheets closely print- 
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are inconsiderable, those vrho make the objec* 
tion will be pleased to consider, that such small 
particulars are intended for those who are nicely 
critical in composition, to whom they will be ari 
acceptable collection." 

Is it not surprising that this friend and com* 
ponion of our illustrious author, who has obliged 
the public with the most perfect delineati9n ever 
exhibited of any human being, and who declared 
^ often that he was determined 

*' To lose no drop of that immortal man ;*' 

that one so inquisitive after the most trifling cir- 
cumstance connected with Dr. Johnson's char- 
acter or history, should have never heard er dis- 
covered that Dr. Johnson almost re-wrote the 
Rambler after the first folio edition ? Yet the 
&ct was, that he employed the Uma laborem not 
only on the second, but on the third edition, to 
an extent I presume never known in the annals 
of literature, and may be said to have carried 
Horace's rule far beyond either its letter or 
spirit. 

"VosO 
■ carmen reprehendite, quod non 
Multa dies et multa litura coercuit, atqae 
Perfectui^ decies non castigavit ad unguem/' 

** Never the verse approve, and liiold as good. 
Till many a day and many a blot has wrought 
The polished work, and chastened every thought 
By tenfold labour to perfection brought.** 

COLMAN. 

ed, which was g^ven to the purchasers of the second Oc- 
tano edition. Since Mr. Nichols obligpingly furnished me 
with the history of this pamphlet, I have been the less 
surprised at Mr. Bosw&ll's net suspecting the altera- 
tions in the Rambler. 

VOL. I. C 
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The alterations made by Dr. Johnson in the 
second and third editions of thp Rambler &r 
exceed six thousand ; a number which may 
perhaps justify the use of the word re-wro/e, al- 
though it must not be taken in its literal accep- 
tation. If it be asked of what nature are these 
alterations, or why that was altered which the 
world thought perfect, the author may be allow- 
ed to answer for himself. Notwithstanding its 
fame while printing in single numbers, the en* 
comiums*of the learned, and the applause of 
friends, he knew its imperfections, and determin- 
ed to remove them. He foresaw that upon this 
foundation his future fame would in a great 
measure rest, and he determined that the super- 
structure thrown up in haste should be strength- 
ened and perfected at leisure. A few passages 
from No. 169 will explain his sentiments on this 
subject. 

« Men have sometimes appeared of such tran- 
scendent abilities, that their slightest and most 
cursory performances excel all that labour and 
study can enable meaner intellects to compose : 
as there are regions of which the spontaneous 
products cannot be equalled in other soils by 
care and culture. But it is no less dangerous 
for any man to place himself in this rank of un- 
derstanding, and fancy that he is born to be illus- 
trious without labour, than to omit the cares of 
husbandry, and expect from his ground the blos- 
soms of Arabia." — ^^ Among the writers of an- 
tiquity I remember none except Statins^ who 
ventures to mention the speedy production of his 
writings, either as an extenuation of his fault, of 
as a proof of his facility. Nor did Statius, when 
he considered himself as a candidate for lasting 
refiutationy think a closer attention unnecessary^ 
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but amidst all his pride and indigence, the, two 
great hasteners of modern poems, employed 
twelve years upon the Thebaid, and thinks his 
claim to renown proportionate to his labour." — 
" To him whose eagerness of pr^dse hurries his 
productions soon into the light, many imperfec- 
tions are unavoidable, e-ven where the mind fur- 
rushes the materials^ as well as regulates their dis^ 
position^ and nothing defiends ufion search or in- 
formation^ Delay opens new veins of thought, 
the subject dismissed for a time appears with a 
new train of dependent images, the accidents of 
reading or conversation supply new ornaments 
or allusions, or mere intermission of the fatigue 
of thinking enables the mind to collect new force, 
and make new excursions." 

With such sentiments it must appear at least 
probable that our author would in his own case 
endeavour to repair the mischiefs of haste or 
negligence ; but as these were not very obvious 
to his friends, they made no enquiry after them, 
nor entertained any suspicion of the labour he 
endured to render his writings more worthy of 
their praise ; and when his contemporaries had 
departed, he might not think it necessary to tell 
a new generation that he had not reached per- 
fection at once.— On one occasion Mr. Boswell 
came so near the question^ that if Dr. Johnson 
had thought it worth entering upon, he had a 
very fair opportunity. Being asked by a lady 
whether he thought he could make his Rambler 
better, he answered that he certainly could. 
" Bos WELL. I'll lay you a bet. Sir, you cannot. 
Johnson. But I will, Sir, if I choose. I shall 
make the best of them you shall pick out, better. 
BoswELL. But you may add to them, I will not 
allow of that. Johnson. Nay, Sir, there are 
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three ways of making them better i^'^ut ting 
outf-^dding^-^r correcting.^' 

Perhaps at this moment Quintilian's remarks 
on correction might have occurred in his mem- 
ory. "Hujus operis est, adjicere^ detrahercj 
mutare. Sed facilius in his simpliciusque judi- 
cium^ quae replenda vel dejicienda sunt ; premere 
<rer6 tumentia, humilia extoUere, luxuriantia 
astringere, inordinata dirigere, soluta componercy 
exultantia coercere^ duplicis operx." 

And these, indeed, were the instructions ho 
followed, but with such minute attention to little 
things, such fastidious objection to what seems 
orderly and harmonious, and such copious omis^ 
sions ahd additions as probably never would have 
appeared necessary to any mind but his own, and 
may justify our advancing another passage of 
the Kambler agsdnst himself :—<( Some seem al- 
ways to read with the microscope of criticismi 
and employ their whole attention upon minute 
elegance, or faults scarcely visible to common 
observation. The dissonance of a syllable, the 
recurrence of the same sound, the repetition of a 
particle, the smallest deviation from propriety, 
the slightest defect in construction or arrauRe-f 
ment, swell before their eyes into enormities.' 

These are some of the objects of his correct- 
ing hand; but as the original folio is now become 
very scarce, I shall exhibit a specimen of the 
greater part of his << various readings'* and alter- 
ations, by the transcription of a whole paper, 
marking by itaUca the variations. This to some 
will probably be acceptable as a literary curiesi*^ 
ty. ^'Such reliques shew how excellence is ac- 
quired ; what we hope ever to do with ease, we 
must learn first to do with diligence*." This is 

* Joknsoh's Life of Miltov. 
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my sanction for exhibiting the paper in its orig- 
inal state, and recommending a careful compari- 
son with the edition in these volumes, by which 
it will be found, as much to the honour of his inr 
dustry, as to the advantage of his readers, that 
^ he reformed his first thoughts by subsequent 
examination ; and polished away those faults 
which the precipitance of ardent composition is 
Ukely to leave behind it." Let me add on the 
same authority, that ^' to those who have skill to 
estimate the excellence and difficulty of this 
great work, it must be very desirable to know- 
how it was performed, and by what gradations 
it advanced to correctness. Of such an intel- 
lectual process the knowledge has very rarely 

been attainable ;" ^but in the present case, the 

discovery having once been made, it requires 
only the trouble of collation. What our author 
has said of Pope may be applied with the great- 
est truth to himself. " He laboured his works 
first to gain reputation, and afterwards to keep 
it." " He was not content to satisfy : he desired 
to excel, and therefore always endeavoured to 
do his best : he did not court the candour, but 
dared the judgment of his readers ; and expect^ 
ing no indulgence from others, he shewed none 
himself. He examined lines and words with mi- 
nute and punctilious observation, and retouched 
every part with indefi^itigable diligence till he had 
left nothing to be forgiven.'WBut enough of re^ 
semblances and authorities, 

ORIGINAL RAMBLER^ No. 180. 

It is somewhere related by Le Clerc, that a 
FetJthy trader of good understanding, havinf^ 
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the usual ambition to breed ht& son a scbc 
carried him to an university^ resolving to m 
use qfhis own judgement in the choice of a tu 
He had been taught^ by whatever inteHigei 
the nearest way to the heart of an academic, 
soon after his arrival ofiened his purse with so 
tie reserve, and entertained all w'ho came at 
him with such profusion of filenty that the I 
fessors were ftresently lured by the smell of 
table from their books, and flocked round ] 
with all the imfiortunity of aukward complaisai 
This eagerness comfiletely answered the n 
chant's purpose ; he glutted them with delieac 
he cheered them with wine, he softened them v 
caresses, and by degrees, prevailed upon one 
ter another to open his bosom, and make a ^ 
discovery of his schemes of compeUtioA, his ah 
q/* jealousy and his rancour ofrtsentment. T 
after having long endeavoured to learn each ms 
character, partly from himself, and partly ft 
his acquaintances, he at last resolved to find so 
other method of educating his son, and w 
avrsiyftilly convinced that a scholastic life has 
other tendency than to vitiate the morals, i 
contract the understanding. Nor c(ndd he ih 
wards bear with patience the praises of the 
cient authors, being persuaded that ^chcto^ 
all ages must have been the same; ilnd t 
Xenophon and Cicero were fiothkig more tJ 
Professors of some former Uiiiv^rsity, aAd w 
therefore mean and selfish, ignorant and sdrv 
like those whom he had lately visited and i 
saken. 

Envy, curiosity, imd the sense of the imp 
fectibn of our prestftit states ine&fie us altviyt 
estimate the advantages which are iti the pMa 
sioQ of others above their read value. £v( 
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man must hav^ reinarked, what powers ahd pre* 
rogadves the vulgar imagine to be conferred by 
leafning. A man of Mience is expected to ex^ 
eel the uitenUghteTied and unlettered eveii on oc- 
canons wberef literature is of no use; a»d among 
weak minds, loses psc% of his reverence by di8-> 
covering no superiority in tiK>se parts of life, in 
which all are unavoidably equsds as when a 
monarch miakes a progress to the remoter prov- 
\tic4Sj tlie rustics are said sometimes to wonder 
that they find him of the same size with them- 
selves. 

Attempt B to satisfy the demands of prejudice 
and foHy, are hofieless and vain^ and therefore, 
many of the imputations winch learning suffers 
&om disappointed ignorance, are without re- 
prea^b. ffor can it be denied^ * that there are 
some Mluifesto which men ofstudy are peculiar* 
ly exposed. Every condition has its disadvanta- 
ges. The circle of knowledge is too wide for 
iie most active and diligent intellect, and while 
s^me sciences are pursued with ardour^ others,^ 
perhafis of equal use are necessarily neglected : 
as a small garrison must leave one part of an 
extensive fortress naked when an alarm calls 
themi to another. 

The learned, however, might generally sup- 
j^ort their dignity with more i^ccess, if they suf-> 
fered not themselves to be misled by the. desire 
of superfiuods attainments, qf accomfilishmenta 
'which fev9 can- understands^ or valucy and of skill 
which they may sink into the grave without any 
fonsfiieuous o/ifiortunities of exerting, Raphael 
in returh to Adam's inquiries into the courses of 
the atatsy and the revolutions df heaven, counsels 
Um to withdraw hia mind from idle speculations, 
atld instead o/wtttthtng motions which he has no 
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kower to regulate^ to employ his faculties upon 

jliearer and more interesting objectS} the survey 

bf his own lifO) the subjection of his passions, the 

i knowledge of those duties which must daily be 

^performed, and the detection of ;A(o«e dangers 

j which must daily be incurred. 

' This angelic council every man of letters 

: should always have before him. He that devotes 

l' himself to the firivadea of study, naturally sinks 

from neglect to oblivion of social duties, to which 

1^ he must be sometimes awakened and restored tc 

f the general condition of mankind. 

I am far from any intention to limit curiosity 
or to confine the labours of learning to arts o; 
immediate and necessary use. It is only fron 
the various essays of experimental industry, am 
the vague excursions of minds sent out upoi 
discovery, that any adv^cement of knowledge 
can be expected, and though many may labour 
only to be disappointed, yet they are not to b 
charged with having spent their time in vaic 
since their example contributed to inspirit exoi 
lation, and, fierhafis^ their miscarriages taug 
others the way to success. 

But the distant hope of being one day us^ 
or eminent, ought not to mislead us from I 
knowledge^ which is equally requisite to the gf 
and mean, to the celebrated and obscure ; tb^ 
of moderating the desires, of repressing thf 
petites, and of conciliating, or deserving th 
vour of mankind. 

No man, surely^ can think the conduct ^ 
own lifay unworthy his attention, yet, amoif 
sons of learning, many may be founds wha 
to have thought of every thing raUier t^ 
themselves, and have never condescended^ 
san;^ what pas^e^ dail^ before th^ir eyeii; 
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yho v>hUe they are toiling through the Uitricacy 
of complicated systemsy are insuperably embar- 
rassed with the least perplexity in common af- 
feirs ; and while they are comfiaring the actions^ 
9nd ascertaining the characters of ancient heroes^ 
let their days glide away without examination, 
sind suffer vicious habits to encroach upon their 
minds without resistance or detection. 

One of the most frequent refiroachea of the 
scholastic race is the want of fortitude, of forti- 
tude not maitial but philosophic. That men bred 
in shades and silence, taught to immure them- 
selves at sun-set, and accustomed to no other 
weapon than syllogisms, should be easily terrified 
by persopal danger, and disconcerted by tumult 
and alarm, is by no means wonderful. But why 
should not he, whose life is sp^nt in contempla* 
tion, and whose business is only to discover truth, 
be able to rectify the fallacies of imagination, and 
contend successfully against prejudice and pas- 
sion ? Why should he give up his understanding 
to false appearances, and suffer himself, Uke the 
meanest of the vulgar^ to be dazzled with the glit^ 
ter of pTosfierity^ to be enslaved by fear of evils, 
to which only folly or vanity can expose him, or 
elated by hofie of advantages which can add noth" 
ing to a wise man^ and to which, as they are 
equally conferred upon the good and bad, no 
real dignity b annexed. 

Such, however, is the state of the world, that 
the most obsequious of the slaves of pride, the 
most rapturous of %he gazers upon wealth, the 
most ofiicious of the whisperers of greatness, are 
to be collected from these seminaries, which are 
appropriated to the study of wisdpm and the conr 
temfilation of virtue, in which it was intended, 
that appetite should learn to be content with lit** 
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tic, and hofie ^o aspire to honours which no hu- 
man power can give or take away, 
• The student when he comes forth into the 
world, instead of congratulating himself upon his 
exemption from the errors and failures to which 
he sees those liable^ whose opinions have not been 
formed by firecefit and meditation^ is commonly 
in haste to shake from him all that distinguishes 
him from the rest of mankind j to mingle with the 
multitude, and shew his sprightliness and ductil- 
ity by an expeditious compliance with fashions, 
fileasuresy or vices. The first smile of a man 
whose rank or fortune gives him power to re- 
ward his dependents, commonly enchants him 
beyond resistance : the glare of equipage, the 
sweets of luxury, the liberality of genei^al pro- 
mises, and softness of habitual aifability, strike 
his senses^ and fill his imagination, and he soon 
ceases to have any other wish than to be well re- 
ceived, or any measure of right and wrong than 
the opinion of his patron. 

A man flattered and obeyed, soon learns to ex- 
act grosser adulation, and enjuin lower submis- 
sion. Neither our virtues nor vices are all our 
own : if there were no cowardice, there would 
be little insolence : a 7nan cannot grow firoud to 
any great degree, but by the concurrence of 
blandishment, or the sufferance of tameness. The 
wretch that would shrink and crouch before him 
that should dart his eye upon him with the spirit 
of natural equality, quickly becomes capricious 
and tyrannical when he sees himself approached 
with a downcast look, and hears the soft address 
of awe and servility. To the folly q/* those, who 
are willing to purchase favour and preferment by 
cringes and compliance, is to be imputed thai 
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general defiravity that leaves nothing to be hop- 
ed.by firmness and integrity. 

if instead of wandering after the meteors of 
philosophy, which fill the world with splendor 
for a while, and then sink and are forgotten, the 
candidates of learning "would Jix their eyes upon 
the permanent and immutable lustre oi moral truth» 
they would find a more certain direction to Aow- 
our and to happiness. A little fioiver oi discourse, 
and a little acquaintance with unnecessary spe- 
culations, is dearly purchased when it excludes 
those instructions which fortify the heart with 
resolution, and exalt the spirit to independence. — 

The limits of this preface will not allow me 
to add much to the above specimen, yet to those 
who have studied the varieties of Dr. Johnson's 
style at different periods of his life, the following 
will appear characteristick.— It is the translation 
in No. 48 from the fragment of a Greek poet. 

« Health, most venerable of the powers of hea- 
ven 1 with thee may the remaining part of my 
life be 8fie7it : nor do thou refuse to cohabit with 
me. For whatever ther^ is of beauty or of plea- 
sure in wealth, in decendants, in sovereign com- 
mand, the highest summit of human enjoyment^ 
or in those objects of desire which we endeavour 
to chase into the toils of love ; whatever delightf 
or whatever solace is afforded by the celestials 
for the reUef of the fatigues of man ; in thy pre- 
sence, thou parent of happiness! joys spread out 
and flourish : ip thy presence blooms the spring 
of pleasure, and without thee no man is blest ^^--^ 
In the second edition these last words were alter- 
ed to there is no gladness^ but in the third to tip 
man ishafifiy. 

The following short passage is given as con- 
taining corrections which are not merely vei^aK 
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Trieating of that great peculiarity of Miltdtt^k 
versification, the suppression of the last syllable 
of a word ending with a vowel, when a vowel 
begins the following woM (No. 88), he remarks, 

" This licence, though an innovation in Eng- 
lish poetry, ia yet allowed in many other language* 
es, ancient and modem, and thei'efore the crit- 
icks on Paradise Lost have, without much deli- 
beration, commended Milton for introducing it.** 
Instances of this kind, however, are very rare, 
the greatest proportion of alterations being those 
of language. 

After these extracts which, if I do not deceivfe 
myself, exhibit this writer in a character that 
has, for whatever i*eason, escaped the inquiries 
oi his biog^raphers, little remains to be said oh 
the history of the Rambler. When it had pas- 
sed two or three editions, an index was thought 
of, but this being a task unworthy of its author's 
talents, who was not of the opinion given by an 
old Spanish writer indicem libri a(y autore, &*- 
brum ifisum a quovis alio conjiciendum^ the Rev. 
Mr. Flexman, an index-maker by profession) 
was employed. Of his success Mr. Boswell has 
given ai>' anecdote which is worth transcribing as 
an additional proof of what has been often con- 
tested, Dr. Johnson's high veneration for Mii.'* 

TON-— 

<( JoHNSOH would sometimes found his dislikes 
on very slender circumstances, happening one 
day to mention Mr. Flexman, a dissenting mi- 
nister, with some compliment to his exact me- 
mory in chronological matters, the doctor repli- 
e(^ < Let me hear no more of him. Sir ; that is the 
fellow who made the index to my Ramblers, 
and set down the name of Milton thus : Mil- 
ton Mr. John.* '* 
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If Mr. BoswELL had examined this index, he 
would have discovered another gross breach of 
the courtesy of literature, no less than — Shak- 
speare, Mr. William; and both have been retain- 
ed in every edition, except the present. Besides 
the barbarism of any appendage to names which 
are doomed by the general opinion of mankind to 
Stand alone, Flexman in these instances erred 
against the principles of index-making by intro- 
ducing what was not to be found in the body of 
the work ; and he ought to have known that the 
honours of the surname were given to Shak- 
SPEARE and Milton at least half a century 
before. 

The mottos of the Rambler were translated 
soon after its first publication in the Gentle- 
man's Magazine, partly from the Edinburgh 
edition above mentioned, partly by the author, 
and partly by the Rev. F. Lewis of C his wick, 
whom Dr. Johnson, described thus to Mr. Ma- 
lone : "Sir, he lived in London, and hung loose 
upon society." Some of the original mottos wer^ 
changed in the second edition for others more 
appropriate*. 

On the general merit of this work, it is now 
unnecessary to expatiate ; the prejudices which 
were alarmed by a new style and manner have 
long subsided; criticks and grammarians have 
pointed out what they thought defective, or dan- 
gerous for imitation ; and although a new set of 
6bjeCtors have appeared since the author's death, 

• Dr. Warton was of opinion that the mottos prefixed 
to the Ramblers and Adventurers were not very happy» 
and that the attempt to translate them was absurd. Mr. 
Payne the publisher expresses the same sentimenis in a' 
better to Dr. Warton now before me. 
VOL. I. . D 
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the world has not been much swayed in its opin-* 
ions by that hostility which is restrained until it 
can be vented with impunity. The few laboured 
and perhaps pedantic sentences which occur, have 
been selected and repeated with incessant malig- 
nity) but without the power of depreciation ; and 
they who have thus found Johnson to be obscure 
and unintelligible, might with similar partiality 
celebrate Shaks^eare only for his puns and quib- 
bles. Luckily, however, for the taste and improve- 
ment of the age, these objections are not very 
prevalent ; and the general opinion, founded on 
actual observation, is, that although Dr. Johnson 
is not to be imitated with perfect success, yet the 
attempt to imitate him, where it has neither been 
servile nor artificial, has elevated the style of every 
species of literary composition. In every things 
we perceive more vigour, more spirit, more ele- 
gance. He not only began a revolution in our lan- 
guage, but lived till it was almost completed. 

With respect to the plan of the Rambler,^ he 
may surely be said to have executed what he in- 
tended : he has successfully attempted the propa^ 
g^tion of truth ; and boldly maintained the dignity 
of virtue. He has accumulated in this work a 
treasure of moral science, which will not be soon 
exhausted. He has laboured to refine our Ian- 
guage to grammatical purity, and to clear it from 
colloquial barbarisms, licentious idioms, and ir- 
regular combinations. Something he certainly has 
added to the elegance of its construction, and some- 
thing to the harmony of its cadence*. 

Comparisons have been formed between the 
Rambler and its predecessors, or rather between 

* Ramblbb, last paper^ 
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the genius of Johnson and of Addison, but have 
generally ended in discovering a total want of re- 
semblance. As they were both original writers 
they roust be trit-d, if tried at all) by laws applicable 
to their respective attributes. But neither had a 
predecessor. We can find no humour like Addi- 
son's ; no energy and dignity like Johnson's. 
They had nothing in common, but moral excel- 
lence of character ; they could not have exchanged 
styles for an hour. Yet there is one respect in 
which we must give Addison the preference, more 
general utilUy. His writings would have been un- 
derstood at any period ; Johnson's would have 
perhaps been unintelligible a century ago, and are 
calculated for the more improved and liberal edu* 
catioii now so common. In both, however, what 
was peculiar was natural. The earliest of Dr. 
Johnson's works confirm this ; fi-om the moment 
he could write at all, he wrote in stately periods ; 
and his conversation from first to last abounded in 
the peculiarities of his composition. In general 
we may say, with Seneca, Riget ejuaoratio^ tdhilin 
ea filacidums nihil lene, Addison's style was the 
direct reverse of this.-^lf the " Lives of the Po- 
ets" be thought an exception to Dr. Johnson's 
general habit of writing, let it be remembered' that 
he was for the most part confined to dates and 
facts, to illustrations and criticisms, and quotations ; 
but when he indulged himself in moral reflections, 
to which he delighted to i^cur, we have again the 
rigour and loftiness of the Rambler, and only 
miss some of what have been termed his hard 
words. 

Addison principally excelled in the observation 
of manners, and in that exquisite ridicule he threw 
on the minute improprieties of life. Johnson, al- 
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though by ino means ignorant of life and manners, 
could not descend to funiiliarities with tuckers and 
commodes, With fans and hoop-petticoats. A 
scholar by profession and a writer from necessity, 
he loved to bring forward subjects so near and 
dear as the disappointments of authors — the dan- 
gers and miseries of literary eminence— anxieties 
of literature — contrariety of criticism — miseries of 
patronage — value of fame— causes of the contempt 
of the learned — prejudices and caprices of criii- 
cism — vanity of an author's expectations — mean- 
ness of dedication— necessity of literary courage ; 
and all those other subjects which relate to authors 
and their connection with the public. Sometimes 
whole papers are devoted to what may be termed 
the personal concerns of men of literature ; and 
incidental reflections are every where intersper- 
sed for the instruction or caution of the same 
class*. 

When he treats of common life and manners, it 
has been observed that he gives to the lowest of Itis 
correspondents the same style and lofty periods ; 
and it may also be noticed, that the ridicule he at^ 
tempts is in some cases considerably heightened 
by this very want of accommodation of character. 
Yet it must be allowed that the levity and giddi- 
ness of coquets and fine ladies are expressed with 
great difficulty in the Johnsonian language. It 
has been objected also that even the names of his 
ladies have very little of the air either of court or 
city} as Zosima, Properantia, &c.— Every age 

* In No. 141 he alludes to the fatigue of the Diction- 
ary, which he was at that time compiling. — " The rower 
in time reaches the port, the lexicographer at last finds / 
the conclusion of his alphabet ;" which, however, he di^ 
not ^d uatil three years after this date. f 
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seems to have itd peculiar names of fiction. In 
the Spectator's time, the Damons and PhilliseS) 
the Amintors, Amandas and Cleoras, &c. were the 
representatives of every virtue, and every folly.— 
These were succeeded by the Philamonts, Tender- 
illas, Tiraoleons, Seomanthes, Pantheas, Adrastas 
and Bellimantes ; names to which Mrs. Hetwood 
gave currency in her Female Spectator ; and 
from which at no great distance of time Dr. John- 
son appears to have taken his Zepyrettas, Try- 
pheruses, ,Nitellas, Misocheas> Vagarios and Flir- 
tillas. 

His first attempt at characteristic familiarity oc- 
curs in No. 12, in a letter from a young girl who 
wants a place ; and in my opinion it is the most 
successful : the style is seldom turgid, and it has 
a considerable portion of humour ; a quality in 
which it is now acknowledged Dr. Johnson ex- 
celled, although one of his bii^raphers seems to 
think he did not know it*. It was a considerable 
time before I was fully convinced that Dr. John- 
son wrote this letter, so little appears of his usual 
manner : it attacks a species of cruelly which he 
could not often have witnessed ; and when he came 
to revise the original Ramblers, he made fewer 
alterations in this than in any other ; a delicacy 
which he always observed with regard to his cor- 
respondents. But the paper is undoubtedly his, 
and evinces an accurate observation of common 
Ufe. 

With respect to humour, the following papers 
may be enumerated as pregnant proofs that he pos- 
sessed that quality*— No. 46, on the mischiefs of 

• Murphy, p. 159. 
d2 
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tUral faction ; 5 1, on the employments of a house* 

l¥ife in the country ; 59, Sus/driua^ or the human 

screech-owl, from which Dr. Goi.dsmitb took his 

character of Croaker; 61, a Londoner's visit to 

the country ; 73, the lingering expectation of an 

heir ; 83, the virtuoso's account of his rarities ; 

10 1, a proper audience necessary to a wit ; 113) 

115, history of Hymenics' courtship; 116, the 

young trader's attempt at politeness ; 1 1 7, the ad* 

vantages of living in a garret ; 119, Tranquilla's 

account of her lovers ; 123, the young trader tum<' 

ed gentleman ; 138, the character of Mrs. £u»y ; 

141, the character of Papilius ; 1 57, the scholar's 

eomnlaintof his own bashfulness ; 161, the revo* 

lutions of a garret ; 1 65, the impotence of wealth, 

the visit of Serotinus to the place of his nativity ; 

177, an account of a club of antiquaries ; 192, love. 

unsuccessful without riches ; 197, 198, the history 

of a legacy-hunter ; 200, Asper's complaint of the 

insolence of Prospero ; and 206, the art of living 

at the cost of others.-— If these papers are not al'^ 

lowed to contain humour, if the characters are not 

drawn and the stories related virith that quality 

which forces a smile at the expense of absurdity^ 

and delights the imagination by the juxta-position 

of unexpected images and allusions, it will be diffi^ 

«ult to say where genuine humour is to be found. 

If it has not the ease and sometimes the good* 

nature of Addisok, this is saying no more than 

that it is not Addison's humour : neither is it that 

*of Swift or Arbuthnot* This does not take 

from its originattty, nor weaken the influent it 

piHxluces upon oantewifit^ the passion to which hu* 

mour more particularly addresses itself.-^— It ought 

to be observed ^Iso that the greater part of the sub-^ 

jects enumerated itbove i^re new in the history of 
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Ess^y-wriUng : and the few that were touched bjr 
^rmer writers, such as the virtuoso's rarities, re- 
commend themselves to the fancy by new combi» 
nations and sportive fictions. 

But the religious and moral tendency of the Ram- 
bler is, after alii its principal ekcellence, and what 
entitles it to a higher praise than can be earned by 
the powers of wit or of criticism. On subjects 
connected with the true interests of man, what our 
author has said of Goldsmith may with much 
more truth be applied to himself, JV^iZ/i/m quodtetigit 
nan omavii. If we do not discover in his essays 
the genius which invents, we have a wonderful dis* 
play of those powers of mind which, second only 
to the genius of the poet, most happily illustrate 
and almost instantly strike conviction. Whatever 
position Dr. Johnson lays down, is laid down wit)i 
irresistible force ; it is not new, but we wonder that 
we have before heard it with indifference ; it is 
perhaps faniiliar, and yet we receive it with the 
welcome of a discovery. Whatever virtue he 
praises, receives dignity and strength ; and what- 
ever vice he exposes, becomes more odious and 
contemptible. To select examples from a woric 
to well l^nown would be superfluous ; yet ope pa- 
per. No. 148, on parental cruelty, >vhich has not 
generally been pointed out by his critiGS^ has ever 
appeared to me pi^-emiiient ip ^very gra<^ of mo- 
ral expostulation. Men who have not seen much 
o£ life, and who believe cautiously of hu,]|pan de- 
pravity, cannot think it possible that such a paper 
should ever be read witbout impi:oveiEnent ; yet 
without any very extensive knowledge; of what is 
daily passing in the worlo, wc may be allowed tQ 
assert with the autrh(»i;, that tliere are some ofi 
ygkom its ipisra^asions stay be kwK <^ He ^hal car 
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^ bear to give continual pain to those who surround 
liini) and can walk with satisfaction in the gloom of 
his own presence ; he that can see submissive 
misery without relenting, and meet without emotion 
the eye that implores mercy, or demands justice, 
will scarcely be amended by remonstrance or ad- 
monition : he has found means of stopping the 
avenues of tenderness, and arming his heart against 
the force of reason." 

Instances might be multiplied in which common 
truths and common maxims are supported by an 
eloquence no where else to be found ; and in which 
the principles of human nature are explained with 
a facility and truth which could result only from 
what appears to have been the author's favourite 
study, the study of the heart. Yet this distinguish- 
ing characteristic of the RambleU, added to a 
style by no means familiar, may have rendered it a 
less agreeable companion to a very numerous class 
of readers than other works of the kind. It is cer- 
tainly not a book for the uneducated part of the 
world, nor for those who, whatever their education^ 
read only for their amusement. In the comparisolf 
of books with men, it may be said that the Raa^ 
BLER is one of those which are at first repulsiv^ 
but which grow upon us on a farther acquaintancf 
Accordingly those who have read it oftenest af 
most sensible of its excellence : it will not pleaf 
at first sight, nor suit the gay who wish to 
amused, nor the superficial who cannot c( 
mand attention. It is to be studied as wel|f 
read ; and the few objections that have been ml 
to it would have probably been retracted, if th^ 
jectors had returned frequently to the work^^ 
examined whether the author had preferred I 
claims which coul^ not fairly be granted. Itf 
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not be too often repeated that the Rambler is 
not a work to be hastily laid aside ; and that they 
who from the apparent difficulties of style and 
manner have been led to study it attentively, 
have been amply rewarded by the discovery of 
new beauties ; and have been ready to confess, 
what it would be now extremely difficult to dis- 
prove, that literature, as well as morals, owes the 
greatest obligations to this writer; and' that since 
the work became popular, every thing in litera- 
ture or morals, in history or dissertation, is het- 
ter conceived, and better expressed, conceived 
with more novelty, and expressed with greater 
energy. 

One objection, indeed, remains to be consider- 
ed, which is common with the friends as well as 
the enemies of this writer— the melancholy pic- 
ture he every -where exhibits of human existence. 
** He had penetration enough to see," says Mr. 
Bos WELL, '^ and seeing Would not disguise the 
general misery of man in this state of being, and 
this may have given rise to the superficial no- 
tion of his being too stem a philosopher. But 
men of reflection will be sensible that he has^ 
given a true representation of human existence, . 
and that he has, at the same time, with a gener- 
ous benevolence, displayed every consolation 
which our state affi)rds us, not only those arising 
from the hopes of futurity, but such as may be 
attained in the immediate progress through life." 
The latter part of this opinion may be concealed : 
indeed Dr. Johnson's most gloomy thoughts are 
so generally followed by consolation, that perhaps 
no great evil can arise from his dwelling so fre- 
quently on the melancholy side of human life j 
yet I am none of those " men of reflection" who 
think he has given " a true representation of hii- 



46 HISTORICAL AND 

man life," In writing the papers alluded to, it 
is evident he was describing his own feelings and 
state, and that his resources were not the obser- 
vation of what was passing around him, but that 
morbid melancholy which domineered over his 
body and mind, and dictated at this time the re- 
flections which he was fond to indulge in solitude 
and silence, and often amidst poverty, and sick- 
ness and neglect. That he was depicting his 
own mind mui^t be obvious now when the world 
knows so much of his history ; . and ^hat he was 
conscious his feelings might betray him into ex- 
aggeration, is evident from the conclusion of 
ms^ny of his papers, in which, by way of conso- 
lation, he almost refutes his former positions. 
Nay he could sometimes laugh at his prevailing 
propensity. In No. 109, in the character of a 
correspondent, he has perhaps said all that his 
enemies could wish to say on the subject— 
"Whether it be that continued sickness or mis- 
fortune has acquainted you only with the bitter- 
ness of being ; or that you imagine none but 
yourself able to discover what I suppose has been 
seen and felt by all the inhabitants of the world ; 
whether you iiitend your writings as antidotal to 
the levity and merriment with which your rivals 
endeavour to attract the favour of the public; 
or fancy that you have some particular powers of 
dolorous declamation^ and warble out your groans 
with uncommon elegance or energy : it is cer- 
tain that whatever be your subject, melancholy 
for the most part bursts in upon your specula- 
tion, your gaiety is quickly overcast, and though 
your readers may be flattered with hopes of pleas- 
antry, they are seldom dismissed but with heavy 
hearts That I may therefore gratify you with 
an imitation of your own syllables qf sadnessj I 
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will inform you,'* &c.-^Thus humorously could 
he play with his own failing, in more happy and 
social intervals. 

These gloomy representations appear to have 
arisen partly from his not having; distinguished 
between the avoidable and unavoidable miseries 
of life ; if these are combined, our state will ap- 
pear wretched indeed, and we " sorrow as those 
who have no hope ;'* if to the dispensations of 
Providence we add the crimes and follies of man- 
kind, we place ourselves in a situation in which 
there is no remedy, and from which there is no es- 
cape. Another reason for his frequent unfavoura- 
ble opinions of existence, may perhaps be traced 
to his not entertaining very clear views of reveal- 
ed religion. Yet even wl)en somewhat of this 
darkness and distrust is visible, he seems to 
shrink from it, and to recommend to his readers^ 
smd to repose himself in the consolations of faith 
and hope, to pray for good, 



' " But leave to Heav'n the measure and the choice." 

Sentiments like these form the conclusion of 
his most unfavourable reflections on " the bitter^ 
ness of being," such is the difference between 
feeling and thinking, and act as an antidote to 
any supposed mischief that can arise from follow- 
ing his gloomy train of thought ; while on the 
other hand his reflections may be considered as 
beneficial in proportion to their tendency to an- 
ticipate the disappointments of persons of san- 
guine tempers and credulous aflections. 

From his private history, his opinions may now 
be gathered without disguise ; and will appear 
to ^y as already observed, frequently dictated by 
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a mind ill at ease, conflicting with a body c^ dis- 
temper for which no relief could be found, yet 
occasionally cheered by prosperous events, and 
always susceptible of the pleasures of social life. 
His compljaints were those of the individuals 
rather than of the species. Had he seen all 
around him as unhappy as himself, he would not 
so frequently have fled into company as a relief 
for his private anxieties. There was this singu- 
larity, indeed, in his dislike of life, that it never 
drove him into retirement, which he wrote and 
inveighed against with vehemence. And al- 
though he indulged melancholy views of exist- 
ence, for which he was conscious an apology 
might be found in his unhappy constitution of 
body, he would check a similar disposition in 
others, when he had reason to suspect that its 
source was aflectation and not sufiering. This 
habit, which some men contract as they contract 
t)ther aflected habits, to draw attention, he on one 
occasion calls " an hypocrisy of misery." 

Of Dr. Johnson's life and character more is 
known than ever was known of any man. Mr. 
Bos WELL has exhibited a more finished picture 
than the utmost ardour of Quriosity could have 
hoped. This ingenious biographer has proved) 
contrary to the common opinion, and by means 
which will not soon be repeated, that the life of 
a mere scholar may be i*endered more instruc- 
tive, more entertaining, and more interesting, 
than that of any other human being. And al- 
though the " confidence of private conversation' ■ 
has been thought to be sometimes violated in this 
work, for which no apology is here intended, yet 
the world seems a^eed to forgive this failing in 
c.on8ideration of liie pleasure it has afibrded ; that 
wonderful variety of subjects^ of wit} sentiment, 
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and anecdote, with which it abounds ; and above 
ail the valuable instruction it presents on many 
of the most important duties of life. It must be 
allowed that it created some enemies' to Dr. 
Johnson among those who were not enemies 
before this disclosure of his sentiments. Vanity 
has been sometimes hurt, and vanity has taken 
its usual revenge. It is generally agreed, how-, 
ever, that Mr. Boswell's account of his illustri- 
ous friend is impartial : he conceals no failing 
that revenge or animosity has since been able to 
discover ; all his foibles of manner and conver- 
sation are faithfully recorded, and recorded so 
frequently that it is easier for a stranger to form 
a just estimate of Dr. Johnson than of any emi- 
nent character in the whole range of biography. 

To some, and particularly to the wits, Mr. 
Boswell's minuteness has afforded a topick of 
ridicule, and this ridicule may be indulged with- 
out any injury to the great object of the work. 
The world would not have sunk in darkness, if 
it had not been told how Dr Johnson pared his 
nails, and scraped the joints of bis fingers — what 
he paid for an ounce of vitriol— in what estima- 
tion he held Bologna sausage»-*-or what he did 
with squeezed oranges. Some of Mr. Boswell's 
illustrations may have likewise provoked a smile ; 
and the following was probably never read with- 
out one : 

" Talking of shaving the other night at Dr» 
Taylor's, Dr. Johnson said, < Sir, of a thousand 
shavers, two do not shave so much alike as not to 
be distinguished.' I (Mr. Boswell) thought this 
QOt possible, till he specified so many of the va* 
rieties in shaving: — ^holding the razor more or 
Itss perpendicmiir :•— 4rawing long or short 

VOL. I. E 
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Strokes: — beginning at the upper part of the 
face, op the under : — at the^ right'iide or the left 
side. Indeed when one considers what variety 
of sounds can be uttered by the vnndpifie^ in the 
compass of a very small aperture, vje may be 
convinced how many degrees of difference there 
may be in the application of a razor!" Never 
surely was there a more ludicrous combination. 
What could have been passing in the mind of 
this lively writer when he seriously brought the 
skill of a shaver, or " a thousand shavers," into 
comparison with that mysterious work of nature, 
the human voice ? But these harmless foibles 
may be pardoned in one who at an early age had 
the sense and virtue to attach himself to such a 
man as Dr. Johnson, and to collect his colloqui- , 
al wit and wisdom, with a foresight that they 
would one day be read with as much avidity as 
they were accumulated ; and that the most dis- 
tinguished characters of the age would be hap- 
py to contribute to this monument in honour of 
one whom they esteemed " the brightest orna- 
ment of the eighteenth century*." 

The failing in Dr. Johnson's character, which 
has been held up by his enemies in the strongest 
light, was the roughness of his temper. But 
this has been the favourite topic of objection and 
reproach chiefly with those who did not know, 
or were unwilling to confess that it was more 
than balanced by a gentleness and tenderness of 
heart, by a most friendly disposition, and by a 
love of society and social habits, such as selcbm 

* Mr. Malonb's Preface to his edition of Shak- 
SPEABE. It may be necessary to add that Mr. M alone 
has contributed many valuable articles to the last edition 
of Boswell's Life of Johnson, published a few months 
•go. 
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are combined in the same character. For his 
occasional rudeness many excuses may be offer- 
ed ; Mr. Boswell's candour has not suffered him 
to conceal' the best^ when he says that he was too 
easily provoked by " absurdity and folly." Much 
of his peevishness evidently arose from the ill- 
timed and ridiculous questions put to him by 
some of his visitors. They considered him as a 
man who was never to sit silent, never to give 
place to the conversation of others, but to be 
perpetually interrogated about every thing and 
by every body, that every body might go away 
and report in their circle what they said to John- 
son, and what Johnson said to them. Whether 
well or ill, melancholy or cheerful, he was thus 
perpetually goaded and pricked, perpetually 
dragged into opinions which were sometimes in- 
consistent, and forced to make replies which 
were sometimes rude and angry. When these 
cases occur, and many of them are very obvious 
in Mr. Bos well's work, they may surely "be 
passed over as the involuntary blows of a man 
agitated by the spasms of a convulsion*." For 
although, when deprived of patience by teazing 
impertinence, his learning only conferred " that 
superiority which swells the heart of the lion in 
the desen, where he roars without reply, and 
ravages without resistance!," yet when treated 
with the respect due to him, and in the company 
where respect was reciprocal, a "little child 
might lead him." 

So many instances are given of the warmth of 
his friendship, and the tenderness of his heart, 
that it would be difHcult to produce the name <^ 
a man who possessed these virtues, but epecially 

• Rambler, No. 11. f Rambler, No. 72. 
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the last, in higher perfection. It is well knowu 
that he gave a fourth part at least of his income 
in charity, and his chaiity was of no common 
kind. It was such as we may say, without haz- 
ard of contradiction, few philanthropists would 
have courage or patience to imitate. Not con- 
tent with bestowing his alms on the casual poor, 
he collected objects from the distressed of his 
acquaintance, received them into his house, a« 
soon as he was rich enough to be master of a 
house, and gave them that shelter and assistance 
which scarcely any man thinks himself dbliged 
to give unless to tiiose who are connected by the 
nearer ties of blood. Dr. Johnson had no choice 
in the selection of the objects of this domestic 
charity, but their sufferings ; to be poor and 
needy was sufficient recommendation, and to be 
peevish, discontented, and ungrateful, was nei- 
ther a bar to their reception nor a plea for dis- 
missing them. He literally fed and supported a 
set of objects who were torments to him by their 
evil and unthankful tempers; who sometimes 
drove him from his home to seek relief in com- 
pany; and always made it in a certain degree 
uncomfortable. Yet this never stinted the meas- 
ure of his kindness: in answer to any suggestions 
that might be offered by his friends on this sub- 
ject, he had a ready answer, honourable to his 
head and heart ; " If I dismiss, them, who will 
take them in ?" — Out of the many instances upon 
record of this rigorous charity, the following may 
be selected as an eminent and almost matchless 
proof of tenderness of heart, and of the unweari- 
ed desire he had to administer those comforts to 
others which he frequently wanted himself. It 
is related by him ih a private letter — ^^ Mrs. 
Williams is in the country to try if she can im 
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prove her health ; she is very ill. Matters have 
come so about that she is in the country with 
very good accommodation : but age, and sick- 
ness, and pride, have made her so peevish, that 
I was forced to bribe the maid to stay with her^ 
by a secret atifiulation of half a crown a week 
over her wages." 

Such was the man whom some have reviled 
for his rudeness and his petulance, and by re- 
peating a single anecdote to his disadvantage 
have multiplied it in imagination to a thousand ; 
and have concluded, contrary to all evidence, 
that his whole conversation was repulsive, and 
his whole conduct unsocial. Yet, during his 
long life, no man's company was more courted 
by persons distinguished for genius or rank ; and 
those who knew him most intimately held him 
in the highest veneration. Such respect paid by 
all who were admitted into his society, must have 
had a solid foundation ; and without the knowl- 
edge we have now acquired of him, we must 
have looked upon that man as elevated beyond 
the common order who could procure such es- 
teem, and preserve such attachments. And ele- 
vated he certainly was by morals, genius, and 
wisdom. With all his defects, not a single vice 
has been imputed to .him ; while he is allowed 
to have possessed every virtue in principle, and, 
as far as his limited means permitted, Ho have 
excelled in the practice. Every man who knew 
him was made wiser and better by the associa- 
tion ; nor will it ever be forgotten, that in his 
presence neither wealth nor rank could protect 
those who 4ared to utter the language of irreli- 
gion or licentiousness. 

B 2 
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His coBversation abounded in informatioD ; oir 
every topic of the most trifling kind he threw a 
new light ; and many who thoaght they had aetr 
tied their ofunions, were surprbed when by some 
unexpeeted illustration he proved that they had 
overlooked the pomt on which the whole depend* 
ed. By a habit he appears to have eaiiy acquired 
of considering a question in every possible view* 
he was sometimes ready to take either side, and 
for the sake of contest or inforaiation, to argue 
contrary to his real oiunion. This gave to con* 
versation the spur and variety in which he de- 
lighted, but never was allowed to interfere with 
his preceptive duties; when he wrote for the 
pubhc, he supported religion and morality upon 
their genuine principles, and delivered the senti* 
ments which he honestly believed were the best 
calculated to promote Uie interests of truth and 
virtue. Indeed few men have more strictly ad* 
hered to truth on every occasion. His reverence 
for it was such that he never lost sight of its ob- 
ligations in the most minute occurrences, and did 
not scruple to check the lax vivacity f)i his inti- 
mate friends, and those to whom he was most 
indebted. 

It is however for firom our intenticm to exhibit 
him as a perfect character. Such praise is fool* 
ishly given to a man in thb state of being ; nor 
is it neoeaaaiy feo attribute more to him than he 
claimed for hjmaelf. Compared to men in gen* 
eral, with re|^ird lo literary accomplishments, he 
vas entitled to a iust superiorigr> and he was 
eaoeeiotts of it; and what man has ever excelled 
vitfaeiit heasg ^eoscioosef it i But it is h^^ 
none will look upon him wkh less reverence, 
wiien they behold him as a fidlible and peccant 
bdngyaa a dependent creature entreating Heaven 
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lor grace and support ; humble and lowly ; full 
of acknowledgements of defects and weaknesses; 
penitent and sorrowful for his many infirmities ; 
thankful for the mercies he had received ; earn- 
est in employing the means of grace ; and fer- 
vently anxious for the hopes of glory. His 
^Prayers and Meditations" thus exhibit his mind 
continually struggling with imperfections^ and 
continually supplicating for help where only it 
can be found ; lamenting the loss of time, and 
imdervaluing what he had done, like Grotiusi 
who at the close of life, exclaimed, Heu J vitam 
Jterdidii dfieroai nihil agendo. 

But the world has agreed to think more high- 
ly of the public services of Dr. Johnson, and to 
rank him among the most illustrious writers of 
any age or nation, and among the benefactors to 
reUg^on, virtue, and learning. Nor can these 
desultory thoughts on his character be concluded 
in more appropriate terms than the pathetic trib- 
ute paid by an eminent friend* on the occasion 
of his death— -''He has made a chasm, which 

HOT ONLY nothing CAN FILL UP, BUT WHICH 
NOTHING HAS A TENDENCY TO FILL UP.— JoHN- 
SON IS DEAD^LET US GO TO THE NEXT BEST :— 
THERE IS nobody; NO MAN CAN BE SAID TQ 
PUT TOU IN MIND OF JoHNSO^/' 

* Boswell's Life, vol. 3. p. 700. Mr. Boswbll has 
not given the name of this eminent friend. Mr Burke 
was suspected by me ; but I learn since that it was Wil- 
liam Ge&aed Hamilton, usualfy culled Sinole- 
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K** 1. TUESDAY, MARCH 20, 1749-^50. 



Cur tamen hoc libeat potius decurrere campo. 
Per quern mCignus equos Aurunca ftexit alumnus. 
Si vacat, et placidi rationem adnuttitisy edanu 
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Why to expatiate in this beaten field. 
Why arms oft us'd in vain I mean to wield ; 
If time permit, and candour will attend. 
Some satisfaction this essay may lend. 

ELPHINSTON. 

J H£ tlifRculty of the first address on any new 
occasion, is felt by every man in his transactions 
with the world, and confessed by the settled and 
regular forms of salutation which necessity has 
introduced into all languages. Judgment was 
wearied with the perplexity of being forced upon 
choice, where there was no motive to preference, 
and it was found convenient that some easy me- 
thod of introduction should be established, which, 
if it wanted the allurement of novelty, might en- 
joy the security of prescription. 

Perhaps few authors have presented fhem- 
' clycs be^re the publick, without wishing that 
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such ceremonial modes of entrance had been an- 
ciently established, as might have freed them 
from those dangers which the desire of pleasing 
is certain to produce, and precluded the vain ex- 
pedients of softening censure by apologies, or 
rousing attention by abruptness. 

The epic writers have found the proemial part 
of the poem such an addition to their undertak- 
ing, that they have almost unanimously adopted 
the first lines of Homer, and the reader needs only 
be informed of the subject, to know in what man- 
mer the poem will begin. 

But this solemn repetition is hitherto the pe- 
culiar distinction of heroick poetry ; it has lieyer 
been legally extended to the lower orders of lite- 
rature, but seems to be considered as an heredi- 
tai7 privilege, to be enjoyed only by those who 
claim it from their alliance to' the genius of Ho- 
mer. 

The rules which the injudicious use of this 
prerogative suggested to Horace, may indeed be 
applied to the direction of candidates for inferior 
fame ; it may be proper for all to remember, that 
they ought not to raise expectation which it is 
not in their power to satisfy, and that it is more 
pleasing to see smoke brightening into flame, 
than flame sinking into smoke. 

This precept has been long received, both from 
regard to the authority of Horace, and its con- 
formity to the general opinion, of the world ; yet 
there have been always some, that thought it no 
deviation from modesty to recommend their own 
labours, and imagined themselves entitled by in- 
disputable merit to an exemption from general 
restraints, and to elevations not allowed in com- 
mon life. They, perhaps, believed, that when, 
like Thucydides, they bequeathed to mankind 
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st}iifi» H»u\ an estate for ever^ it was an additional 
favour to inform them of its value. 

It may, indeed, be no less dangerous to claims 
on certain occasions, too little than too much. 
There is something captivating in spirit and in- 
trepidity, to which we often yield, as to a resist- 
less power; nor can he reasonably expect the 
confidence of others, who too apparently distrusts 
himself. 

Plutarch, in his enumeration of the various oc- 
casions on which a man may without just offence 
proclaim his own excellencies, has omitted the 
case of an author entering the world ; unless it 
may be comprehended under his general posi- 
tion, that a man may lawfully praise himself for 
those qualities which cannot be known but from 
his own mouth ; as when he is among strangers, 
and can have no opportunity of an actual exer- 
tion of his powers. That the case of an author 
is parallel will scarcely be granted, because he 
necessarily discovers the degree of i.is merit to 
his judges, when he appears at his trial. But it 
should be remembered, that unless his judges are 
inclined to favour him, they will hardly be per- 
suaded to hear the cause. 

In love, the state which fills the heart with a 
degree of solicitude next that of an author, it has 
been held a maxim, that success is most easily 
obtained by indirect and unperceived approach- 
es ; he who too soon professes himself a lover, 
nuses obstacles to his own wishes, and those 
whom disappointments have taught experience, 
endeavour to conceal their passion till they be- 
lieve their jmistress wishes for the discovery. The 
same method, if it were practicable to writers^ 
would save many complaints of the severity of 
^e age> and the caprices of criticism. If a man 
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could gtide imperceptibly into the favour of the 
public, and only proclaim his pretensions to lite^ ' 
rary honours when he is sure of not being re- 
jected, he might commence author with better 
hopes, as his failings might escape contempt 
though he. shall never attain much regard. 

But since the world supposes every man that 
writes ambitious of applause, as some ladies have 
taught themselves to believe that every man in- 
tends love, who expresses civility, the miscam- 
age of any endeavour in learning raises an un- 
bounded contempt, indulged by most minds with- 
out scruple, as an honest triumph over unjust 
claims and exorbitant expectations. The artifi- 
ces of those who put themselves in this hazard- 
ous state, have therefore been multiplied in pro- 
portion to their fear as well as their ambition^ 
and are to be looked upon with more indulgence, 
as they are incited at once by the two great mov- 
ers of the human mind, the desire of good, and 
tlie feai' of evil. For who can wonder that, allur? 
ed on one side, and frightened on the other, some 
should endeavour to gain fiavour by bribing the 
judge with an appearance of respect which they 
do not feel, to excite compassion by confessing 
weakness of which they are not convinced, and 
others to attract regard by a shew of openness 
and magnanimity, by a daring profession of their 
own deseits, and a public challenge of honours 
and rewards ? 

The ostentatious and haughty display of them- 
selves has been the usual refuge of diurnal writ- 
ers, in vindication of whose practice it may be 
said, that what it wants in prudence is supplied 
by sincerity, and who at least may plead, that if 
their boa,sts deceive any into the perusal of their 
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perfermances, they defraud them of but little 
time. 

-m^^^id enim ? Cotieurritur^^hora 
Momento cita mors vemtf aut victoria lata. 

The battle join, and, in a moment's flight. 
Death, or a joyful conquest, ends the nght. 

FRAKCIS. 

The question concerning the merit of the day- 
is soon decided, and we are not condemned to ' 
toil through half a folio, to be convinced that the 
writer has broke his promise. 

It is one among many reasons for which I pur- 
pose to endeavour the entertainment of my coun- 
trymen by a short essay on Tuesday and Satur- 
day, that I hope not much to tire those whom I 
shall not happen to please ; and if I am not com- 
mended for the beauty of my works, to be at least 
pardoned for their brevity. But whether my ex- 
pectations are most fixed on pardon or praise, I 
think it not necessary to discover ; for having ac- 
curately weighed the reasons for arrogance and 
submission, I find them so nearly equiponderant, 
that my impatience to iry the event of my first 
performance will not suffer nie to attend any 
longer the trepidations of^i|ie balance. 

There are, indeed, many conveniences almost^ 
peculiar to dus method of publication, which may 
Qatundly flatter the author, whether he be confi- 
dwit or timorous The man to whom the extent 
of his knowledge, or the sprightliness of his ima- 
gination, has, in his own opinion, already secured 
the praises of the world, willingly takes that way 
of displa3^g his abilities which will soonest give 
him an opportunity of hearing the voice of fame -,. 

TOL. I. V 
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it heightens his alacrity to think in ho\it many, 
places he shall hear, what he is now writing, .read 
with extacies to-morrow. He will often please 
himself^with reflecting, that the author of a large 
treatise must proceed with anxiety, lest, before 
the completion of his work, the attention of the 
public may have changed its object; but that he 
who is confined to no single topic, may follow 
the national taste through all its variations, and 
catch the aura fiofiularisj the gale of favour, 
from what point soever it shall blow. 

Nor is the prospect less likely to ease the 
doubts of the cautious, and the terrors of the fear- 
ful ; for to such the shortness of every single pa- 
per is a powerful encouragement. He that ques- 
tions his abilities to arrange the dissimilar parts 
of an extensive plan, or fears to be lost in a com- 
plicated system, may yet hope to adjust a few 
pages without perplexity ; and if, when he turns 
over the repositories of his memory, he finds his 
coUecdon too small for a volume, he may yet 
have enough to furnish out an essay. He that 
would fear to lay out too much time upon an ex- 
periment of which he knows not the event, per- 
suades himself that a few days will shew him 
what he is to expect from his learning and his 
genius. If he thinks^s own judgment not suf- 
ficiently enlightened^e may, by attending the 
remarks which every paper will produce, rectify 
his opinions. If he should with too little preme- 
ditation encumber himself by an unwieldy sub- 
ject, he can quit it without confessing his igno- 
rance, and pass to other topics less dangerous, 
or more tractable. And if he finds, with all his 
industry, and all his artifices, that he cannot de- 
serve regard, or cannot attain it, he may let the 
design fsdl at oncci^ and^ without injury to others 
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or himself, retire to aTnusetnents of greater plea- 
sure, or to studies of better prospect. 




J^o 2. SATURDAY, MARCH J4, 1749-50. 

Stare loco nescit, pereunt vestigia Tniiie 

Antefugarriy absentemqueferit gravis ungula camfmni. 

STATICS. 

Th' impatient courser pants in eveiy vein. 
And pawing seems to beat the distant plain ; 
Hills, vales, and floods, appear Already crost, 
And ere he starts, a thousand dt^ps are lost. 

POPB. 

That the mind of man is never satisfied with 
the objects immediately before it, but is always 
breaking away froih the present moment, and 
losing itself in schemes of future felicity; and 
that we forget the proper use of the time, now 
in our power, to provide for the Enjoyment of 
that which, perhaps, may never be granted us, 
has been frequently remarked ; and as this prac- 
tice is a commodioiu subject of raillery to th^^ 
gay, and of declamation to the serious, it has 
been ridiculed, with all the pleasantry of wit, and 
exaggerated with all the amplificatfons of r^ieto- 
rick. Every instance, by which its absurdi|||^ 
might appear most flagrant, has been studiously ^ ' 
collected ; it has been marked with every epi- % 
thet of contempt, and all the tropes and figures 
have been called forth against it. 

Censure is wiUingly indulged, because it al- 
ways implies some superiority : men please 
themselves with imagining that they have made 



64 RAMBLER. No. ?. 

a deeper search) or wider survey, than others, 
and detected faults and folIie'S) which escape vul- 
gar observation. And the pleasure ot wan- 
toning in common topicks is so tempting to a 
writer, that he cannot easily r^gn it ; a train of 
sentiments c^nerally received enables him to 
shine withoiA labour, and to conquer without a 
contest. It is so easy to laugh at the folly of 
him who lives only in idea, refuses immediate 
ease for distant pleasures, and, instead of enjoy- 
ing the blessings of life, lets life glide away in 
preparations to enjoy them ; it affords such op- 
portunities of triuniphant exultation, to exemplify 
the uncertainty of the human state, to rouse mor- 
tals from their dream, and inform them of the 
silent celerity of time, that we may believe 
authors willing' rather to transmit than exam- 
ine so advantageous a principle, and more in- 
clined to pursue a tract so smooth and so flow- 
ery, than attentively to consider whether it leads 
to truth. 

This quality of looking forward into futurity 
seems the unavoidable condition of a being, whose 
motions are gradual, and whose life is progres- 
sive : as his powers are limitted, he must use 
means for the attainment Qf his ends, and intend 
first what he performs last ; as by continual ad- 
vances from ^ his first stage of existence, he is 
perpetually \%rying the horizon of his prospects, 
J^ must always discover new motives of action, 
^f^flew excitements of fear, and allurements of desire. 
The end therefore which at present calls forth 
our efforts, will be found, when it is once gained, 
to be only one of the means to some remoter end. 
The natural flights of the human mind are not froni 
pleasure to pleasure, but from hope to hope. 

He that directs his steps to a cert^tin point, 
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must frequently turn his' eyes to that place whiciy| 
be strives to reach ; he that undergoes the fatiguJF 
of labour, must solace his weariness with the 
contemplation of its reward. In agriculture, one 
of the most simple and necessary employments, 
no man turns up ^e ground but becausj^ he 
thinks of the harvest, that harvest, which DT^ts 
may intercept, which inundations may sweep 
away, or which death or calamity may hinder 
him from reaping. 

Yet, as few maxims are widel/ received or 
long retained but for some confoptiity with truth 
and nature, it must be confess^, that this cau- 
tion against keeping our vie^too intent upon 
remote advantages is not witflpit its propriety 
or usefulness, though it may have been recited 
with too much levity, or enforced with too little 
distinction ; for, not to speak of that vehemence 
of desire which presses through right and wrong 
to its gratification, or that anxious inquietude 
which is justly chargeable with distrust of hea» 
ven, subjects too solemn for my present purpose ; 
it frequently happens that, by indulging early the 
raptures of success, we forget the measures ne- 
cessary to secure it, and suffer the imagination 
to riot in the fruition of some possible good, till 
the time of obtaining it has slipped away. ' 

There would, however, be few enterprises of 
great labour or hazard undertaken, if we had not 
the power of magnifying the advantages which 
w^ persXiade ourselves to expect from them.. 
When the knight of La Mancha gravely recounts 
to his companion the adventures by which he is 
to signalize himself in such a manner that he 
shall be summoned to the support of empires, 
solicited to accept the heire€s of the crown which 
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ijUie has pteaeived, have honoiirs imd riches to 
^Matter about him, and an island to bestow on hit 
wtnthy squire, very felv readers^ anudst their 
mirth or pity, can deny that they hare admitted 
visions of the same kind ; though they have not, 
pe|||ws, expected events equally strange^ or by 
m4PW equally inadequate. When we pity hiiii, 
we reflect on our own disappointments ; and 
wlien we la^gh, our hearts inform us that he is 
not more ridiculous than ourselves, except tiatt 
he tells what we have only thought. 

The unders^ding of a man naturally san- 
guine, may inddbd be easily vitiated by the lux- 
urious indulg^nAof hope,, however necessary to 
the production flbvery thing great or excellent, 
as some plants Vb destroyed by too open expo^ 
sure to that sun which gives life and beauty to 
the vegetsdile world. 

Perhaps no class of the human species requires 
more to be cautioned against this anticipation of 
happiness, than those that asjnre t<y the name of 
authors^ A man of lively iancy aa sooner finds 
a hint moving in his mind, than he makes mo^ 
mentaneous excursions to the press, and to the 
world, and, with a little encouragement from 
flattery, pushes forward into future ages^y and 
prognosticates the honours to be paid hiia, when 
envy is extinct, and faction forgotten, and those, 
whom partiality now suffers to obscure hi*i, shaU 
have given way to the tjriflers of as short dura^ 
lion as themselves. 

Those, who have proceeded sofiir as to appeal 
to the tribunal of succeeding times, are not Hke- 
If to be cored of their io&tuatioil ; but all? esh 
deavours oug^ to be used for the prevention of 
a disease, for which, when it has attaui^df its 
height, perhaps no remedy will be found in the 
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gardens of |)failosoiih79 however she maf boastJt 
her phy^ick of the mind, her catharticks of vici||l 
car lenitires of pctssiiHi. ^ 

I shall) tberefdref while I am yet but lightly 
touched with the symptoms of the writer's mala- 
dy^ endeavour to fortify myself against thejd||C« 
tioDy not without some we^k ho|^, that n)^Rp^- 
serratiyes maty extend their yirtUe to others, 
whose employment Exposes them to the same 
danger: 

JLttudie amore tumet ? Sunt certa piofula^ qua te 
Ter pure iccto poterunt recreare libei^. 



Is fsttne yotrr f)as9ibn ? Wisdom'^^weHUl chftnti. 
If thrive read over, shnll its fbrc^psann. 

raAxcxs. 






It is; the sage advice of Epictetus, that a man 
should accustom himself often to think of what 
is most shocking and terrible, that by such re- 
flecuons he may be preserved from too ardent 
wishes for seeming good, and from too much de* 
jection in real evil. 

There is nothing more dreadful to an author 
than neglect, compared with which reproach, ha- 
tred, and opposition, are names of happiness ; yet 
this worst, this meanest fate, every one who dares 
to write has reason to fear. 

/ nunc, et versus tecum meditate camros, 
Co now^ahd meditate thy tuneful lays. 

ELPHINSTOK. 

It may not be unfit for him who makes a new 
tnttaoict into the lettered world, so £u* to suspect 
his oWn powers^ as to believe that he possibly 
xoa^ deserve neglect i that nature may not have 
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♦qualified him much to enlarge or embellish know- 
ilNtedge, nor sent him forth 'entitled by indisputable 
Superiority to regulate the conduct of the rest of 
mankind ; that, though the world must be grant*- 
ed to be yet in ignorance, he is not destined to 
diil^l the cloud, nor to shine out as one of the 
-luminaries of life. For this suspicion, every ca- 
talogue of a library will furnish sufficient reason ; 
as he will find it crowded with names of men, 
who, though now forgotten, were once no less en* 
terprising A* confident than himself, equally pleas- 
ed with their tfwn productions, equally caressed 
by their patrorts, and flattered by their friends. 
But though Jkhould happen that an author is 
capable of exc^Bng, yet his merit may pass with-* 
out notice, huJHled in the variety of things, and 
thrown into the general miscellany of life. He 
that endeavours after fame by writing, solicits the 
regard of a multitude fluctuating in pleasures, or 
immersed in business, without time for intellec- 
tual amusements: he appeals to judges prepos- 
sessed by passions, or corrupted by prejudices, 
which preclude their approbation of any new per*- 
formance. Some are too indolent to read any 
thing, till its reputation is established; others too 
envious to promote that fame which gives them 
pain by its increase. What is new is opposed, 
because most are unwilling to be taught : and 
V^hat is known is rejected, because it is not suffiL-* 
ciently considered, that men more frequently re-* 
quire to be renainded than informed. The learn- 
ed are afraid to declare their opinion early, lest 
they should put their reputation in hazard ; the 
ignorant always imagine themselves giving some 
proof of delicacy, when they refuse to be pleas** 
pd I and he that finds his way to reputation through 
^U these obstructions, mu^t acHnowledge tJ^^x l\^ 
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is indebted to other causes besides hisindustiyt 
bis learning, or his wit. 
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Virtus, repulset nescia sordidtt, 

IntaTninatis fulget honoribus. 
Nee suw.it aut ponit secures 
Arbitrio popularis aura, hor. 

Undis appointed in designs, 

Wifi native honours virtue shiflMSS; 

Nor takes up pow'r, nor lays it*^wn,. 

As giddy rabbles smile or frown. ELPHiNSTOif. 

The task of an author is, either to teach what is 
not known, or to recommend known truths by his 
manner of adorning them ; either to let new light 
in upon the mind, and open new scenes to the 
prospect, or to vary the dress and situation of 
common objects, so as to give them fresh grace 
and more powerful attractions, to spread such 
flowers over the regions through which the in- 
tellect has already made its progress, as may 
tempt it to return, and take a second view of 
things hastily passed over, or negligently re-, 
garded 

Either of these labours is very difficult, be- 
cause that they may not be fruitless, men must 
not only be persuaded of their errors, but recon- 
ciled to their guide ; they must not only confess 
their ignorance, but, what is still less pleasing, 
must allow that he from whom they are to leam 
is more knowing than themselves. 
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It might be imagined that such an employ- 
ment was in itself sufficiently irksome and haz- 
ai dous ; that none would be found so malevolent 
as wantonly to add weight to the stone of Sisy- 
phus ; and that few endeavours would be used to 
obstruct those advances to reputation, which mus.t 
/ be made at such an expence of time and thought, 
with so great hazard in the miscarriage, and 
with so little advantage from the success. 

Yet there is a certain race of men, ihat either 
imagine it their duty, or make it their amus^'ment, 
to hinder the reception of every work of learning 
or genius, who stand ascentinels in the avenues of 
fame, and ralue themselves upon j^iving Igno- 
rance and Envy the first nglice of a prey. 

To these men, who disiinguish themselves by 
the appellation of Cuiticks, it is necessary for a 
new author to find some means of recommenda- 
tion. It is probable, that the most malignant of 
these persecutors might be somewhat softened, 
and prevailed on, for a short time, to remit their 
fury. Having for this purpose considered nuiny 
expedients, 1 find in the records of ancient times, 
that AiiGUs was lulled by music, and Cerberus 
quieted with a sop ; nnd am, therefore, inclined to 
believe thafhiodern critics, who, if they have not 
the eyes, have the watchfulness of Argus, and 
can bark as loud as Cerherus, though, perhaps, 
^ they cannot bile with equal force, might be subdu- 
', ^ed by methods of the same kind. I have heard 
how some have been pacified with claret and a sup- 
per, and others laid asleep with the soft notes ol 
flattery. 

Though the nature of my undertaking gives me 
sufficient reason to dread the united attacks of tliis 
virulent generation, yet I have not hitherto per- 
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suaded myself to take any measures for Bight or 
treaty. For I am in doubt whether they can act 
against me by lawful authority, and suspect that 
they have presumed upon a forged commission, 
styled themselves the ministers of Criticism, 
without any authentic evidence of delegation, and 
uttered their own determinations as the decrees of 
a higher judicature. 

Criticism, from whom they derive their claim 
to decide the fate of writers, was the fMest daugh- 
ter of Labour and of Truth : shewas at her 
birth committed to the care of Justice, and 
brought up by her in the palace of Wisdom. Be- 
ing soon distinguished by the celestials, for her 
uncommon qualities, she was appointed the go- 
verness of Fancy, and empowered to beat time to 
the chorus of the Muses, when they sung before 
the throne of Jupiter. 

When- the Muses condescended to visit this 
lower world, they came accompanied by Crit;- 
ciSMi to whom, upon her descent from her native 
regions, Justice gave a sceptre, to be carried aloft 
in her right hand, one end of which was tinctured 
with ambrosia, and inwreathed with a golden foli- 
«tge of amaranths and bays ; the other end was in- 
circled with cypress and poppTes, and dipped in the 
waters of oblivion. In her left hand she bore an 
i0)extinguishable torch, matiufacfcured by LabouR) 
and lighted by Truthi of which it was the particu- 
lar qudUty immediately to shew every thing in its 
true form, however it might be disguised to com- 
mon eyes. Whatever Art could complicate, op 
Folly could confound, was, upon the first gle^m 
of the torch of Truth, exhibited in its distinct 
parts and original simplicity ; it darted through the 
labyrinths of sophistry, and shewed at once ail the 
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absurdities to which they served for re; 
pierced through the robes, which rhetor 
sold to falsehood, and detected the dispropi 
parts, which artificial veils bad been cont 
cover. 

Thus furnished for the execution of he 
Criticism came down to survey the perfoi 
of those who professed themselves the vol 
the Muses. Whatever was brought befi 
she behey^y the steady light of the 1 
Truth, jmd when her examination had cc 
her that the laws of just writing had been 
ed, she touched it with the amaranthine er 
sQeptre, and consigned it over to immortal] 

But it more frequently happened, tha 
works, which required her inspection, th 
some imposture attempted : that false coloi 
laboriously laid ; that some secret inequal 
ipund between the words and sentiments, i 
dissimilitude of the ideas and the original < 
that incongruiiies were linked together, 
some parts were of no use but to enlarge 
pearance of the whole, without contributin 
beauty, solidity, or usefulness. 

•Wherever such discoveries were made, i 
were made whenever these faults were con 
Criticism refused the touch which confei 
sanction of Immortality, and, when the errc 
frequent and gross, reversed the sceptre, 
drops of lethe distil from the poppies and < 
a fatal mildew, which immediately began t 
the. work away, till it Was at last totally dei 

There were some compositions brought 
test, in which, when the strongest light was 
upon them, their beauties and faults appe 
equally mingled, that Criticism stood ^ 
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9cepiM fkiSie^ in her hand, in dbubt i;^he(htr ta 
shed letfae, oir aftnbrosiai upon them. The^ at laa^ 
increased to so great a number, that she was weary 
of attending such doubtful claims, and, for fear of 
using improperly t^e sceptre of Jt7STicE, referred 
febe cause to be coiisidered by Time*. 

The proceedings of Timb, though very dilatory^ 
were^ some fev caprices excepted, conformable to 
jlkistiee ; and many who thought themselves secure 
hf a short forbearance,- have sunk under his scythe^ 
as they were posting down with their volumes in 
triumph to futurity. It was observable that some 
were destroyed by little and little, and others 
Crushed forever by a^ single blow. 

Criticism having long kept her eye fixed stea- 
dily upon Tn<s, was at last so well satisfied with 
his conduct, that she withdrew from the earth witli 
her patroness Astrba, and left Prejudice and 
False Taste to ravage at large as the associates 
of Fraud and vMi^e^i^T ; contesting herself 
thencieforth to shed her influence from afar upon 
some select milidtb fitted for it» reception by learn- 
ing and by virtue. 

Before her departure she broke her sceptre, of 
which the shivers, that formed the ambrosial etid, 
wbte caught up by FLATTERr, and those that hftd 
teeU infected with' the wkters of lethe were, vTilft 
e)ual haste, seized by MALE^tEKCB. The fol- 
lowers of FtAtTEilY, to whdrti she distributed her 
part of the sceptre, neither had nor dcl^red light^ 
But toiiched indisctittiinfitely ^kteVer Powder or 
lirtEREST happeni^d to e^ibit* The companions 
of MALEVOLSKdE ^Verts sui^pH^d by the Vvttt^ 

VbL. I. o 
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with^a torch^ which had this quality peculiar to in- 
itmti lustre) th^t its light fell only upon faults. 

.. No light, but rather darkness visible^ 
Serv'd only to discover sights of woe. 

With these fragments of authority, the slaves of 
Flattery ahd Malevolencb marched ouf at the 
command of their mistresses, to confer immortali<' 
tyr or condemn to oblivion; But the scepire had 
now lost its power ; and Time passes his sentence 
at leisure, without any regard to their determiiia*' 
tionsi 
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Sitnul etjucunda et idoae<ndUcere Viut, 

HOR. 

And join both profit and delight in one. 

The works of fiction, with which the present ge- 
neration seems more particularly delighted, are 
such as exhibit life in its true state, diversified only 
by accidents that daily happen in the world, and 
inHuenced by passions and qualides which are re- 
ally to be found in conversing with mankind. 

This kind of writing may be termed not impro- 
perly ihe comeOy of ro;nance, and is to b^ conduct- 
ed nearly by the rules of comick poetry. Its pro- 
vince b to bring about natural events by easy 
means, and to keep up curiosity without the help 
of wonder : it is therefore precluded from the ma- 
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chines and expedients of the heroick romatice) and 
can neither employ giants to snatch away a lad^ 
from the nuptial rites, nor knights to htitig her 
•back from captivity ; it can neither bewilder its 
personages in deserts, nor lodge them in imaginary 
castles. 

I reuaember a Temark made by Scaliger upon 
Pontanils, that all his writings are filled with the 
isame images ; and that if yoti take from him his lil- 
ies and his ro^s, his satyrs and his dryads, he will 
have nothing left that can be called poetry. In like 
manner, almost all the fictions of the last age will 
T^iish, if ypu deprive them of a hermit and a wood, 
a battle and a shipwreck. 

Why this wild strain of imagination found re- 
ception so long, in polite SriB learned ages, it is not 
easy to conceive ; but we cannot wonder that While 
readers could be procured, the authors were willing 
to continue it ;• for when a man had by practice 
gained some fluency of language, he had no fur- 
ther care than to retire to his closet, let loose his in«> 
vention, and heat his mind with incredibilities; a 
book was thus produced without fear of criticism, 
without the toil of study, without knowledge of na- 
ture, or acquaintance with life. 

The task of our present writers is very differ- 
ent ; it requires, together with that learning which 
is to be gained from books, that experience wtiich 
can never be attained by solitary diligence, but 
must arise from general converse and accurate ob- 
servation of the living world. Their performances 
have, as Horace expresses it, plus oneria quantum 
venia minusj little indulgence, and therefore more 
difficulty. ' They are engaged in portraits of which 
every one knows the original, and can detect* any 
deviation from exactness of resemblance. Othe^ 



!«rritiiig» pift cfie, except from the mafice of lei^m^ 
iDg, but the^e are in danger from every commf^ 
T^der ; as the slipper ill executed was censt^rte^hf 
a shoemaker who happened to stop in his way ^ 
(he Venus of Apelles. 

But the fear of not being approved as just copiers 9f 
buman manners, is not the most important concern 
l^hat an author of this sort ought to haye before him* 
These books ai*e written chiefly to the yx^mg, t^ 
Ignorant, and the idk, to whom they serve as l^ec* 
(ures, of conduct, and introductions into life. Th^ 
^re the eQtertwuaeiiit of minds unfurnished wi^ 
^deaS) ajod therefore easily susc^tible of impress 
aions ; not fixed by principles) iand therefore easilf 
fallowing the querent of fancy ; pot ii^formed by 
issperience, ]b^ consequently open to ^yep'y fals^ 
auggeatipn aud partial account* 

Th»t 1^ big^at degree 9f reverence should ^ 
paid to yoliith, and th^tt nothing i/iM}ece^ sMiiM b^ 
Buffered to .approach their eyes or ears ; are pr»* 
cepts extorted by sense and virtue from an andeo|t 
liiriater,by nomean^ eminent for chastity i^ thought. 
The same kind, though not the same degi^ lof 
cautioU) is required in every thing which is laid be- 
fore them, to secure them froni unjust prejudicea} 
perverse ofnuions, and incongruous combinations 
pfimages* 

In the romances formerly written) every traniM 
HfCtion and sentiment was so remote frona all thaft 
glasses among men, that the reader was in very lit- 
lie danger of making any apf^aitions to himself > 
the virtues and crimes were equally bey<md his 
il^re (^ activity ; and he amused himself with 
beroes and with traitors, deUverers and persecu- 
tors, as with beings of another species, whose ac- 

tdms wer^ regub^ upon motives of their owB) 
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^od who had neither faults nor excellencies in 
common with himself. 

But when an adventurer is levelled with the rest 
of the world, and acts in such scenes of the univer- 
sal drama) as may be the lot of any other man ; 
young spectators fix their eyes upon him with clo- 
ser attention, and hope, by observing his behaviour 
and success, to regulate their own practices^ when 
they shall be engaged in the like part. 

For this reason these familiar histories may per- 
haps be made of greater use than the solemnities 
of professed morality, and convey the knowledge 
of vice and virtue with more efficacy than axioms 
and definitions. But if the power of example is so 
great) as to take possession of the memory by a 
kind of violence, and produce effects almost with- 
out the intervention of the will, care ought to be 
taken, that, when the choice is unrestrained, the 
best examples only should be exhibited ; and that 
which is likely to operate so strongly, should not 
be mischievous or uncertdn in its effects. 

The chief advantage which these fictions have 
over real life is,, that their authors are at liberty, 
though not to invent, yet to select objects, and to 
cull from the mass of mankind, those indivi- 
duals upon which the attention ought most to be 
employed; as a diamond, though it cannot be 
made, may be polished by art, and placed in such . 
a situation, as to display that lustre, which before 
was buried amoi>g common stones. 

It ia.justly cbnsidered as the greatest excellency 
of art, to imitate nature ; but it is necessary to dis- 
tinguish those parts of nature, which are most pro- 
per for imitation : greater care is still required in 
representing life, which is so often discoloured by 
q2 



pas^ooy or deformed by wickedness. If iSkt worii 
be promiscuously described, I eanaot see oS wlm 
Hse it cu) be to read the aocount ; or Muhf it may 
iiAt be as safe to turn the eye imsied&atdy upo» 
mankind as upon a mirror which skews aU that 
presents itself without discriminatioi». 

It is therefore not a sufficient vindkatioli of a 
ekaracler, that it is drawn as it appears, for many 
characters ought never to be drawn ; nor of a nar* 
rative, that the tram of events is agreeable to ob- 
servation and experience, for that observation 
v^ich is called knowledge of the world will be 
found much more ft>equently to make men cunning 
than good. The purposeof these wriUngs is surely 
not only to shew mankind, but lo provide thatthesf 
may be seen hereafter with less hazard ; to teach 
the means of avoKting the snares which are laid by 
' Treaehei^y for Innocence, without infusing any 
wish for that superiority with which the betrayer 
fliatters his vajitty ; to give the power of counter- 
acting fraud, without the temptation to practice it; 
to initiate youth by mock encounters in the art of 
necessary de^nce, and to increase prudence with- 
out impaimg virtue. 

Many writers, for the sake of foUowii^ natuee^ 
so mingle good and bad qualities in their principal 
personi^es, that they are both equally consfNKia- 
•us; and as we accompany them through thck 
adventures with delight, and are led by degrees la 
interest ourselves in their favour, we lose Ibe a^ 
horrence of their fauhs, because they 60^ not hin- 
der our pleasure, or, perhaps, regard tbena wilili 
some kindness for being united with so muob meril. 

There have been men indeed splendidly wickr 
ed, whose endowment threw a brightness 611. their 
Crimes, and whom scarce any viUaioy mude per* 



factljF itotovlaUey hectose they iiev«r c«Aiid bt 
ifhQklf diYeated gf their excelleiKies ; but aiich 
kftve betn ia all ages the great eftrmpters of the 
wyrldi aad thw rtacsubbnoe ought no more to be 
preserved^ than the art of murderiog ivithout piin. 

Some bavo advaocedy without due attention to 
the eonaequences of this notion) that certam yi'it^ 
toes hai»e their correspondent fiaLuhs^ and therefore 
to exhRat either apart is to deviate from probabili^* 
%f. Thus men are observed hj Swtft to be 
^ grateftil in the same degree as they are resent* 
iaV* This princi^e^ with others of the same 
kind) supposes man to i^ct from a brute imjMiiset 
and pursue a certain degree of inclination, without 
any choice of the object ; for» otherwise, though it 
ihould be allswed that gratitude and res^tment 
arise from the same constitution of the passions, it 
foUowa not that they will be equally indulged when 
itasoD is consulted ; yet unleaa that consequence 
he admitted, this sagacious maxim* becomes an 
empty sound, without any relation to practice or 
toHlo. 

Nor is it evident, that even the fir^ motions to 
these effscta are always in the same proportion. 
Fov pride, which produces quickness of resent- 
moit, will obstruct gratitude, by unwiHingness to 
adoHt Aat inferiority which obHgatio» impHee ; 
and k is ywj unlikely, that he whoi cannot thin): 
he receives a favour, vrallacknowledgie or repay it. 

It is of the utmost importance to mankind^ that 
positions of this tendency should be laid open and 
confuted ; for while men consider good and evil as 
springing from the same root, they will spare the 
one for the sake of the other, and in judging, if not 
of others, at least of themselves, willbe apt to esti- 
mate their virtues by their vices. To this fatal 
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error all those VfiW contribute, ^vho confound the 
colours of right and wrong, and, instead of helping 
to settle their boundaries, mix them with so much 
art, that no common mind is able to disunite them. 
In narratives, where historical veracity has no 
place, I cannot discover why there should not be 
exhibited the most perfect idea of virtue ; of virtue 
not angelical, nor above probability, for what we 
cannot credit we shall never imitate, but the high- 
est and purest that humanity can reach, which ex- 
ercised in such trials as the various revolutions of 
things shall bring upon it, may, by conquering 
some calamities, and enduring others, teach us 
what we may hope, and what we can perform. 
Vice, for vice is necessary to be shewn, should al- 
ways disgust ; nor should the graces of gaiety, or 
the dignity of courage, be so united with it, 
as to reconcile it to the mind : wherever it ap- 
pears,, it should, raise hatred by the misdignity 
of its practices, and contempt by the meanness of 
its stratagems ; for while it is supported by either 
parts or spirit, it will be seldom heartily abhorred; 
The Roman tyrant was content to be hated, if he 
was but feared ; and there are thousands of the 
readers of romances willing to be thought wicked, 
if they may be allowed to be wits. It Is therefore 
to be steadily inculcated, that virtue is the highest 
proof of understanding, and the only solid basis oi 
greatness ; and that vice is the natural consequence 
of narrow thoughts $ that it begins in mistake, and 
ends in ignominy. 
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£t pune omnit ager, nunc omnhfarturit arbos, 
JYuncJrondent stlvte, nuncformonaaimus annua. 

VXIICK 

Now ev'py field, now ev'ry tree is green j 
Now ^nial nature's fairest face is seen. 

BLFHXNSTON. 

Etery mam 15 sufficiently discootented with soaie 
fiircumaUUQces of bis present stale, to suffer hk ima^ 
g^tion to range more or less in quest of future 
happiness, ^nd to fix upon some point of time, in 
vbich« by the removal of the incony^iience which 
now perplexes him, or acquisitimi of the advantage 
which he at present waMs^ he shall ^find the condi- 
tion of his life very much improved* 

When this time, which is too often cspected 
with {g;reat impatience, at last arrive8» it generallf 
connes without the blessing for which it was dcm* 
ed ; but we solace ourselves with some sew pros- 
pect, and press forward again with equal eagemeas. 

It Is lucky for a m^i, in whom this temper pne* 
vails, when he turns his hopes upon things wholly 
out of his own power ; since he forbears then to 
precipitate his affairs, for the sake of the great 
event that is tp complete his felicity, and waits for 
the blissful hour with less neglect of the 'measures 
necessary to be taken in the mean time. 

I have long known a person of this temper, who 
indulged his dream of happiness with less hurt to 
himself than such chimerical wishes commonly 
protduise, and adjusted his scheme with such ad- 
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dres6) that his hopes were in full bloom three partf 
of the year) and in the other part never wholly 
blasted. ManjT) perhaps, would be desirous oJ 
learning hy what means he procured to himselJ 
such a cheap and lasting satisfaction. It was gain- 
ed by a constant practice of referring the removal 
of all his uneasiness to the coming of the next 
spring; if his health was impaired/ the spring 
would restore it ; if what he wanted was at a higti 
price, it would fall its value in the spring. 

The spring indeed did often come without anj 
of these effects, but he was always certain that the 
next would be more propitious; nor was evei 
convinced, that the present spring would fail him 
before the middle of summer ; for he always talk' 
ed of the spring as coming till it was past, and 
when it was once past, every one agreed with bin 
that it was coming. 

By long converse with this man, I am, perhaps, 
brought to feel immoderate pleasure in the con< 
templation of this delightful season ; but I have th« 
satisfaction of finding many, whom it can be nc 
«hame to resemble, infected with the same enthu' 
«iasm ; for there is, I believe, scarce any poet oi 
eminence, who has not left some testimony of his 
fondness for the flowers, the zephyrs, and the war* 
biers of the spring. Nor has the most luxuriani 
imagination been able to describe the serenity an(! 
happiness of the golden age, otherwise than b) 
giving a perpettial spring, as the highest reward ol 
uncorrupted innocence. 

There b, indeed, something inexpressibly pleas* 
ing in the annual renovation of the world, and the 
new dbplay of the treasures of nature. The coU 
and darkness of winter, with the naked defonanit) 
of every object on which we turn our eyesy mak< 
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us rejoiee Mi the succeeding sieason, as well for 
what we have escaped, as for what. we may enjoy ; 
and every budding flower, which a warm situation 
brings early to our view, is considered by us as a 
messenger to notify the approach of more joyous 
days. 

The SPRII9G affords to a mind, so free irom the 
disturbance of cares or passions as to be vacant to 
calm amusements, almost every thing that our 
present state makes us capable of enjoying. The 
variegated verdure of the ^eldsand woods, the suc- 
cession of grateful odours, the voice of pleasure 
pouring out its notes on every side, with the glad- 
ness apparently conceived by every animal, from 
the growth^ of his food, and the clemency of the 
weather, throw over the whole earth an air of 
gaiety, significantly expressed by the smile of 
nature^ • 

Yet there are men to whom these scenes are able 
to give no delight, and who hurry away from all 
the varieties of rural beauty, to lose their hours 
and divert their thoughts by cards, or assemblies^ 
a tavern dinner, or the prattle of the day. 

It may be laid down as a position which will 
seldom deceive, that when a man cannot bear his 
own company, there is something wrong. He 
must fly from himself, either because he feels'a 
tediousness in life from the equipoise of an empty 
mind, which, having no tendency to one motion 
more than another but as it is impelled by some 
external power, must always have recourse to 
foreign objects ; or he must be afraid of the intru* 
sion of some unpleasing ideas, and, perhaps, is 
struggling to escape from the remembrance of a 
loss, the fear of a calamity) or some other thought 
pf greater horror. 



84 RAlCBBU£ft. Kb,5; 

Thnst whom sanonr incapadute^ to <»ijof the* 
pleasares of contemplationy may properly apply w 
such diversionia, provided th«y are innoeent, as lay 
strong hold on the attention ; and thofiO) vrhom 
fear of any future afflictiKHi chains down to ittiseFy} 
must endeavour to obviate the danger. 

My condderations shall; on this occasion^ be 
turned on such as are burthensome to themselvei 
merely because they want subjects for reflectibiH 
and to whom the volume of nature is thrown open, 
without affording them pleasure or instruction, be- 
cause they never learned to read th« characters. 

A French author has advanced this^ seeming 
paradox, that very few men knovf ht>w^ to take i 
taalk$ and, indeed, it is true, that few Jinow how 
to take a walk with a prospect of any other pleas* 
ure, than the same company Would havo afforded 
them at home. 

There are animals that borrow their colour from 
the neighbouring body, and consequently vary tbeu 
hue as they happen to change their place. In like 
manner it ought to be the endeavour of every mai 
to derive his reflections from the objects abou 
him ; for it is to no purpose that he- alters hii 
position, if his attention continues fixed to thesamt 
point. The mind should be kept open to the ac 
cess of every new idea, and so far disengaged fron 
the predominance of particular thoughts as easil] 
to acconimodate itself to occasional entertainment 

A man that has> formed this habit of turning ev 
ery new object to his entertainment, finds in thi 
productions of nature an inexhaustible stock c 
materials upon which he can employ himself, with 
out any temptations to envy or malevolence ; faults 
perhaps, seldom totally av<^ded by those, whos 
judgment is much exercised upon the Wbrka < 



ait. He has always a certaia prespeet oB discover* 
lug new reasoins for adoHn^ the sovereign Author 
of the universet and i>robable hopes •f making* 
some discovery of benefit to others, or of profit to 
himself There is Bo^daubt. bnt many vegetables 
and animals have qualities that might be of great 
ase, to the knowledge of which there is not re* 
quired much force of penetration or fatigue 'of stu- 
dy, but only frequbnt experiments and close atten- 
tion. What is said by the chemists of their dar- 
ling mercury, is^ perhaps^ true of every body 
through the whole creation, that, if a thousand lives 
should spent upon it, all its properties would not 
be found out. 

Mankind must necessarily be diversUred by va- 
nous tastes, since life affords and requires such 
multiplicity of employments, and a nation of natur- 
alists is neither to be hoped nor desired ; but it is 
surely not improper to point out a fresh amuse- 
ment to those who languish in health, and repine 
kk plenty, for want > of some source of diversion that 
may be less eadly exhausted, and to inform the 
multitudes of both sexes, who are burthened with 
«very new day^ that there are many shows which 
^ey have not seen. 

He that enlarg^h his curiosity after the works 
of nature, demonstrably multiplies the inlets to 
happiness ; and, therefore, the younger part of my 
veadera, to whom I dedicate this vernal specula- 
tlon, must excuse me for calling upon them, to 
make use at once of the spring of the year, and the 
^ring of life, to acquire, while their minds may 
be: yet impressed with new images, a love of inno- 
ocat pleasures, and an ardour for useful know- 
ledg^i and tOi rexaember that a b%hted spring 
VOL, I. n 



<6 SAMBLEB, No.6 

makes a barren year, and that the vemal fiowersi 
however beautiful and gay, are only intended by 
nature as preparatives to autumnal fruits. 
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Strenua nos exercet inertia, nanibit atgue 

fuadrigit petimtu bene vivere : quodfietis, hie ett ; 
'tt Ulubriiy anirnus si te non deficit aguus. 

HOR. 

Active in indolence, abroad we roam 
In quest of happiness, which dwells at home : 
With vain pursuits fadgu'd, at length youli find. 
No place excludes it from an equal mind. 

SLPHZNSTOir. 

That man should never suffer his happiness to de* 
pend upon external circumstances, is one of the 
chief pretepts of the Stoical philosophy ; a precept, 
indeed, which that lofty sect has extended beyond 
the condition of human life, and in which some ol 
them seem to have comprised an utter exclusion 
of all corporal pain and pleasure from the regard 
or attention of a wise man. 

Such sa/dcntia inaainena^ as Horace calls the doc- 
trine of another sect, such extravagance of phi- 
losophy, can want neither authority nor argument 
for its confutation ; it is overthrown by the expe- 
rience of every hour, and the powers of nature 
rise up against it. But we may very properly in* 
quire how near to this exalted state it is in om 
power to approach, how far we can exempt our 
selves from outward influences, and secure to %va 
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minds a state of tranquiHity : for, though the boast 
of absolute independence is ridiculous and vain, yet 
a mean flexibility to every impulse, and a patient 
submission to the tyranny of casual troubles, is be- 
low the dignity of that mind, which, however de- 
praved or weakened, boasts its derivation from a 
celestial original, and hopes for an union with infi- 
nite goodness and unvariable felicity. 

2^ vitiU perjoraf ovens 
Proprium descrat ortutn. 

Unless the soul, to vice a tbrall. 
Desert her own original. 

The necessity of erecting ourselves to some de- 
gree of intellectual dignity, and of preserving re- 
sources of pleasure, which may not be wholly at 
the mercy of accident, is never more apparent 
than when we turn our eyes upon those whom for- 
tune has let loose to their own conduct ; whO) not 
b^ng chained down by their condition to a regular 
and stated allotment of their hours, are obliged i% 
find themselves business or diversion, and having 
nothing within that can entertain or employ them, 
are compelled to try all the arts of destroying time. 

The numberless expedients practised by this 
class of mortals to alleviate the burthen of life, are 
not less shameful, nor, perhaps, much less pitiable, 
than those to which a trader on the edge of bank- 
ruptcy is reduced. I have seen melancholy over- 
spread a whole family at the disappointment of a 
party for cards ; and when, after the proposal of 
a thousand schemes, and the dispatch of the foot- 
man upon a hundred messages, they have submit- 
ted with glromy resignation to the misfortune of 
passing one evening in conversation with each 



0lber, on li SttdUen, such are the revcintioBs of the 
wrorld) an unexpected vidtor has brought thnn re* 
lief, accepti^leaB provision to a starving chjr, and 
enabled them to hoki out till the fiext dajr. 

The general remedy of those,' wbo are uneasy 
ivithottt Ibnoraig the eausef is change of place ; 
ihcy are vdlting to imagine that their pain is the 
consequence of some local inconvenience, and en- 
deavour to fiy from it, as children from their sha- 
dows ; always hoping ibr some more satisfactory 
delight from every tiew scene, and always return- 
ing home with disappointment and complain;s. 

Who can look upon this kind of infatuation, 
without reflecting on those that suffer under the 
dread&l symptom of canine madness, termed by 
physicians the dread of wcUer ? These miserable 
wretches, unable to drink, though burning with 
thirst, are sometimes known to try various ooDo 
tortious, or inclinations of the body, flattering 
themselves that they can swallow in one postufe 
that liquor which they find in another to repd 
their lips. 

Yet such jblly is not peculiar to the thoughtleat 
Of ignorant, but sometimes seizes those minds 
which seem most exempted from it, by the variety 
of attainments, quickness of penetration, or sever- 
ity of judgment ; and, indeed, the pride of wit and 
knowledge is often mortified by finding that they 
confer no security against the common errorsi 
which mislead the weakest and meanest of mas- 
kind. 

Thea^ reflections arose in my mind upon the 
remembrance of a passage in Cowley's pre&ce ta 
his poems, where, however exalted by genius, ^md 
enlarged by study, he informs u^ of a scheme of 
bq^pineas to which the imagination of a girl upo|i 
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the loss of her first lover, coald have scarcely 
given way ; but which he seems to have indulged, 
till he had totally forgotten its absurdity, and would 
probably have put in execution, had he been hin- 
dered only by his reason. 

** My desire," says he," has been for some years 
past, though the execution has been accidentally 
diverted, and does still vehemently continue, to re- 
tire myself to some of our American plantations, 
Bot to seek for gold, or enrich myself with the 
traffick of those parts, which is tfie end of most men 
that travel thither ; but to forsake this world for 
cverv with all the vanities and vexations of it, and 
to bviry myself there in some obscure retreat, but 
Dot without the consolation of letters and philoso- 

Such was the chimerical provision which Cow- 
ley had made, in his own mind, for the quiet of his 
remaimng life, and which he seems to recom- 
niend to posterity, since there is no other reason 
lor disclosin|!^it. Surely no stronger instance can 
be g^ven of a persuasion that content was the in- 
habitant of particular regions, and that a man might 
set sail with a fair wind, and leave behind him all 
his cares, incumbrances, and calamities. 

If he travelled so far with no other purpose than 
to bury himBe^ in some obscure retreat^ he might 
have found, in his own country, innumerable co- 
verts sufficiently dark to have concealed the genius 
of Cowley ; for whatever might be his opinion of 
the importunity with which he should be sum- 
moned back, into publick life, a short experience 
would have convinced him; that privation is easier 
than acquisition, and that it would require little 
continuandb to free himself from the intrusion of 
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the world. There is pride enough in the human 
beitrt to prevent much desire of acquaintance with 
% man by whom we are aure to be neglected, how* 
over his reputatioif for science or virtue may ex« 
cite our curiosity or esteem* so that the lover of 
retirement needs not be afraid lest the respect of 
strangers should overwhelm him with visits. Evea 
those to whom he has formerly been known, will 
very patiently support his absence when they have 
tried a little to Ine without him, and found new 
Aversions for those moments which his companf 
contributed to exhilarate. 

It was, perhaps, ordained by Providence, to fain* 
der us from tyrannising over one another^ that no 
individual should be of such importance* as to 
cause, by his retirement or death, any chasm 
in the world. And Cowley had conversed to little 
purpose with mankind, if he had never remarked, 
how soon the useful friend, the gay companion, 
and the fovoured lover, when once they are re- 
moved from before the sight, give way to the suc- 
cessfon of new objects. 

The privacy, therefore, of his hermitage might 
have been safe ehoijgh from violation, though he 
had chosen it within the limits of his native island ; 
he might have found here preservatives against 
tba vamtie9 and vexations of the world, not less 
efficacious than those which the woods or fields of 
America could afford him : but having once his 
mind embittered with disgust, he conceived it im« 
poasible to be &r enough from the cause of his 
vneasiiiess : and was postmg away with the rxpe- 
dinoD of a coward, who for want of venturing to 
lack behind hisci^ thinks the enemy perpetually at 
Us heels. 
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When he was interrupted by company^ or fa- 
tigued with business, he so strongly imaged to 
himself the happiness of leisure and retreat^ that 
he determined to enjoy them for the future with- 
. out interruption, and to exclude for ever all that 
could deprive him of his darling satisfactions. He 
forgot, in the vehemence of desire, that solitude 
and quiet owe their pleasures to those miserieSf 
which he' was so studious to obviate ; for such are 
the vicissitudes of the world, through all its partSy 
that day and night, labour and rest, hurry and re- 
tirement, endear each other ; such are the Changes 
that keep the mind in action ; we desire, we pur- 
sue, we obtain, we are satiated : we desire some- 
thing else, and begin a new pursuit. 

If he had proceeded in his project, and fixed his 
habitation in the most delightful part of i\ie new 
world, it may be doubted, whether his distance 
from the vanities of life would have enabled him 
to keep away the vexations. It is common for a 
man who feels pain, to fancy thstt he could bear it 
better in any other part. Cowley having known the 
troubles and perplexities of a particular condition, 
readily persuaded hirnself that nothing worse was 
to be found, and that every alteration would bring 
some improvement ; he never suspected that the 
cause of his unhappiness was within, that his owti 
passions were not sufficiently regulated, and that 
he was harassed by his own impatience, whick 
could never be without something to awaken it> 
would accompany him over the sea, and find its 
way to his American Elysium. He would upoA 
the triads have been soon convinced, that the foun- 
tain of content must spring up in the mind ; and 
that he, who has so little knowledge of human na- 
ture, as to seek happiness by changing any thi|^ 
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but his own dispodtions, will waste his life in fruit-, 
kss efforiS) and multiply the griefs which he pur^ 
poses to remove. 
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O quiperpetua mundrnm ratione guberwUf 
Terrarum emlique Sator / 
Dujice terrena nebula* et pondera meUty 
' Atque tuo spiendore mica / Tu namq e serenuniy 
Tu requies tranquiUa pits, Te cemerCi Jinit, 
JPHnctpium, vector, dux, semfta, terminius, idem. 

BOETBXUB. 

O thou whose pow'r o*er moving worlds presides. 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guides^ 
On darkling man in pure effulgence shine, 
And cheer the clouded mind with light divine. 
Tis thine alone to calm the pious breast 
With silent confidence and holy rest ; 
From thee, great God, we spnng, to thee we tend^ 
Path, motive^ guide, original, and end. 

Thb love of Retirement has, in all ages, adhered 
closely to those minds, which have been most en- 
larged by knowledge or elevated by genius. Those 
who enjoyed every thing generally supposed to 
confer happiness, have been forced to seek it ia 
the shades of privacy. Though they possessed 
both power and riches, and were, therefore, sur- 
rounded by men, who con^dered it as their chief 
interest to remove from them every thing that 
might offend their ease or interrupt their pleas- 
ure, they have soon felt the languors of satiety, 
and found themselves unable to pursue the race of 



life without frequent respivaticms 4f intdrmedhite 
aolitude. 

To fMroduce this disposition nothing «|^>ears re- 
iquidte but quick sensibility and active imagina- 
tion ; for, though not devoted to virtue or sciendey 
the man, whose faculties enable him to make ready 
comparisons of the present with the past, will find 
such a constant recurrence of the same pleasures 
tod troubles, the same expectations and disappoint- 
ments, that he will gladly snatch an hour of retreat, 
to let his thoughts expatiate at large, and«eek for 
that variety in his own ideas, which the objects of 
sense cannot afford him. 

Nor will greatness, or abundance, exempt him 
from the importunities of this deure, since, if tie 
is bom to think, he cannot restrain himself from a 
thousand inquiries and speculations, which he 
must pursue by his own reason, and vrhich the 
splendour of his condition can only hinder ; for 
those who are most exalted above dependence or 
eontroul, are yet condemned to pay so large a 
tribute of their time to custom, ceremony, and 
popularity, that, according to the Greek proverb, no 
man in the house is more a slave than the master. 

When a king asked Euclid, the mathematiciao, 
whether he could not explain his art to him in a 
more compendious manner ? he was answered, 
that there was no royal way to geometry. Other 
things may be seized by might, or purchased vdth 
money, but knowledge is to be gained only by stu* 
dy, and study to be prosecuted only in retirement. 

These are some of the motives which have had 
power to sequester king^ and heix)es from the 
€rowda that soothed them with flatteries, or inspi- 
rited them with acclamations ; but their efficacy 
'neeois (XNofined to the higher mind^ and to aptnAz 



94 RAMBLER. 1 

little upon the common classes of inankin< 
whose conceptions the present assemblag< 
things is adequate, and who seldom range be; 
those entertainments and vexationsi which » 
.their attention by pressing on their senses. 
^ But there is an universal reason for some si 

W intervals of solitude, which the institutions ol 

church call upon me, now especially to mentic 
reason, which extends as wide as moral dut) 
the hopes of divine favour in a future state ; 
which ought to influence all ranks of life, an 
degrees of intellect ; since none can imagine tl 
selves not comprehended in its obligation, but 
as determine to set their Maker at defiance b; 
8tin<ite wickedness, or whose enthusiatic sec 
of his approbation places them above extemi 
dinances, and all human means of improvem< 
The great task of him who conducts his li 
the precepts of religion, is to make the future 
dominate over the present, to impress upoi 
mind so strong a sense of the importance of 
dience to the divine will, of the value of the re 
promised to virtue, and the terrors of the pu 
ment denounced against crimes, as may ove 
all the temptations which temporal hope 01 
can bring in his way, and enable him to bid 1 
defiance, to joy and sorrow, to turn away a 
time from the allurements of ambition, and 
forward at another against the threats of cala: 
It is not vilthout reason that the apostle r 
sents our passage through this stage of our t 
ence by images drawn from the alarms and s 
tude of a military life ; for we are placed in s 
state, that almost every thing about us cons 
against our chief interest. We are in danger 
whatever can get possession of our thoughts 
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that can excite in us dthei: pain or pleasure has a 
tendency to obstruct the way* that leads to happi* 
nesS) and either to turn, us aside^ or retard our 
progress. 

Our senses, our appetites, and our pasuons, are 
our lawfql and faithful guides, in most things that 
relate solely to this life; and, therefore, by the 
hourly necessity of consulting them, we gradually 
sink into an implicit submission, and habdtual con* 
fidence. Every act of compliance with their mo* 
tiona facilitates a second compliance, every new 
step towards depravity is made with less reluctance 
than the former, and thus the descent to life merely 
sensual is perpetually accelerated. 

The senses have not only that advantage over 
conscience, which things necessary must always 
have over things chosen, but they havje likewise a 
kind of prescription in their favour. We feared 
pain much earlier than we apprehended guilt, and 
were delighted with the sensations of pleasure, be- 
fore we had capacities to be charmed with the 
beauty of rectitude. To this power, thus early 
established, and incessantly increasing, it must be 
remembered, that almost every man has, in some 
part of his life, added new strength by a voluntary 
or negligent subjection of himself; for who is 
there that has not instigated his appetites by in- 
dulgence, or suffered them by an unresisting neu- 
trality to enlarge their dominion, and multiply 
their demands ? 

From the necessity of dispossessing the sensitive 
faculties of the influence which they must naturally 
gain by. this pre-occupation of the soul, arises that 
conflict between opposite desires, in the first en* 
deavours; jtfter a religious life ; which however 
enthusiastically it may have been described, or 
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howeTer contemptuously ridkoled) irill naturally 
bo felt in some degree, though Taxied iRrithout end^ 
by different tempers of mind, and innumerablie cir- 
cumstances of health or condition, greater or less 
ftrvour^ more or fewer temptations to relapse. 

From the perpetual necessity of consulting tli^ 
animal faculties, in our provision for the present 
life, anses the difficulty of withstanding their im* 
pulses^ even in cases where they ought to be of no 
weight } for the motions of sense are instantaneous, 
its (^ject« strike unsought, we are accustomed to 
follow its directions, and therefore often submit to 
the sentence without examining the authority of 
the judge. 

Thus it appears, upon a philosophical estimate, 
that, supposing the mind, at any certain time, in 
an equipoise between the pleasures of this life and 
the hopes of futurity, present objects falling more 
frequently into the scale, would in time prepon- 
derate, and that our regard for an invisible state 
would grow every moment \ireaker, till at last it 
would lose all its activity, and become absolutely^ 
without effect. 

To prevent this dreadful event, the balance is put 
into our own hands, and we have power to transfer 
the weight to either side. The motives to a life 
of holiness are infinite, not less than the favour or 
anger of omnipotence, not less than eternity of 
happiness or misery. But these can only influence 
our conduct as they gain our attention, which the 
business, or diverdons, of the world are always 
calling off by contrary attractions. 

The great art therefore of piety> and the end ibr 
which all the rites of religion seem to be instituted; 
is the perpetual renovation of the motives to virtue, 
by a voluntary employment of our niind ix^i the 



contemplation of its excellence^ its importance, 
and its necessity, which, in prbportion as they are 
more frequently and more willingly revoli^^, gain 
a more forcible and permanent influence, till in 
time they become the reigning ideas, the standing 
principles of action, and the test by which every 
thing proposed to the judgment is rejected or ap- 
proved. 

To facilitate this change of our afiections, it is 
necessary that we weaken the temptations of the 
world, by retiring at certain seasons from it : for 
its influence arising only from its presence, is much 
lessened when it becomes the object of solitary 
meditation. A constant residence ami4§t npisQ 
and pleasure inevitably obliterates th(e impressions 
of pietyi, and a frequent abstraction of our^elvea 
into a state, where this life, like the next, operates, 
only i^)on tbe reason, will reinstate religion in its 
just authority, even without those irradiations froroi 
ajbove, thQ hope of which I have no intention to, 
withdraw froiY^ the .sincere and diligent. 

This is that conquest of the world and of our-' 
selves, whiph has been always considered .as th^ 
perfection of human nature ; and. this is only to be. 
obtained by fervent prayer, steady resolutions^ and 
frequent retirement from folly and vanity, fi^in 
the cares of avarice, apd the joys of intemperanjpe, 
from the lulling sounds of deceitful, flattery, and^ 
t^^ tempting sight of prosperous wickedness. 
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P aiitur fiamu peccandi tola voluntat g 
Nam tcelui intra *e taciturn qui cogitat lUlunif 
Facti crimen habet. 

juv. 

For he that but conceives a crime in thought. 
Contracts the danger of an actual fault. 

CREECH. 

If the most active and industrious of niankind was 
able, at the close of life, to recollect distinctly, his 
past moments, and distribute them, in a regular 
account, according to the manner in which they 
have been spent, it is scarcely to be imagined how 
few would be marked out to the mind, by any per- 
manent or visible effects, how small a proportion 
his real action would bear to his seeniing possibili- 
ties of action, how many chasms he would find of 
wide and continued vacuity, and how many inter- 
stitial spaces unfilled, even in the most tumultu- 
ous hurries of business and the most eag^r vehe- 
l|tece ofiipursuit. 

'<Ai is said by modern philosophers, that not only 
the great globes of matter are thinly scattered 
through the universe, but the hardest bodies are so 
porous, that, if all matter were compressed to per- 
fect solidity, it might be contained in a cube of a 
few feet. In like manner, if all the employment 
of life were ciiowded into the time which it really 
occupied, perhaps a few Weeks, days, or hours, 
would be sufficient ibr its accomj;llishment, so far 
as the mind was engaged in the performance. For 
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such is the inequality of our corporeal to ourintel* 
lectual taculties, that we contrive in minutes what 
we execute in years, and the soul often stapds an 
idle spectator of the labour of the iiands and expe- 
dition of the feet. 

For this reason, the ancient) generals often found 
themselves at leisure to pursue the study of phi- 
losophy in the camp ; and Lucan, with historical 
veracity, make Caesar relate of himselfi that he 
noted the revolutions of the stars in the midst of 
preparations for battle. 

Media inter pralia semper 
Sideribus, calique plagist super isque vacavi. 

Amid the storms of war, with curious eyes :^ 
I trace the planets and survey the skies. 

That the soul always exerts* hiEtr peculiar pow- 
ers, with greater or less force, is very probable, 
though the common occasions of our present con- 
dition require but a small part of that incessant co* 
gitation : and l^y the natural* frame of our bodies^ 
and general combination of the world, we are so 
frequently condemned to inactivity, that as through 
all our time we are thinking, so for a great part of 
our time we can only think. 
• Lest a power so restless should be eit^r unpro- 
fitably or hurtfuUy employed, and the superfluities 
of intellect run to waste, it is no vain . speculation 
to con^der how we may govern our thoughts, re- 
strain them from irregular motions, ^or confine 
them from boundless dissipaticm. a. 
. How the understanding is best conducted to the 
luiowledge of science, by what steps it is to be 
led forwards in its pursuit, how it is to be cured of 
its defects, and habituated to new studies, has been 
the inquiry of many acute and learned men, whose 
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tibterttttiatis I shill tiot dther iidopt ot censure ; 
Itty purtyose bekig to condder the moral <BscipHn(s 
^ the mind, and to prombte the increase of Tirtub 
naher than of learning. 

This inquiry seems to have been neglected fot> 
Want of renteinbei^ln'g thiat all action has its origin 
in the ttiindy and that therefore to suffer the 
thoughts to he vitiated, is th poison the fountains 
<if morality : Irregular desires will produce licen- 
tious practices ; what men allow themselves t6 
wish they will soon believe^ and will be at last in- 
cited to execute what they please themselves with 
contriving. 

For this reason the casuists of the Romish 
church, Vho gain, by confession, great opportunities 
of knowing human nature, have generally ;^ter- 
mined that what it is a crime to do, it is a crime to 
think. Since by revolving with pleasure the h^ 
ctlity, safety, or advantage of a wicked deed, a man 
soon begins to find his constancy relax, and bis 
detiestation soften ; the h&ppiness of success glit- 
tering before him, withdraws his attention from 
the atrodousbess of the gnih, and actft are at last 
tenfidently perpetrated, of which the first coticep* 
tion only crept into the miftd, disguised in |>leas« 
ing complications, and pertk^ted rather than in- 
vited. '-' 

No man has ever been drawn to crimes by love 
or jealousy, envy or hatred, but be can tell how 
eaidiy he might at first have repelled the tempta*- 
tion, how readily his mind would have obeyed a 
oali to any other object^ and how weftk hid passion 
Ims been after some casual avocation, till hie haft 
itecalied it again to his hearti «nd revived the Viper 
by too warm a fon<UiesB. 
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Such, therefore, is the importance of keeping 
reason a constat guard over imagination, that we 
have otherwise^ no security for oiir own virtue, but 
may corrupt our hearts in the most recluse soli- 
tude, with more pernicious and tyrannical appe- 
tites and wishes than the commerce of the world 
will generally produce ; for we are easily shocked 
by crimes which^ appear at once in their full magn 
nitude, but the gradual growth of our own wicked- 
ness, endeared by interest, and palliated by all the 
artifices of self-deceit, gives us time to form dis- 
tinctions in our own favour, and reason by degrees 
subnuts to absurdity, as the eye is in time accom- 
modated to darkness. 

In this disease of the soul, it is of the utmost im- 
portance to apply remedies at tjie beginning ; and 
therefore I shall endeavour to shew what thoughts 
are to be rejected or improved, as they regard the 
past, present, or future ; in hopes that some may 
be awakened to caution and vigilance, who, per^ 
baps, indulge themselves in dangerous dreams, so 
much the more dangerous, because, being yet only 
dreams, they are concluded innocent. 

The recollection of the past is only useful by 
way of provision for the future ; and therefore, in 
reviewing all occurrences that fall under a religious 
consideration, it is proper that a man stop at the 
first thoughts, to remark how he was led thither^, 
and why he continues the reflection. If he is dwells 
ing with delight upon a stratagem of successful 
fraud, a night of licentious riot, or an intrigue of 
guilty pleasure, let him summon off his imagina- 
tion as from an unlawful pursuit, estpel those pas- 
sages from his remembrance, of which» though he 
cannot seriously' approve themi the pleasure over- 
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powers the guilt, and refer them to a fiitore houri 
when ihey may be considered with greater safety. 
Such an hour will certainly come ; for the impres- 
sions of past pleasure are always lesseningi but the 
sense of guilt, which respects futurity^ continues 
the same. 

The serious and impartial retrospect of our con- 
duct is indisputably necessary to the conitrmation 
or recovery of virtue, and is, therefore, recom- 
mended under the name of self-examination, by 
divines, as the first act previous to repentance. It 
is, indeed, of so great use, that without it we should 
always be to begin life, be seduced for ever by the 
«ame allurements, and misled by the same fallacies. 
But in order that we may not lose the advantage 
of our experience, we must endeavour to see every 
thing in its proper form, and excite In ourselves 
those sentiments which the great Author of nature 
has decreed the concomitants or followers of goo^ 
or bad actions. 

IIn Ttf^^y ^ *ri J* Ig^flt ; rt fioi iicv tot rwJ^n ^ 
*A{^<tfcfy^ S^ eon tmrget^nt tTr^i^' tuu /uterisrur^ 

Let not Mleefiy says Pythagoras, full uftfm thy eye% 
till thou haat thrice reviewed the tratuacdons qf the 
past day. Where' have I turned ande from recti" 
tude ? What have I been doing ? What have I left 
undone, which I ought to have done ? Begin thw 
from the first act, and proceed, and in conclusion, at 
the ill which thou haat done be trwtbled^ and rejoice 
for the good. 
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Oar thoughts on present things being det^rmin* 
ed by the objects beibre us, fell not under those in* 
dulgences, or excursions, vhich I am now consid- 
ering. But I cannot forbear, under this head, to 
caution pious and tender minds, thM are disturbed 
by the irruptions of wicked imaginations, against 
too great dejection and too aiixious alarms ; for 
thoughts are only criminal, when they are fir^ 
chosen, and then voluntarily continued. 

Evil into the mmd of god or man 

May come and go, so unapprov'd, and leave 

No spot or stain behind. M iLTOir. 

fn futurity chiefly the snares are lodged, by 
which the imagination is intangled. Futurity is 
the proper abode of hope and fear, with all their 
train and progeny of subordinate apprehensions 
and desires. In futurity events and chances are 
yet floating at large, without apparent connexion 
with their causes, and we therefore easily indulge 
the liberty of gratifying ourselves with a pleasing 
choice. To pick and cull among possible advan^ 
tages is, as the civil law terms it, in vacuum venire^ 
to take what belongs to nobody ; but it has this 
hazard in it, that we shall be unwilling to quit what 
we have seized though an owner should be found. 
It is easy to think on that which may be gained) 
till at last we resolve to gain it, and to image the 
happiness of particular conditions till we can be 
easy in no other. We ought, at least, to let our 
desires fis^ upon nothing in another's power forthe 
sake of our quiet, or in another's possession for the 
sake of our innocence. When a man finds him- 
self led, though by a train of honest sentiments, to 
wish for that to which he has no right, he should 
%\Vt back as from a pitfall covered with fiowenr. 
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He that fancies he should benefit the publick more 
in a great station than the man that fills it, will in 
time imagine it an act of virtue to supplant him ; 
and as opposition readily kindles into hatredi his 
eagerness to do that good, to which he is not call- 
ed, will betray him to crimes, which in his original 
scheme were never propoi^ed. 

He therefore that would govern his actions by 
the laws of virtue, must regulate his thoughts by 
those of reason ; he must keep guilt from the re- 
cesses of his heart, and remember that the pleas- 
ures of fancy, and the emotions of desire, are more 
dangerous as they are more hidden, since they 
escape the awe of observation, and operate equally 
in every situation, without the concurrence of ex- 
ternal opportunities. 
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^od *is esse velis, nihilque fnalis. MA.at. 

Chuse what you are ; no other state prefer. 

BLPHIMSTON. 

It is justly remarked by Horace, that howsoever 
every man may complain occasionally of the hard- 
ships of his condition, he is seldom willing to 
change it for any other on the same level ; for 
whether it be that he, who follows an employment, 
u^de choice of it at first on account of its suitable- 
ness to his inclination ; or that when accident, or 
the determination of others, have placed in a par- 
ticular station, he, by endeavouring to reconcile 
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himself to it, gets the custom of viewing it only 
on the fairest side ; or whether every man thinkis 
that class to which he belongs the most illustrious, 
merely because ha has l^onoured it with his name ; 
it is certain that, whatever be the reason, most men 
have a very strong and active prejudice in favour 
bf their own vocation, always working upon their 
minds, and influencing their behaviour. 

This partiality is sufficiently visible in every rank 
of the human species ; but it exerts itself more fre- 
quently and with greater force among those who 
have never learned to conceal their sentiments for 
reasons of policy, or to model their expressions by 
the laws of politeness ; and therefore the chief 
contests of wit among artificers and handi(^rafts- 
men arise from a mutual endeavour to exalt one 
trade by depreciating another. 

From the same principle are derived many con- 
solations to alleviate the inconveniencies to which 
every calling is peculiarly exposed. A blacksmith 
was lately pleasing himself at his anvil, with ob- 
serving that, though his trade was hot and sooty, 
laborious and unhealty, yet he had tl)6 honour of 
living by his hammer, he got his bread like a 
man, and if his son should rise in the world, and 
keep his coach, nobody could reproach him that 
his father was a tailor. 

A man, truly zealous for his fraternity, is never 
so irresistibly flattered, as when some rival calling* 
is mentioned with contempt. Upon this principle 
a linen-draper boasted that he had got a new cus- 
tomer, whom he could safely trust, for he could 
have no doUbt of his honesty, since it was known, 
from Unquestionable authority, that he was now 
filing a bill in chancery to delay payment for the 
clotbe« which he had i/rom the last seven years ; 
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and he himself bad heard him declarey in a publick 
coffee-house, that he looked upon the whole gene- 
ration of woollen-drapers to be such despicable 
wretches, that no gentleman ought to pay them. 

It has been observed that physicians and law- 
yers are no friends to religion ; and many conjec- 
tures have been foi*med to discover the reason of 
such a combination between men who agree in no- 
thing else, and who seem less to be affected, in their 
own provinces, by religious opinions, than any 
other part of the community. The truth is, very 
few of them have thought about religion ; but they 
have all seen a parson ; seen him in a habit differ- 
ent from their own, and therefore declared war 
against him. A young student from the inns of 
court, who has often attacked the curate of his 
father's parish with such arguments as his ac- 
quaintances could furnish, and returned to town 
without success, is now gone down with a resolu- 
lion to destroy him : for he has learned at last'how 
to manage a prig, and if he pretends to hold him 
again to syllogism, he has a catch in reserve, which 
neither logick nor metaphy sicks can resist. 

I laugh to think how your unshaken Cato 
Will look aghast, when unforeseen destruction 
Pours in upon him thus. 

The malignity of soldiers and sailors against 
each other has been often experienced at the cost 
of their country, and, perhapsi no orders of men 
have an enmity of more acrimony, or longer con- 
tinuance. When^ upon our late successes at seat 
some new regulations were concerted for establish- 
ing the rank of the naval commanders, a captain 
of foot very acutely remarked, that nothing was 
more absnrd than to (ive any honorary rewards to 
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seamen, " for honour,'* says he, " ought onlv tq^ 
be won by bravery, and all the world knows that in 
a sea-fight there is no danger, and therefore no ev- 
idence of courage.** 

But although this general desire of aggrandizing 
.themselves by raising their profession, betrays men 
to a thousand ridiculous and mischievous acts of 
supplantation and detraction, yet as almost all pas- 
uons have their good as well as bad effects, it like* 
wise excites ingenuity, and sometimes raises an 
honest and useful emulation of diligence. It may 
be observed in general, that no trade had ever 
reached the excellence to which it is now impro^- 
ed^ had its professors looked upon it with the eyes 
of indifferent spectators ; the advances, from the 
first rude essays, must have been made by men 
who valued themselves for performances, for which 
scarce any other would be persuaded to esteem 
them. 

It is pleasing to contemplate a manufacture ris« 
ing gradually from its first mean state by the suc- 
cessive labours of innumerable minds ; to consider 
the first hollow trunk of an oak, in which perhaps, 
the shepherd could scarce venture to cross a brook 
swelled with a shower, enlarged at last into a ship 
of war, attacking fortresses, terrifying nations, set- 
ting storms and billows at defiance, and visiting the 
remotest parts of the globe. And it might contri- 
bute to dispose us to a kinder regard (or the la- 
bours of one another, if we were to consider from 
what unpromising beginnings the most useful pro- 
ductions of art have probably arisen. Who, when 
he saw the first sand or ashes, by a casual intense- 
ness of heat melted into a metalline form, rugged 
with excrescences, ahd clouded with impurities, 
would have imagined, that in this shapeless lump 
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la^ concealed sq many conveniences of lifi;, as 
irould in time constitute a great part of the happi- 
ness of the world ? Yet by sonie such fortuitous li- 
quefaction was mankind taught to procure a body 
at once in a high degree solid and trans par enty 
which might admit the light of the sun, and ex:- 
clude the violence of the wind ; which might ex- 
tend the sight orihe ptiilosopher to new ranges of 
existence, and charm him at one time with the un- 
bounded extent of the material creation, and at 
another with the endless subordination of animal 
life ; and, what is yet of more importance, might 
supply the decays of nature, and succour old age 
with subsidiary sight. Thus was the first artificer 
in glass employed, though without his own know- 
ledge or expectation. He was facilitating and pro- 
longing the enjoymeat of light, enlarging the avc« 
Hues of science, and conferring the highest and 
most lasting pleasures ; he was enabling the stu- 
dent to contemplate nature, and the beauty to be- 
hold herself 

This passion for the honour of a profes^on, like 
that for the grandeur of our own country, is to be 
regulated, not extinguished. Every man, from the 
highest to the lowest station, ought to warm hia 
heart and animate his endeavours with the hopes 
of being useful to the world, by advancing the art 
which it is his lot to exercise ; and for that end he 
must necessarily consider the whole extent of its 
application, apd the whole weight of its importance. 
But let him not too readily imagine that another is 
ill employed, because, for want of fuller knowledge 
of his business, he is not able to comprehend its 
dignity. Every man ought to endeavoi^r at emir 
nence, not by pulling others down, but by raising; 
himself, and enjoy the pleasure oChis owA superi- 
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ority, whether imaginary or real, without inter- 
rupting others in the same felicity. The philoso- 
pher may very justly be delighted with the extent 
of his views, and the artificer with the readiness of 
his hands ; but let the one remember, that, \t^ithout 
mechanical performances, refined speculation is an 
empty dream, and the other, tiit, ^hout theo- 
retical reasoning, dexterity is little more than a 
brute instinct. 
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Fiathabui tamen iiiorum mea seria ludo. 

VIRGIL. 

For trifling sports I quitted g^ave affairs. 

The number of correspondents which increases 
every day upon me, shews that thy paper is at least 
^tinguished from the common productions of the 
press. It is no less a proof of eminence to have 
many enemies than many friends, and I look upon 
every letter, whether it contains encomiums or re- 
proaches, as an equal attestation of rising credit. 
The only pain which I can feel from my corres- 
pondence, is the fear of disgusting those, whose 
letters I shall neglect ; and therefore i take this 
opportunity of reminding them, that in disapprov- 
ing their attempts, whenever it may happen, I only 
return the treatment which I often receive. Be- 
sides, many particular motives influence a writeiv 
known only to himself^ or his private friends \ and 
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it may be justly concluded, that, not all letters 
which are postponed are rejected, nor^ all that are 
rejected critically condemned. 

Having thus eased my heart of the only appre- 
hension that sat heavy on it, I can please myself 
with the candour of Benevolus, who encourages 
ine to proceed, v^thout sinking under the anger of 
Flirtilla, who quarrels with me for being old and 
ugly, and for wanting both activity of body and 
sprighttiness of mind ; feeds her monkey with my 
lucubrations, and refuses any reconciliation, till I 
have appeared in vindication of masquerades. That 
she may not however imagine me without support, 
and left to rest wholly upon my own fortitude, I 
shall now publish some letters which I have re- 
ceived from men as well dressed, and as handsome, 
as her favourite ; and others from ladies, whom I 
sincerely believe as young, as rich, as gay, as pretty^ 
as fashionable, and as often toasted and treated as 
herself. 

« A SET of candid readers send their respects to 
the Rambler, and acknowledge his merit in so well 
beginning a work that may be of publick benefit. 
But, superior as his genius is to the impertinences 
of a trifling age, they cannot help a wish, that he 
would condescend t« the weakness of minds soften- 
ed by perpetual amusements, and now and then 
throw in, like his predecessors, some papers of a 
gay and humorous turn. Too fair a field now lies 
open, with too plentiful a harvest of follies ! let the 
chearful Thalia put in her sickle, and, singing at 
her work, deck her hair with red and blue.'' 

^ A LADY sends her compliments to the Ram- 
bler, and desires to know by what other name she 
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may direct to him ; what are his set of friends, his 
amusements ; what his way of thinking, with re- 
gard to the living world, and its ways; in short, 
whether he is a person now alive, and in town ? If 
he be, she will do herself the honour to write to 
him pretty often, and hopes, from time time, to be 
the better for his advice and anit|nadversions ; for 
his animadversions on her neighbours at least. 
But, if he is a mere essayist, and troubles not him- 
self with the manners of the agcr she is sorry to 
tell him, that even the genius and correctness of an 
Addison will not secure him from neglect.' 



** 



No man is so much abstracted from common 
life, as not to feel a particular pleasure from the 
regard of the female world ; the candid writers of 
the first billet will not be offended, that my haste 
to satisfy a lady has hurried their addrei|s too soon 
out of my mind, and that I refer them for a reply 
to some future paper, in order to tell this curious 
inquirer after my other name, the answer of a phi- 
losopher to a man, who, meeting him in the street^ 
desired to see what he carried under his cloak ; i 
carry it thercy says he, that yoti^^mry not see it. But 
though she is never to know my name, she may 
often see my face ; for I am of her opinion i that a 
diurnal writer ought to view the world, and that he 
who neglects his contemporaries, may be, with jus- 
tice, neglected by them. 

^ Lady Racket sends compliments to the Ram- 
bler, and lets him know, she shall have cards at 
her house, every Sunday, the remainder of the 
reason, where he will be sure of meeting all the 
good company in town. By this means she hopes 
to see his papers interspersed with living charac<^ 
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ters. She longs to see the torch of truth produc- 
ed at an assembly , and to admire the charming lus- 
tre it will throw on the jewels^ complt^xions^ and 
behaviour, of every dear creature there/' 

It is a rule with me to receive every offer with 
the same civility as it is made; and, therefore, 
though lady Racket may have had some reason to 
guess, that I seldom frequent card-tables on Sun- 
days, I shall nqt insist upon an exception wliich 
may to her appear of so little force. My business 
has been to view, as opportunity was offered, every 
place in which mankind was to be seen ; but at 
card-tables, however brilliant, I have always thought 
my visit lost, for I could know nothing of the com* 
pany, but their clothes and their faces. I saw their 
looks clouded at the beginning of every game with 
an uniform solicitude, now and then in its progress 
varied with a short triumph, at one time wrinkled 
with cunning, at another deadened with despon* 
dency, or by accident flushed with rage at the un* 
skilful or unlucky play of a partner. From such 
assemblies, in whatever humour I happened to en- 
ter them, I was quickly forced to retire ; they were 
too trifling for me, when I was grave, and too dully 
when I was chearful. 

Yet I cannot but value myself upon this token 
of regard from a lady who is not afraid.to stand be- 
fore the torch of truth. Let her not, however, con- 
sult her curiosity more than her prudence ; but 
reflect a moment on the fate of Semele, who 
might have lived the favourite of Jupiter, if she 
could have been content without his thunder. It is 
dangerous for mortal beauty^ or terrestrial virtue, 
to be examined by too strong a light. The torch 
of truth shews much that we. cannot, and all that 
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we would not see. In a face dimpled with smiles, 
it has often discovered malevolence and envy, and 
detected under jewels and brocade, the frightful 
&rms of poverty and distress. A fine hand of cards 
have changed before it into a thousand spectres of 
sickness, misery, and vexation ; and immense sums 
of money, while the winner counted them with 
transport, have at the first glimpse of this unwel- 
come lustre vanished from before him. If her lady- 
ship therefore designs to continue her assembly, I 
would advise her to shun such dangerous experi- 
ments, to satisfy herself with common appearances, 
and to light up her apartments rather with myrtle 
than the torch of truth. 

" A MODEST young man sends his service to the 
author of the Rambler, and will be very willing to 
assist him in his work, but is sadly afraid of being 
discouraged by having his first essay rejected, a 
disgrace he has woefully experienced in every 
offer he had made of it to every new writer of every 
new paper ; but he comforts himself by thinking 
without vanity, that this has been from a peculiar 
favour of the muses, who saved his performance 
from being buried in trash, and reserved it to ap- 
pear with lustre in the Rambler." 

I am equally a friend to modesty and enterprise, 
and therefore shall think it an honour to corres- 
pond with a young man who possesses both in so 
eminent a degree. Youth is, indeed, the time in 
which these qualities ought chiefly to be found ; 
modesty suits well with inexperience, and enter- 
prise with health and vigour, and an extensive 
prospect of life. One of my predecessors has 

k3 



114 SABOIlfiB. Ka V^ 

justly observed, that, though modesty has vr aim- 
able and winning appearance, it ought not to hin- 
der the exertion of the active powers, but that a 
man should shew, under his blushes, a latent reso* 
lilUon« Thu point of perfection, nice as it is, my 
correspondent seems to have attained. That he 
is ihodest, his own declaration may evince ; and, I 
think, the latent resolution may be discovered in his 
letter by an acute observed. I will advise him, 
since he so well deserves my precepts, not to be 
discouraged, though the Rambler should prove 
equally envious, or tasteless, with the rest of this 
fraternity. If his paper is refused, the presses of 
Englamd are open, let him try the judgment of the 
publick. If, as it has sometimes happened in ge- 
neral combinations against merit, he cannot perr 
suade the world to buy his works, he may present 
them to his ffiends ; and if his friends are seized 
with the epidemical infatuation, and cannot find 
his genius, or win not confess it, let him then re* 
fer his cause to posterity, and reserve his labours 
for a wiser age. 

Thus have I dispatched some of my correspon* 
dents in the usual manner, with fair words, and 
general civility. But to Flirtilla, the gay F^rtHki) 
-what shall I reply ? Unable as I am to fly, at her 
command, over land and seas, or to supply her, 
from week to week, with the fashions of Paris, or 
the intrigues of Madrid, I ani yet not willing to in^ 
cur her futther displeasure, and would save my pa- 
pers from her monkey on aiiy reasonable tenlas. 
By what propitiation, therefore, may I atone for 
my fornfier graf?ity, smd open, without tremblings 
the future letters of this sprightly persecutor ? To! 
write in defence of masquerades is no easy tadi^;; 
yet something difficult and daring may well be re« 
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quired^ a$ t^ price of so importaat an approbar 
tioiK I tlierefore consulted, in thiis gre9t emer- 
gency, a man of high reputation in gsuy lite, who 
having added, to his other accomplishments, no 
mean proficiency in the minute philosophy, after 
the fifth perusal of her letter, broke out with rap- 
ture into these words :<«-*-^< And can you, Mr. Ram- 
bler, stand out against this charming creature f let 
her know, at least, that from this moment Nigri- 
nus devotes his life and his labours to her service. 
Is there any stubborn prejudice of education^ that 
stands between thee and the most amiable of man- 
kind ? fiehold, Flirtilla, at thy feet, a man grown 
grey in the study of those noble arts by which 
right and wrong may be confounded ; by wliich 
reason may be blinded, when we have a mind to 
escape from her inspection ; and cafH'iqe and ap- 
petite instated in uncontrouled command and 
boundless dominion ! Such a casdist may surely 
engage, with certainty of success, in vindication of 
an^ entertainment, which in an instant, gives confi- 
dence to the timorous, and kindles ardour in the 
cold; an entertainment where the vigilance of 
jealousy has so often been eluded, and the virgin is- 
set free from the necessity of jktnguishing in si- 
kace ; where all the outworks of chastity are at 
once demolished; where the heart is laid opea 
without a bhish ; where bashfulness may ^rvive> 
virtue, and no wish is crushed under the frown oft 
modesty. Far weaker infigence than FUrtilb'* 
might gaki over an advocate for such amusements^ 
It was declared by Pempey, that, if the commoch* 
weaHh wai» violated, he could stamp with his foot, 
and raise an ariny out of the ground ; if the rigi^ 
of pleaisiire are a^^ invaded, let but Flirtilla cracto 
her tey neither |>«ks^ nor swords> shall be wantififp 
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at the summons ; the wit and the colonel shall 
march out at her command, and neither law nor 
reason shall stand before us.*' 



N*> n. TUESDAY, APRIL 24, 1750. 



Non Dindymene, non adytis quatit 
Mentent sacerdotem incola Pythius, 
Non Liber ague, non acuta 
Sic genunant Corybantes tera, 
TYistes ut ira. 



HOR. 



% 



Yet O ! remember, nor the god of wine. 

Nor Pythian Phoebus from his inmost shrine. 

Nor Dyndimene, nor her priests possest. 

Can with their sounding cymbals shake the breast, 

Like furious anger. 

FRANCIS. 

The maxim which Periander of Corinth, one of the 
seven sages of Greece, left as a memorial of his 
knowledge and benevolence, was ;^axir K^aerttj Be 
master of thy anger. He considered anger as the 
great disturber of human life, the chief enemy both 
of publick happiness and private tranquillity, and 
thought that he could not lay on posterity a stron- 
ger obligation to reverence his memory, than by 
leaving them a salutary caution against this outra* 
geous passion. 

To what latitude Periander might extend the 
word} the brevity of his precept will scarce allow 
u^ to conjecture. From anger, in its fu}l import, 
protracted into malevolence^ an4 exerted in re- 
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venge, arise, indeed, many of, the evils to which 
the life of man is exposed. By anger operating 
upon power are produced the subversion of cities^ 
the desolation of countries, the massacre of nations^ 
and all those dreadful and astonishing calamities^ 
which fill the histories of the world, and which^ 
could not be read at any distant point of time, when 
the passions stand neutral, and every motive and 
principle is left to its natural force, without some 
doubt of the truth of the relation, did we not see 
the same causes still pending to the same effects, 
and only acting with less vigour for want of the 
same concurrent opportunities. 

But this gigantick and enormous species of an- 
ger falls not properly under the animadversion of 
a writer, whose chief end is the regulation of com- 
mon life, and whose precepts are to recommend 
themselves by their general use. Nor is this es- 
say intended to expose the tragical or fatal effects 
even of private malignity. The anger which I 
propose now for my subject is such as makes those 
who indulge it more troublesome than formidable^ 
and ranks them rather with hornets and wasps, 
than with basilisks and lions. I have, therefore, 
prefixed a moito which characterises this passion, 
not so much by the mischief that it causes, as by 
the noise that it utters. 

There is in the world a certain class of mortals^ 
known, and contentedly known, by the appellation 
of fiaasionate men^ who imagine themselves entitled 
by that distinction to be provoked on every slight 
occasion, and to vent their rage in vehement and 
fierce vociferations, in furious menaces and licen- 
tious reproaches. Their rage, indeed, for the 
most part, fumes away in outcries of injury and 
protestations of vengeance, and seldom proceeds t6 
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actual violence, unless a drawer or linkboy falls in 
their way ; but they interrupt the quiet of those 
that happen to be within the reach of their clam- 
ourS) obstruct the course of conversation, and dii* 
turb the enjoyment of society. 

Men of this kind are sometimes not without un- 
derstanding or virtue, and are, therefore, not al- 
ways treated with the severity which their neglect 
of the ease of all about them might justly provoke; 
they have obtained a kind of prescription for their 
folly, and are considered by their companions as 
under a predominant influence that leaves them 
not masters of their conduct or language, as acting 
without consciousness, and rushing into mischief 
with a mist before their eyes ; they are therefore 
pitied rather than censured, and their sallies are 
passed over as the involuntary blows of a man agi- 
tated by the spasms of a convulsion. 

It is surely not to be observed without indigna- 
tion, that men may be found of minds mean 
enough to be satisfied with this treatment ; wretch- 
es who are proud to obtain the privilege of mad«> 
men, and can, without shame, and without regret, 
consider themselves as receiving hourly pardons 
from their companions, and giving them continual 
opportunities of exercising their patience, and 
boasting their clemency. 

Pride is undoubtedly the original of anger ; but 
pride, like every other passion, if it once breaks 
loose from reason, counteracts its own purposes. 
A passionate man, upon the review of his day, will 
have very few gratifications to offer to his pride, 
when he has considered how his outrages were 
caused, why they were borne, and in what they Jaw 
likely to end at last. 
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Those sudden bursts of rag;e generally break out 
upon small occasions ; for life, unhappy as it isr 
cannot supply great evils as frequently as the man 
of fire thinks it fit to l>e enraged ; therefore the 
first reflection upon his violence must shew him 
that he is mean enough to be driven from his post 
by every petty incident, that he is the mere slave 
of casualty, and that his reason and virtue are in 
the power of the wind. 

One motive there is of these loud extravagan- 
cies, which a man is careful to conceal from others 
and does not always discover to himself. He that 
finds his knowledge narrow, and his arguments 
weak, and by consequence his suffrage not much 
regarded, is sometimes in hope of gaining thai at- 
tention, by his clamours, which he cannot other- 
wise obtain, and is pleased with remembering that 
at least he made himself heard, "that he had the 
power to interrupt those whom he could not con- 
fute, and suspend the decision which he could not 
guide. 

Of this kind is the fury to which many men give 
way among their servaiils and domesticks ; they 
feel their own ignorance, they see their own insig- 
nificance, and therefore, they endeavour, by their 
fury, to fright away contempt from before them^ 
when they know it must follow them behind ; and 
think themselves eminently masters, when they see 
one folly tamely complied with, only lest refusal or 
delay should provoke them to a greater. 

These temptations cannot but be owned to have 
some force. It is so little pleasing to any man to 
see himself wholly overlooked in the mass of 
things, that he may be allowed to try a few expedi- 
ents for procuring some kind of supplemental dig- 
mty^ and use some endeavour to add weighty by the 
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violence of his temper, to the lightness of his otbet 
powers. But this has now been long practised, 
and found, upon the most exact estimate, not tp 
produce advantages equal to its inconveniencies : 
for it appears not that a man can by uproar, tu- 
mult, and bluster, alter any one's opinion of his 
understanding, or gdn influence except over those 
whom fortune or nature have made his dependents. 
He may, by a steady perseverance in his ferocity, 
fright his children and harass his servants, but the 
rest of the world will look on and laugh ; and he 
will have the comfort at last of thinkmg, that he 
lives only to raise contempt and hatred, emotions 
to which wisdom and virtue would be always un- 
willing to give occasion. He has contrived only 
to make those fear him, whom every reasonable be- 
ing is endeavouring to endear by kindness, and 
must content himself with the pleasure of a tri- 
umph obtained by trampling on them who could 
not resist. He must perceive that the apprehen- 
sion which his presence causes is not the awe of 
his virtue, but the dread of his brutality, and that 
he has given up the felicity of bdng loved, without 
gaining the honour of being reverenced. 

But this is not the only ill consequence of the 
frequent indulgence of this blustering passion, 
which a man, by often calling to his assistance, will 
teach, in a short time, to intrude before the sum- 
mons, to rush upon him with resistless violence, 
and without any previous notice of its approach. 
He will find himself liable to be inflamed at the 
first touch of provocation, and unable to re- 
tain his resentment till he h{is a full conviction of 
the offence, to proportion his anger to the cause, or 
to regulate it by prudence or by duty. When a man 
has once suffered his mind to be thus yitiated> he be- 
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comes one of the most hateful and unhappy beings. 
He can give no security to himself that he shall 
not, at the next interview, alienate by some sudden 
transport his dearest friend ; or break out, upon 
some slight contradiction, into such terms of rude* 
ness as can njcver be perfectly forgotten. Whoever 
converses with him, lives with the suspicion and 
solicitude of a man that plays with a tame tiger, 
always under a necessity of watching the moment 
in which the capricious savage shall begin to gt*owL 

It is told by Prior, in a panegyrick on the Earl of 
Dorset, that his servants psed to put theipselves in 
his way when he was angry, because he was sure 
to recompence them for any indignities which he 
made them suffer. This is the round of a passion- 
ate man's life ; he contracts debts when he is furi- 
ous, which his virtue, if he has virtue, obliges him 
to discharge at the return of reason. He spends^ 
his time in outrage and acknowledgment, injury 
and reparation* Or, if there be any who hardens 
himself in oppression, and justifies the wrong, be- 
cause he has done it, his insensibility can make 
small part of his praisc^or his happiness ; he only 
adds deliberate to hasty folly, aggravates petulance 
by contumacy, and destroys the only plea that he 
can offer for the tenderness and patience of man* 
kind. 

Yet, even thb degree of depravity we may be 
content to pity, because it seldom wants a punish- 
ment equal to its guilt. Nothing is more despica- 
ble or more miserable than the old age of a pas- 
sionate man. When the vigour of youth fails him 
and his amusements pall with frequent repetition. 
Jus occasional rage sinks by decay of strength into 
Ikecvishness } that peevishness} for want of novelty 
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and'variety} becomes habitual ; the world falls off 
from around him ; and he is left) as Homer ex- 
presses it) ^<yv0<vy ^/aov »^i to devour his own heart 
iti solitude and contempt. % 
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'^Mherum p(irva stipe focilatf ut pudibundos 
Exerctre sales inter conmivia potsit. 

■' Tu mitisy IStacri 
Asperitate carenst positoque per omnia fastu^ 
Inter ut aquales unus nwnUraris amicoSf 
Obsequiumque doceSf iS^ amorem quaris amarub. 

Lucanus ad Pisonem. 

Unlike the libald whose licentious jest 
Pollutes his banquet, and insults his guest ; 
From wealth and grandeur eas^ to descend. 
Thou joy'st to lose the master in the friend : 
We round thy board the cheerful menials see. 
Gay with the smile of U|pd equality ; 
Ko social care the graciXs lord disduns. 
Love prompts to love, and rev'rence rev*reiice guns. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
SIR) 

As you seem to have devoted your labours to vir- 
tue, I cannot forbear to inform you of one species 
of cruelty with which the life of a man of letters 
perhaps does not often make him acquainted; 
and which, as it seems to produce no other ad- 
vantage to those that practise it, than a short grati' 
fication oi thoughtless vanity, may become less 
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Common when it has been once exposed in its 
varioas forms, and its full magnitude. 

I am the daughter of a country gentleman, 
whose fiunily is numerous, and whose estate, not 
at first sufficient to supply us with affluence, has 
been lately so much impidred by an unsuccessful 
law-suit, that all the younger children are oblig- 
ed to try such means as their education affords 
them, for procuring the necessaries of life. Dis- 
tress and curiosity concurred to bring me to 
London, where I was received by a relation wi^ 
the coldness which misfortune generally finds. 
A week, a long week, I lived with my cousin, 
before the most vigilant inquiry could procure 
us the least hopes of a place, in which time I 
was much better qualified to bear all the vexa- 
tions of servitude. The first two days she was 
content to pity me, and only wished I had not 
been quite so well bred; but people must com- 
ply with their circumstances. This lenity, how- 
ever, was soon at an end ; and, for the remaining 
part of the week, I heard every hour of the pride 
of my family, the obstinacy of my father, and of 
people better bom than myself diat were com- 
mon servants. 

At last, on Saturday noon, she told me, with 
very visible satisfaction^ that Mrs. Bombasine, 
the great silk-mercer's lady, wanted a maid, and 
a fine place it would' be, for there would be noth- 
ing to do but to clean my mistress's room, get 
up her linen, dress the young ladies, wait at tea 
in the morning, take care of a little miss just 
come from nurse, and then sit down to my nee- 
dle. But madam was a woman of great spirit, 
and would not be contradicted, and therefore I 
should take care, for good places were not easily 
to be got. 
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With these cautions I wsdted on madam Bom- 
basine, of whom the first sight gave me no rav- 
ishing ideas. She was two yards round the 
waist} her voice was at once loud and squeaking^ 
and her face brought to my mind the picture of 
the full moon. Are you the young woman, says 
she, that are come to offer yourself \ It is strange 
when people of substance want a servant, how 
soon it is the town talk. But they know they 
shall have a belly full that live with me. Not 
like people at the other end of the town, we dine 
at one o'clock. But I never take any body with- 
out a character ; what friends do you come of? 
I then told her that my father was a gentleman, 
and that we had been unfortunate.-— A great mis- 
fortune indeed to come to me, and have three 
meals a-day ? — So your father was a gentlemany 
and you are a gentlewoman I suppose — such 
gentlewomen l«— Madam, I did not mean to claim 
any exemptions, I only answered your. inquiry.— 
Such gentlewomen ! people should set their 
children to good trades, and keep them off the 
parish. Pray go to the otlier end of the town, 
there are gentlewomen, if they would pay their 
debts : I am sure we have lost enough by gen- 
tlewomen. Upon this, her broad face grew 
broader with triumph, and I was afraid she would 
have taken me for the pleasure of continuing 
her insult ; but happily the next word was, pray, 
Mrs. Gentlewoman, troop down stairs. You may 
believe I obeyed her. 

I returned and met with a better reception 
from my cousin than I expected ; for while I 
Wi.s out, she had heard that Mrs. Standish, whose 
husband had lately been raised from a clerk in 
an office, to be commissioner of the excise, had 
taken a fine house, and wanted a maid. 
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To Mrs. Standish I went, and, after having 
waited six hours, was at last admitted to the top 
of the stairs, when she came out of her room 
with two of her company. There was a smell of 
punch. So, young woman, you want a place, 
whence do you come ? From the country, madam, 
^-yes, they all come out of the country. And 
what brought you to town, a bastard ? where do 
you lodge ? at the seven-dials ? What, you never 
heard of the foundling-house 1 Upon this they all 
laughed so obstreperously, that I took the op- 
portunity of sneaking off in the tumult. 

I then heard of a place at an elderly lady^s. 
She was at cards ; but, in two hours, I was told, 
she would speak to me. She asked me if I could 
keep an account, and ordered me to write. I 
wrote two lines out of some book that lay by her. 
She wondered what people meant, to breed up 
poor g^rls to write at that rate. I suppose, Mrs. 
Flirt, if I was to see your work, it would be fine 
stufiT!— You may walk. I will not have love-let- 
ters written froni my house to every young fel- 
low in the street. 

Two days after, I went on the same pursuit to 
lady Lofty, dressed, as I was directed, in what 
Httle ornaments I. had, because she had lately got 
a place at court. Upon the first sight of me, she 
turns to the woman that shewed me in. Is this 
the lady that wants a place ? Pray what place 
would you have. Miss ? a maid of honour's place ? 
Servants now-a-days !-— Madam, I heard you 
wanted— Wanted what— Somebody finer than 
myself? A pretty servant indeed— I should be 
afraid to speak to her-*I suppose, Mrs. Minx, 
these fine hands cannot bear wetting— A servant 
indeed 1 Pray move off — I am resolved to be the 

L 2 
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head person in the hou9e.<*-M.-You aM^ readf 
dressM, the taverns will be open. 

I went to enquire foi* the next place in a clean 
finen gown, and heard the servant tell his ladf, 
there was a young woman, but he saw she would 
not do. I was brought up however. Are you 
the trollop that has the impudence to come fof 
n^y place ? What, you have hired that nasty 
gown, and are come to steal a better ! Madam, I 
have smother, but being obliged to walk— Then 
these are your manners, with your blushes, and 
your courtesies, to come to me in your worst 
gown. Madam, give me leave to wait upon you 
in my other. Wait on me, you saucy slut 1 Tbeo 
you are sure of coming — 1 could not let such a 
drab come near me — Here, you girl, that came 
up with her, have you touched her ? If you have, 
wash your hands before you dress me— Such 
troHops ! Get you down. What, whimpering ? 
Pray walk. 

I went away with tears ; for my cousin had 
lost all patience. However, she told me, that 
having a respect for my relations, she was wil- 
ling to keep me out of the street, and would 
let me have another week. 

The first day of this week I saw two places. 
At one I was asked where I had lived ? And up- 
on my answer, was told by the lady, that people 
should <^^alify themselves in ordinary places, for 
she should never have done if she was to follow 
girls about. At the other house I was a smirk- 
ing hussy, and that sweet face I might make 
money of—For her part, it was a rule with her 
never to take any creature that thought herself 
handsome. 

The three next days were spent in lady BIufTs 
entry, nyhere I waited six hours €very day for the 
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pleasure of seeing the servants peep at me*, and 
go away laughing— —Madam will stretch her 
small shanks in Uie entry -, she will know the 
house again.— -At sun-set the two first days I 
was told that my lady would s^ me to-morrow^ 
and on the third, that her woman staid. 

My week was now near its end, and I had no 
hopes 4>f a place. My relation, who always laid 
up<m me the blame of every miscarriage, told me 
that I must learn to humble myself, and that all 
great ladies had particular ways ; and if I went 
on in that manner, she could not tell who would 
keep me ; she had known many who had refused 
l^aces, sell their clothes, and beg in the streets. 

It was to no purpose that the refusal was de- 
clared by me to be never on my side ; I was 
reasoning against interest, and against stupidity; 
and therejfore I comforted myself with the hope 
of succeeding better in my next attempt, and went 
to Mrs. Courtly, a very fine lady, who had routs 
at her house, and saw the best company in town. 

I had not waited two hours before I was called 
up, and found Mr. Courtly and his lady at piquet, 
in the height of good humour. This I looked 
on as a favourable sign, and stood at the lower 
end of the room in expectation of the common 
questions. At last Mr. Courtly called out, after 
a whisper^ Stand facing the light, that one may 
see you. I changed my place, and blush'd. 
They frequently turned their eyes upon me, and 
seem'd to discover many subjects of merriment ; 
for at every look they whisper'd, and laugh'd 
with the most violent agitations of delight. At 
last Mr. Courtly cried out, Is that colour your 
own, child ? Yes, says the lady, if she has not 
robb'd the kitchen hearth. This was so happy 
a conceit^ that it renew'd the stoim of laughter, 
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and they threw down their cards in hopes of bet- 
ter sport. The lady then called me to her, and 
began with an affected gravity to inquire what I 
could do ? But first turn about, and let us see 
your fine shape : Well, what are you fit for, Mrs. 
Mum ? You would find your tongue, I suppose, in 
the kitchen. No, no, says Mr. Courtly, the girl's 
a good girl yet, but I am afraid a brisk young 
fellow with fine tags on his shoulder — Come, 
child, hold up your head ; what ? you have stole 
nothing— '—Not yet, says the lady, but she hopes 
to steal your heart quickly.— Here was a laugh 
of happiness and triumph, prolonged by the con* 
fusion which I could no longer repress. At last, 
the lady recollected herself x Stole? no— but if I 
had her, I should watch her for that downcast 
eye — ^Why cannot you look people in the face ? 
Steal ! says her husband, she would steal noth- 
ing but, perhaps, a few ribbands before they were 
left off by her lady. Sir, answered I, why should 
yo I by supposing me a thief, insult^ one from 
whom you nave received no injury ? Insult, says 
the lady; are you come here to be a servant, 
you saucy baggage, and talk of insulting ? What 
will this world come to, if a gentleman may not 
jest with a servant ? Well, such servants ! Pray 
be gone, and see when you will Jiave the honour 
to be so insulted again. Servants insulted— a fine 
time. — Insulted ! get down stairs, you slut, or the 
footman shall insult you. 

The last day of the week was now comiag, 
and my kind cousin talked of sending me down 
in the waggon to preserve me from bad courses. 
But in the morning she came and told me that 
she had one trial more for me ; Euphemia want- 
ed a maid, and perhaps I might do for her ; for 
like jaey sh^ must &11 her crest> being forced to 
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lay down her chariot upon the loss of half her 
fortune by bad securities, and with her way of 
giving her money to every body that pretended 
to want it) she could have little beforehand; 
therefore I might serve her; for, with all her 
fine sense, she must not pretend to be nice. 

I went immediately, and met at the door a 
young gentlewoman, who told me she had her- 
self been hired that morning, but that she was 
ordered to bring any that offered up stairs. I 
was accordingly introduced to Euphemia, who 
when I came in, laid down her book, and told 
me, that she sent for me not to gratify an idle 
curiosity, but lest my disappointment might be 
made still more grating by incivility ; that she 
was in pain to deny any thing, much more what 
was no favour ; that she saw nothing in my ap- 
pearance which did not make her wish for my 
company ; but that another, whose claims might 
perhaps be equal, had come before me. The 
thoup^ht of being so near to such a place, and 
missmg it, brought tears into my eyes, and my 
sobs hindered me from returning my acknowl- 
edgments. She rose up confused, and suppo- 
sing by my concern that I was distressed, placed 
me by her, and made me tell her my story ; 
which when she had heard, she put. two guineas 
in my hand, ordering me to lodge near her, and 
make use of her table till she could provide for 
me. I am now under her protection, and know 
not how to shew my gratitude better than by giv- 
ing this account to the Rambler. 

ZOSIMA. 
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Commhsumque teges is^ vino tortus 45* ira. 

HOR. 

/ 

And let not wine or anger wrest 
Th' entrusted secret from your breast 

FRANCIS. 

It is related by Quintus Curtius, that the Per- 
sians always conceived an invincible contempt of 
a man who had violated the laws of secrecy ; for 
they thought, that, however he might be defi« 
cient in the qualities requisite to actual excel* 
lence, the negative virtues at least were in hb 
power, and though he perhaps could not speak 
well if he was to try, it was still easy for him not 
to speak. 

In forming this opinion of the easiness of se- 
crecy they seem to have considered it as oppos- 
ed, not to treachery, but loquacity, and to have 
conceived the man, whom they thus censured, 
not frighted by menaces to reveal, or bribed by 
promises to betray, but incited by the mere 
pleasure of talking, or some other motive equal- 
ly trifling, to lay open his heart without reflec- 
tion, and to let whatever he knew slip from him 
only for want of power to retain it. Whether, 
by their settled and avowed scorn of thoughtless 
talkers, the Persians were able to diffuse to any 
great extent the virtue of taciturnity, we are hin- 
dered by the distance of those times from being 
able to discover, there being very few memoirs 
remaining of the court of Pers^poiiB^ nor any 
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distinct accounts handed doMm to us of their of** 
fice clerks, their ladies of the bed-chamber, their 
attorneys, their chamber-maids, or their footmen. 

In these latter ages, though the old animosity 
against a prattler is till retained, it appears whol- 
ly to have lost its effects upon the cohduct of 
mankind ; for secrets are so seldom kept, that 
it may \trith some reason be doubted, whether 
the ancients were not mistaken in their first pos- 
tulate, whether the quality of retention be so gen- 
erally bestowed, and v whether a secret has not 
some subtle volatility, by which it escapes im- 
perceptibly at the smallest vent, or some power 
of fermentation, by which it expands itself so as 
to burst the heart that will not give it way. 

Those that study either the body or the mind 
of man, very often find the most specious and 
pleasing theory falling under the weight of con- 
trary experience ; and instead of gratuying their 
vanity by inferring effects from causes, they are 
always reduced at last to conjecture causes from 
e£Fects. That it is easy to be secret, the specu- 
latist can demonstrate in his retreat, and there- 
fore thinks himself justified in placing confi- 
dence ; the man of the world knows, that, wheth- 
er difficult or not, it is uncommon, and therefore 
finds himself rather inclined to search after the 
reason of this universal failure in one of the most 
important duties of society 

The vanity of being known to be trusted with 
a secret is generally one of the chief motives to 
disclose it ; for however absurd it may be thought 
to boast an hon^r by an act which shews that it 
was conferred without merit, yet most men seem 
rather inclined to confess the want of virtue than 
of importance, and more willingly shew their in- 
fluence, though at the expence of their pr6bity> 
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than glide through life with no other pleasure 
than the piivate consciousness of fidelity ; which, 
while it is preserved^ must be without praise^ 
exeept from the single person who tries and 
knows it. 

There are many ways of telling a secret, bj 
which a man exempts himself from the re« 
proaches of his conscience, and gratifies his 
pride, without sufTeiing himself to believe that 
he impairs his virtue. He tells the private af- 
fairs of his patron, or his friend, only to those 
from whom he would not conceal his own ; he 
tells them to those, who have no temptation to 
betray the trust, or with a denunciation of a cer- 
tain forfeiture of his friendship, if he discovers 
that they become publick. 

Secrets are very frequently told in the first 
ardour of kindness, or of love, for the sake of 
proving, by so important a sacrifice, sincerity cm* 
tenderness ; but with this motive, though it be 
strong in itself, vanity concurs, since every man 
' desires to be most esteemed by those whom he 
loves, or with whom he converses, with whom 
he passes his hours of pleasure, and to whom he 
retires from business and from care. 

When the discovery of secrets is under con- 
sideration, there is always a distinction carefully 
to be made between our own and those of anoth- 
er ; those of which we are fully masters as they 
affect only our own interest, and those which are 
reposited with us in trust, and involve the hap- 
piness or convenience of such as we have no 
right to expose to hazard. To tell our own 
secrets is generally folly, but that folly is with- 
out guilt ; to communicate those with which we 
are intrusted is always treachery, and treacher]i 
fot the most part combined with folly. 
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There liave^ indeed, been some cnthusiastick 
and irrational zealots for friendship, who have 
maintained and perhaps believed, that one friend 
has a right to all that is in possession of another; 
and that therefore it is a violation of kindness to 
exempt any secret from this boundless confidence. 
Accordingly a late female minister of state has 
been shameless enough to inform the world, that 
she used, when she wanted to extract anything 
from her sovereign to remind her of Mon- 
taigne's reasoning, who has determined, that to 
tell a secret to a friend is ho breach of fidelity^ 
because the number of persons trusted is not 
^multiplied, a man and his friend being virtually 
the tSLvae. 

That such a fallacy could be imposed upon any- 
human understanding, or that an author could 
have advanced a position so remote from truth 
and reason, any other ways than as a declaimer, 
to shew to what extent he could stretch his im- 
agination, and with what strength he could pres$ 
his principle, would scarcely have been credible^ 
had not this lady kindly shewn us how far weak- 
ness may be deluded, or indolence amused. 
But since it appears, that even this sophistry has 
been able, with the help of a strong desire to re- 
pose in quiet upon the understanding of another, 
to mislead honest intentions, and an understand- 
ing not contemptible, it may not be superfluous 
to remark, that those things which arc common 
among friends are only such as either possesses 
ih his own right, and can alienate or destroy 
without injury to any other person. Without 
this limitation, confidence must run on without 
end, the second person may tell the secret to the 
third) upon the same principle as he received it 
VOL. y. M 
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from the firsts and the third may hand it forward 
to a fourth, till at last it is told in the round o{ 
friendship to them from whom it was the first 
intention to conceal it. 

The confidence which Caius has of the fidth- 
fulness of Titius is nothing more than an opinion 
which himself cannot know to be true, and which 
Claudius, who first tells his secret to Caius, may 
know to be false; and therefore the trust is 
transferred by Caius, if he reveal what has been 
told him, to one from whom the person origin- 
ally concerned would have withheld it ; and 
whatever may be the event, Caius has hazarded 
the happiness of his friend, without necessity 
and without permission, and has put that trust 
in the hand of fortime which was given only to 
virtue. 

All the arguments upon which a man who is 
telling the private affairs of another may ground 
his confidence of security, he must upon reflec- 
tion know to be uncertain^ because he finds them 
without effect upon himself. When he is ima- 
gining that Titius will be cauUous from a regard 
to his interest, his reputation, or his duty, he 
ought to reflect that he is himself at that instant 
actmg in opposition to all these reasons, and re< 
vealing what interest, reputation, and duty, direct 
him to conceal. 

Every one feels that in his own case he shoulc 
consider the man incapable of trust, who believ 
ed himself at liberty to tell whatever he knew ti 
the first whom he should conclude deserving o 
his confidence; therefore Caius, in admitting 
Titius to the affairs imparted only to himself, mus 
know that he violates his faith, since he acts con 
trary to the intention of Claudius, to whom tha 
fidth was given. For promises of friendship an 
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like all others, useless and vain, unless theyr are 
made in some known sense, adjusted and acknow- 
ledged by both parties. 

I am not ignorant that many questions may be 
started relating to the duty of secrecy, where the 
affairs are of publick concern ; where subsequent 
reasons may arise to alter the appearance and 
nature of the trust ; that the manner in which the ^ 
secret was told may change the degree of obli- 
gation ; and that the principles upon which a 
man is chosen for a confident may not always 
equally constrain him. But these scruples, if not 
too intricate, are of too extensive consideration 
for my present purpose, nor are they such as ge- 
nerally occur in common life ; and though casuis- 
tical knowledge be useful in proper hands, yet 
it ought by no means to be carelessly exposed y 
since most will use it rather to lull than awaken 
their own consciences ; and the threads of rea- 
sonings on which truth is suspended, are frequent- 
ly drawn to such subtilty, that common eyes 
cannot perceive, and common sensibility cannot 
feel them. 

XJtic whole doctrine, as well as practice of se- 
crecy, is so perplexing and dangerous, that next 
to him who is compelled to trust, I think him 
unhappy who is chosen to be trusted ; for he is 
often involved in scruples without the liberty of 
calling in the help of any other understanding ; 
he is frequently drawn into guilt, under appear- ; 
ance of friendship and honesty; and sometimes 
subjected to suspicion by the treachery of others^ 
who are engaged without his knowledge in the 
same schemes ; for he that has one confident has 
generally more, and when he is at last betrayed, 
IS in doubt on whom he shall fix the crime. 

The^ rulQs therefore t)iat I shall propose CQn« 
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cefning secrecy, and from which I think it not 
safe to deviate, without long and exact delibera- 
tion, ire— Never to solicit the knowledge of a 
secret. Not willingly, nor without many limita- 
tions, to accept such confidence when it is offer- 
ed. When a secret is once admitted, to consi- 
der the trust as of a very high nature, important 
as society and sacred as truth, and therefore pot 
to be violated for any incidental convenience, or 
slights appearance of contrary fitness. 
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Hilfoit unquam 



Sic dispar sibi , » H0I|. 

Sure such a various creature ne'er was known. 

FRANCIS. 

Among the many inconsistencies which folly pro- 
duces, or infirmity suffers in the human mind, 
there has often been observed a manifest and 
striking contrariety between the life of an author 
and his writings; and Milton, in a letter to a 
learned stranger by whom he had been visited, 
vf ith great reason congratulates himself upon the 
^ consciousness of being found equal to tus own 
* character, and having preserved, in a private and 
familiar interview, that reputation which his 
works had procured him. 

Those whom the appearance of virtue, or the 
evidence of genius, have tempted to a nearer 
knowledge of the writer in whose performances 
they may be foun^, have indeed had frequent rea- 
son to repent their curiosi|ty , the bi^bble t^t 



NO.U. BAMBLEB. - tSf 

sparkled before them has become comrnon wkter 
at the touch ; the phantom of perfection has van-^ 
ished when they wished to press it to their bp- 
som. They have lost the pleasure of imagining 
how far humanity may be exalted, and, perhaps^ 
felt themselves less inclined to toil up the steeps 
of virtue, when they observe those who seem best 
able to point the way, loitering below, as either 
afraid of the labour, or doubtful of the reward. 

It has been long the custom of the oriental 
monarchs to hide ^emselves in gardens and pa- 
laces, to avoid the conversation of mankind, and 
to be knowiv^tQ their subjects only by their edicts. 
The same policy is no less necessary to him that 
writes, than to him that governs ; for men would 
not more patiently submit to be taught, than com* 
manded, by one known to have the same follies 
and weaknesses with themselves. A sudden in- 
truder into the closet of an author would, per- 
haps, feel equal indignation with the officer, who 
having long solicited admission into the presence 
of Sardanapalus, saw him, not consulting upon 
laws, inquiring into grievances, or modelling ar- 
mies, but em^oyed in feminine amusements, and 
directing the ladi^ in their work. 

It is not difficult to conceive, however, that for 
many reasons a man writes much better than he 
lives. For without entering into refined specu- 
lations, it may be shewn much easier to design 
than to perform. A man proposes his schemes 
of life in a state of abstraction and disengage- 
ment, exempt from the enticements of hope, the 
solicitations of affection, the importunities of ap- 
petite, or the depressions of fear, and is in th« 
sl|tte with him that teaches upon land the 
M 2 
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art of navigation) to whom the sea is^ always 
smooth, and the wind always prosporous. 

The matheipaticians are well acquainted with 
the diiTerence between pure science^ which has 
to do only with ideas, and the apj^cation of its 
laws to thp use of life, in which they are con- 
strained to submit to the imperfection of matter 
and the influence of accidents. Thus, in moral 
discussions, it is to be remembered that many 
impediments obstruct our practice, which very 
easily give way to theory. The speculatist is 
only in danger of erroneous reasoning, but the 
man involved in life has his own passions, and 
those of others, to encounter, and is embarrassed 
with a thousand- inconveniences, which confound 
him with variety of impulse, and either perplex 
or obstruct his way. He is forced to act without 
deliberation, and obliged to choose before ho ciui 
examine ; he is surprised by sudden alterations 
of the state of things, and changes his measures 
according to superficial appearances; he is led 
by others, either because he is indolent^ or be- 
cause he is timorous ; he is sometimes afraid to 
know what is right, and sometimes hnds friends 
or enemies diligent to deceive him. 

We are, therefore, not to wonder that most 
fsdl, amidst tumult, and snares, and diuiger, in 
the observance of those precepts, which they lay 
down in solitude, safety, and tranquillity, with a 
mind unbiassed and with liberty unobstructed^ It 
is the condition of our present state to see more 
than we can attun ; the exactest vigilance and 
caution can never maintain a single day of u&* 
mingled innocence, much less can the utmost^ 
efforts of incorporated miad readi the stt8imit» 
#f speculative virtue* 
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It isj htfwever, necessary for the idea of per- 
fecticm to be proposed, that we may have some 
object to which our endeavours are to be direct- 
ed ; and he that is most deficient in the duties of 
life^ makes some atonement for his faults, if he 
warns others against his own failings, and hin- 
ders, by the salubrity of his sydmonitions, the con-* 
tagion of his example. 

Nothing is more unjust, however common9 
than to charge with hypocrisy hun that expres* 
ses zeal for those virtues which he neglects to 
practice; since he may be sincerely convinced 
of the advantages of conquering his passions^ 
without having yet obtained the victory, as a man 
may be Confident of the advantages of a voyage^ 
or a journey, without having courage or indus- 
try to undertake it, and may honestly recom-> 
xxiend to others, those attempts which he neglects 
himself. 

The interest which the corrupt part of man- 
kind have in hardening themselves against every 
motive to amendment, has disposed them to give 
to these contradictions, when they can be pro- 
duced agsdnst the cause of virtue, that weight 
which they will not allow them in any other case. 
They see men act in opposition tp their interests 
without supposing, that they do not know it ; 
those who give way to the sudden violence of 
passionr and forsake the most important pursuits 
for petty pleasures, are not supposed to have 
changed their opinions, or to approve their own 
conduct. In moral or religiousquestionsalonethey 
determine the sentiments by the actions, and 
efaiurge' every man with endeavouring to impose 
upon the world, whose writings are not confirm- 
ed by his lifo. They never consider that them- 
aelTea neglect or practice somethiDg every day 
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inconsistent^ with their own settled judgment} 
nor discover that the C9nduct of the advocates 
for virtue can little increase, or lessen the obli-' 
gations of their dictates ; argument is to be inva- 
lidated only by argument^ and is in itself of the 
same force, whether or not it convinces him by 
whom it is proposed. 

Yet since this prejudice, however unreason- 
able, is always likely to have some prevalence, it 
is the duty of every man to take care lest he 
should hinder the efficacy of his own instructions. 
When he desires to gain the belief of others, he 
should shew that he believes^ himself; and when 
he teaches the fitness of virtue by his reason^ 
ings, he should, by his example, prove its possi- 
bility : Thus much at least may be required of 
him, that he shall not act worse thsui others be« 
cause he writes better, nor imagine that* by the 
merit of his genius, he may^ claim indulgence 
beyond mortals of the lower classes, and be ex- 
cused for want of prudence, or neglect of virtue. 

Bacon, in his history of the winds, after hav** 
ing offered something to the imagination as de- 
sirable, often proposes lower advantages in its 
place to the reason as attainable. The same me- 
thod may be soiietimes pursued in moral endeav- 
ours, which this philosopher has observed in na- 
tural inquiries : having first set positive and abso- 
lute excellence before us, we may he pardoned 
though we sink down to humbler virtue, trying, 
however, to keep our point always in view, and 
struggling not to lose ground, though we cannot 
gain it. 

It 4s recorded of Sir Matthew Hale, that he, 
for a long time, concealed the consecraticHi of 
himself to the stricter duties of religion, lest, b^ 
9ome ^agit\ous and shameful action, he should 
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bring piety intP disgrace. For the same reason 
it may be prudent for a writer, w.hp apprehends 
that he shall not eiiforce his own maxims by his 
demestick character, to conceal his name, that he 
may not injure them. 

There are, indeed, a great number whose cu- 
riosity to gain a more familiar knowledge of suc- 
cessful writers, is not so much prompted by an 
opinion of their power to improve as to delight, 
and who expect from them not arguments agamst 
▼ice, or dissertations on teniperance or justice, 
but flights of wit and sallies of pleasantry, or, at 
least, acute remarks, nice distinctions, justness 
of sentiment, and elegance of diction. 

This expectation is, indeed, specious and pro- 
bable, and yet, such is the fate of all human 
hopes, that it is very often frustrated, and those 
^bo rabe admiratioa by their books, disgust by 
their company. A man of lexers for the most 
part spends in the pnvacies of study that season 
of life in which the manners are to be softened^ 
into ea$^, and polished into elegance ; and, when 
he has gained knowledge enoug;h to be respect- 
ed, has i>e glee ted the minuter acts by whicn he 
i}(Ught have pleased. When he enters life, if his 
temper be soft and timorous, he is difiident and 
bashful, from the knowledge of his defects ; or if 
he was born with spirit and i^esolution, he is fe-< 
rocious and arrogant, from the consciousness of 
his merit: he is either dissipated by the awe of 
company, and unable to recollect his reading and 
arrange his arguments ; or he is hot and dogma- 
tical, quick in opposition, and tenacious in de» 
fence, disabled by his own violence, and confus- 
ed by his haste to triumph. 

The graces of writing and conversation are of 
different kinds, and though he v^ho excels in one 
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might have been, with opportunities and appli- 
cation, equally successful in the other, yet as 
many please by extemporary talk, though utter- 
ly unacquainted with the more accurate method, 
and more laboured beauties, which composition 
requires ; so it is very possible that men wholly 
accustomed to works of study, may be without 
that readiness of conception, and affluence of 
language, always necessary to colloquial enter- 
tainment. They may want address to watch the 
hints which conversation offers for the display of 
their particular attainments, or they may be so 
much unfurnished with matter on common sub- 
jects, that discourse not professedly literary 
glides over them as heterogeneous bodies, with- 
out admitting their conceptions to mix in the 
circulation. 

A transition from an author's book to his c(hi- 
versation, is too often like an entrance into a 
large city, after a distant prospect Remotely^ 
we see nothing but spires of temples and turrets 
of palaces, and imagine it the residence of splen- 
dour, grandeur, and magnificence ; but when we 
have passed the gates, we find it perplexed witb 
narrow passages, disgraced with despicable cot* 
tages, embarrassed with obstructions, and cloud< 
ed with smoke* 
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N" 15. TUESDAY, MAY 8, 1750. 



Et quando uberior vitiorum copia P ^ando 

Major avaritiig fiattiit sinus ? Mea quando 

Hot animos ? juv. 

What age so larg^ a crop of vices bore. 

Or when was avarice eictended more ? 

•When were the dice with more profusion thrown I 

DRYDSN. 

There is no grievance, publick or private, of 
which, since I took upon me the office of a peri- 
odical monitor, I have received so many, or so 
earnest complaints, as of the predominance of 
play : of a fatal passion for cards and dice, which 
seems to have overturned, not only the ambiuoa 
of excellence, but the desire of pleasure ; to have 
extinguished the flames of the lover, as well as of 
the patriot; and threatens, in its further progress) 
to destroy all distinctions, both of rank and sex, to 
crush all emulation but that of fraud, to corrupt all 
those classes of our people whose ancestors have 
by th^r virtue, their industry, or their parsimony^ 
given them the power of living in extravagance) 
idleness, and vice, and to leave them without 
knowledge, but of the modish games, and with- 
oujt wishes, but for lucky hands. 

I have found by long experience, that there are 
few enterprises so hopeless as contests with the 
fashion, in which the opponents are not only made 
confident by their numbers and strong by their 
union, but are hardened by contempt of their an* 
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tagonist) whom they always look upon as a wretch 
of low notions, contracted views, mean conversa- 
tion, and narrow fortune, who envies the. eleva- 
tions which he cannot reach, who wouid gladl^r 
imbitter the happiness which his inelegance or 
Uidigence deny him to partake, and who has no 
other end in his advice, than to revenge his own 
mortification by hindering those whom their birth 
and taste have set above him, from the enjoys 
ment of their superiority, and bringing them 
down to a level with himself. 

Though I have never found myself much af- 
fected by this formidable censure, which I have 
incurred often enough to be acquainted with its 
tnll force, yet I shall, in some measure obviate it 
on this occasion, by offering very little in my own 
liame, either of argument or intreaty, since those 
' who suffer by this general infatuation may be 
supposed best able to relate its effects. 

SIR, 

There seems to be so little knowledge leftm 
the world, and so little of that reflection practis- 
ed, by which knowledge is to be gained, that I 
am in doubt, whether I shall be understood, when 
I complain of want of opportunity for thinking ; 

' or whether a condemnation, which at present 
seems irreversible, to perpetual ignorance, will 

' raise any compassion, either in you or your rea- 
ders4 yet I will venture to lay my state before 
you, because I believe it is natural, to most minds 
to take some pleasure in complaining of evils, of 
wi)ich they have no reason to be ashamed. 

I am the daughter of a man of great fortune, 
whose diffidence of mankind, and, perhaps, the 
pleasure of continual accumulation, incline him 
to^ reside upon his own estate, and to educate his 
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children in his own house, where 'I was bred, if 
not with the most brilliant examples of virtue be- 
fore my eyes, at least remote enough from any 
incitements to vice ; and wanting neither leisure 
nor books, nor the acquaintance of some persons 
of learning in the neighbourhood, I endeavoured 
to acquire such knowledge as might most recom- 
mend me to esteem, and thought myself able to 
support a conversation upon most of the subjects 
which my sex and condition make it proper for 
me to understand. 

I had, besides my knowledge, as my mamma 
and my maid told me, a very fine face, and elegant 
shape, and with all these advantages had been 
seventeen months the reigning toast for twelve 
miles round, and never came to the monthly as- 
sembly, but I heard the old ladies that sat by 
wishing that it might end welly and their daugh- 
ters criticising my sdr, my features, or my dress. 

You know, Mr. Rambler, that ambition is natu- 
ral to youth, and curiosity to understanding ; and 
therefore will hear, without wonder, that I was de-^ 
sirous to extend my victories over those who might 
give more honour to the conqueror; and that I 
found in a country life a continual repetition of the 
same pleasures, which was not sufficient to fill up 
the mind for the present, or raise any expectations 
of the future ; and I will confess to you, that I Was 
impatient for a sight of the town, and filled my 
thoughts with the discoveries which I should make, 
the triumphs that I should obtain, and the praises 
that I should receive. 

At last the time came. My aunt, whose hus* 
band has a seat in parliament, and a place at court, 
buried her only child, and sent for me to supply the 

VOL. I. N 
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loss. The hope that I should so far insinuate my- 
seirinto their favour, as to obtain a considerable 
augmentation of my fortune, procured me every 
convenience for my departure, vfixh great expedi- 
tion ; and I could not, amidst all my transports, 
forbear some indignation to see with what readi- 
ness the natural guardians of my virtue sold me to 
a state which they thought niore hazardous than it 
really was, as soon as a new accession of fortune 
glittered in their eyes. 

Three days I was upon the road, and on the 
fourth morning my heart danced at the sight of 
London. I was set down at my atmt's, and enter- 
ed upon the scene of action. I expected now, 
from (he age and experience of my aunt, some 
prudential lessons ; but after the first civilities and 
^rst tfears were over, was told what pity it was to 
have kept so fine a girl so long in the country ; for 
riie people who did not begin young, seldom dealt 
their cards handsomely or played them tolerably. 

Young persons are commonly inclined to slight 
the remarks and counsels of their elders. I smiled, 
"perhap^s, with too much contempt, and was upon 
the point of telling her, that my time had not been 
'pfiSt in such trivial attainments. But I soon found 
that things are to be estimated, not by the impor- 
tance of their effects, but the frequency of their 
use. , 

A few days after, my aunt gave me notice, that 
some company, which she had been six weeks iti 
collecting, was to meet that evening, and she ex- 
pected a finer assembly than had been seen all the 
winter. She expressed this in the jargon of a 
gamester, and, when I asked an explication of her 
terms of art, wondered where I had lived* 1 had 
already found my aunt so incapable of any rational 
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conclusion, and soignorantof every thing, whether 
great or little, that 1 had lost all regard to her opin* 
ion, and dressed myself with great expectations of 
an opportunity to display my charms among ri- 
vals, whose compt:iition would not dishonour me. 
The company came in, and after the cursory com- 
pliments of snlutaiion, alike easy to the lowest and 
the highest understanding, what was the result ? The 
cards were broke open, the parlies were formed^ 
the whole night passed in a game, upon which the 
young and old were equally employed ; nor was I 
able to attract an eye, or gain an ear ; but being 
compelled to play without skill, I perpetually em- 
barrassed my partner, and soon perceived the con- 
tempt of the whole table gathering upon me. 

I cannot but suspect, Sir, that this odious fashion 
is produced by a conspiracy of the old, the ugly^ 
and the ignorant, against the young and beautiful, 
the witty and the gay, as a contrivance to level aQ 
distinctions of nature and of art, to confound the 
world in a chaos of folly, to take from those who 
could outshine them all the advantages of mind and 
body, to withhold youth from its natural pleasures^ 
deprive wit of its influence, and beauty of its 
charms, to fix those hearts upon money, to which 
love has hitherto been entitled, to sink life into a 
tedious uniformity, and to allow no other hopes or 
fears, but those of robbing, and being robbed. 

Be pleased. Sir, to inform those of my sex, wbp 
have minds capable of nobler sentiments, that, if 
they will unite in vindication of their pleasures and 
their prerogatives, they may fix a time at y^hich 
cards shall cease to be in fashion, or be left only to 
those who have neither beauty to be loved, nor spi- 
rit to be feared ; neither knowledge to teach, nofr 
modesty to learn ; and \vhp, having passed their 
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youth in vice, are justly condemned to spend their 
age in folly. 

I am, Sir, Sec. 

Cleora. 

SIR, 

Vexation will hurst my heart if I do not give 
it vent. As you publish a paper, I insist upon it, 
that you insert this in your next, as ever you hope 
for the kindness and encouragement of any woman 
of taste, spirit and virtue. I would hav« it pub- 
lished to the world, how deserving wives are used 
by imperious coxcombs, that henceforth no woman 
may marry, who has not the patience of Grizzel. 
Nay, if even Grizzel had been married to a game- 
ster, her temper never would have held out. A 
wretch that loses his good-humour and humanity 
along with his money, and will not allow enough 
from his own extravagances to support a woman 
of fashion in the necessary amusements of life I— 
Why does not he employ his wise head to make a 
figure in parliament, raise an estate, and get a ti- 
tle ? That would be fitter for the master of a fa- 
mily, than rattling a noisy dice-box ; and then he 
might indulge his wife in a few slight expences 
and elegant diversions. 

What if I wds unfortunate at Brag ?«i^Should be 
not have stayed to ^ee how luck would turn ano- 
ther time ? Instead of that, what does he do, but 
picks a quarrel, upbraids me with loss of beauty, 
abuses my acquaintance, ridicules my play, and 
insults my understanding ; says, forsooth, that wo- 
men have not heads enough to play with any thing 
but dolls, and that they should be employej^ in 
things proportionable to their understanding, keep 
at homey and mind family afiairs. 



I do's^ at h6tne, Ssr, and all (tie world kiiow^ 
F am at hohie ever^ Sunday. I have had six ix>uts 
this winter, and sent out ten packs of cards in in* 
vitaticibi to (Private parties. As for management^ 
i am sure he caiinot call me extravagant, or sqy I 
do not mind rof family. The children are oilt sit 
nurse in villages a^ cheiEtp as any two little bratd 
«an be kept, nor have I ever seen them since ; so 
he has no trouble about them. The servants livo 
at board wages. My own dinners come from the 
Thatched House ; and I have^ never paid a penny 
for any thing I have bought since I was married. 
As fot pUy, I do think I may, iiideed, indulge in 
that, now I am my own mistress. Papa made me 
drudge at whist till I was tired of it ; and, far from 
wanting a head, Mr. Hoyle, when he had not given 
me above forty lessons, said I was one of his best 
scholaTs. I thought then with myself, that, if 
onee I was at liberty, I would leave play, and take 
to reading romances, things so forbidden at our 
house, and so railed at, that it was impossible not 
to fancy them very charming. Most foi^tunatelyy 
to save me from absolute undutifulness, just as I 
was married, came dear Brag into fashion, and 
ever since it has been the joy of my life ; so easyi 
so cheerful and Careless, so void of thought, and so 
genteel ! Who can help loving it ? Yet the pei*fidi- 
6X1% thing has used me very ill of late, and to-mor- 
rbw I should have changed it for Fai*o. But, oh ! 
this detestable to-tnorrow, a thing always expect- 
ed, and never found ——Within these kw, hours 
must I be dragged into the country. The wretcify 
Sir, left me in a fit, which his threatenings had oc-, 
casioned, and i^mercifuUy ordered a post-chaise* 
Stay I cannot, for money I haVeiioney and credits 

v2 
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I cannot get. But I will make the monkey play 
with me at piquet upon the road for.all I want. X 
am almost sure to heat him, and his debts of honour I 
know he will pay. Then who can tell but I may 
still come back and conquer lady Packer ? Sir, you 
need not print this last scheme, and, upon second 
thoughts, you may.. ■ ■ Oh, distraction ! the post- 
chaise is at the door < Sir, publisfi what you willy 
only let it be printed without a name. 



N^ 16. SATURDAY, MAY 12, 1750. 



Maltis dicendi cepia torrens. 



Et sua rriortifera eitfacimdior 

jrv. 

Some who the depths of eloquence have found. 
In that unnavi^able stream were drown'd. 

BRYDBN* 
SIR, 

I AM the modest young man whom you favour^ 
ed with your advice, in a late paper ; and, as I am 
very far from suspecting that you foresaw the 
numberless inconveniences which I have, by follow* 
ing it, brought upon myself, I will lay my condition 
open before you, for you seem bound to extricate 
me from the perQdjpx^^^s, in which your counsel, 
however innocent ii!^he intention, has contributed 
to involve me. ^ 

You told me, as yoi^ thought, to my comfort, 
that a writer might easny find me^ins of introduce 
ing his genius to the worldr^Qr the fireeaea o/Et^^ 
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land were open., This I have now fatally experi- 
enced ; the press isj indeed, open, 



Facilis descensus Avemi, 



Nodes atque diespatet atrijanua Dttis* 

VIRO. 

The gates of hell are open night and day $ 
Smooth the descent^ and easy is the way. 

DBYDl&N. 

The means of doing hurt to ourselves are al- 
ways at hand. I immediately sent to a printer, and 
contracted with him for an impression of several 
thousands of my pamphlet. While it was at the 
pressy I was seldom absent from the 'printing- 
house, and continually urged the workmen to 
haste, by solicitations, promises, and rewards^ 
From the day all other pleasures Were excluded, 
by the delightful employment of correcting the 
sheets ; and from the night, sleep was generally 
banished, by anticipations of the happiness which 
every hour was bringing nearer. 

At last the time of publication approached, and 
my heart beat with the raptures of an author. I 
was above all little precautions, and, in defiance of 
envy or of criticism, set my name upon the title, 
without suiBciently considering, that what has 
once passed the press is irrevocable, and th^ 
though the printing-house nray properlj^ be,, com- 
pared to the infernal regions, fqi: ^Ihelacil^ of its 
entrance, and the difficulty withgi^filch authors re- 
turn from it ; yet there is Ujr^ difference, that a 
great genius can never retiirn to his former state, 
by a happy draught of th^vaters of oblivion. 

I am now, Mr. Rarabjp, known to be an author, 
and am condemned|^i||^versibIy condemned, to all 
the miseries of higHbputationj The fi^«t morn** 



ti0 miMiM^. jpiu. 

ing after {raUicatibA my {\^ieltii as^tflbk'd Ok^i 
me ; I presented each, a^ is tistfalf i^Xh a cbpy ^ 
my book. They looked into the first pages, but 
were hindered^ by their admiration, from reading 
further. The first pages are, indeed, very elabo- 
rate. Some passages they particularly dwelt upon, 
as more eminently b^autnul that! the re^; and 
some delicate strokes, aiid secret elegaiices, I 
pointed out to them, which had escaped their pb- 
servation. I then bfegged of tfhcfni to forbear their 
cdmpliments, and invited theiti, I could do ii^leS8^» 
to dine with me at a tavern. After diflii^r, the 
book was resumed ; but thtbf praiiies very ofteii so 
much overpowered my inode^ty, that I Was forced 
to put about the glass, and had ofteh no tineans df 
repressing the clamburs of their adniiration, but 
by thundering to the drawef f6t aiiother bottle. 

Next morning another set 6f my acqtiaihtknt^ 
congratulated me upon my peifortriance, with ffddi 
hnportunity of praise, that I Was again ferced (6 
obviate their civilities by a treat. Gn the third diiy 
1 had yet a greater number of applatrddrs to put 
to silence in the same manner ; and, on the fourtfi, 
those whon^ I had entertained the first day, cani^ 
again, having, in the perusal of the remaihih^ part 
of the book, discovered so many forcible sentences 
and masterly touches, that it was impossible t^r 
me to bear the repetition of tiieir eommendatibil^. 

I, therefore, persuaded them once more to ad- 
journ to the tavetn^ and choose some other sul>* 
ject, on which I mi^bt share in the Conversatiod. 
But it was not in thdr poorer to Withhold their at- 
tention from my perfdrmance, which y^^^^ 30 ed^ 
tirely taken possession off their nlinds^ that no in* 
treaties of mine could chafij)e their ^opick, and I 
was obBgtd ta atiflie, with cl||i«t, that praise, which 
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neither my modesty could hinder, nor my uneasi- 
ness repress. 

The whole week was thus spent in a kitid of li- 
terary revel, and I have now found that nothing is 
so expensive as great abilities, unless there is join- 
ed with them an insatiable eagerness of praise ; for 
to escape from the pain of hearing myself exalted 
above the greatest names, dead and living, of the 
learned world, it has already cost me two hogsheads 
of port, fifteen gallons of arrack^ ten dozen of claret, 
and five and forty bottles of champagne. 

I was resolved to stay at home lio longer, and, 
therefore, rose early and went to the coifee-house ; 
but found that I had now made myself too eminent 
for happiness, and that I was no longer to enjoy 
the pleasure of mixing, upon equal terms, with the 
rest of the world. As soon as I enter the room, I 
see part of the company raging with envy, which 
they endeavour to conceal, sometimes with the ap- 
pearance of laughter, and sometimes with that of 
contempt ; but the disguise is such that I can dis- 
cover the secret rancour of their hearts, and as 
envy is deservedly its own punishment, I frequent- 
ly indulge myself in tormenting them with my 
presence. 

But though there may be some slight satisfac- 
tion received -from the mortification of mv ene- 
mies, yet my benevolence will not suffer me to 
take ahy pleasure in the terrors of my friends. I 
have been cautious, since the appearance of my . 
work, not to give myself more premeditated airs 
of superiority, than the most rigid humility might 
allow. It is, indeed, not impossible that I may 
sometimes have laid down my opinion, in a man- 
ner that shewed a consciousness of my ability ta 
maintain it, or internipted the conversation, when 



I ssiw iu te];idenc]f9 without suffering the speaker 
to waste his time in explaining his sentinients ; 
^nth indeed) I did indulge myself for two days 
in a c^stonpi of drumming with my fingers, when 
the cpfnpany began to lose themselves in absurdi- 
ties, or tq encroach upon subjects which I kne^ 
^hem vinqual^fied to discuss. 3ut I generally apt- 
^d with gre^t appearance of respect, even to those 
Who^e stupidity I pitied in my heart. Yet, not- 
withstanding this exemplary moderation, so uni- 
versal is the dread of uncommon powers, and such 
tflip unwillingness of mankind to be made wiser, 
that I have now for soqie days found myself shun* 
oed by all my acquaintance- If I knock at a door 
nobody i^ at hoipe ; if I enter 9 coffee-house, I 
)iave the bpx to myself. I live in the tqwn like ^ 
lioi| in his desert, pr an eagjle on h|s rock, top 
great for friendship or soc^^ty, and condemned tp 
Mi^ude^ by Mi^Nppy elevation and dreaded ascei^ 
4ency. 

Nor if vf^y character qnly fprm^daWe to pthers, 
l^t l^urthen^m^ to myself* i naturally Iqve to 
talk without inuch thinking, tp scatter my merri- 
laent at random, and to rela^ my thoughts with 
ludicrous remarks and fanciful images ; but such 
i^ now tl^e iniportancc; of my opinion, thftt I am 
sifraid tp offer it, lest, b^y being established top h$^s- 
tily into ^ maxim, it should be the occasion of er* 
ror to half the nation ; and such h the expectation 
with which I am attended, when J am going to 
speak) that I frequently pause to reflect whether 
what I am about to utter is worthy of noyself. 

This, Sir, is sufficiently miserable; but there 
^re still greater calamities behind. You must have 
vead in Pope and Swift how iTven of parts have h^ 
their Plosets riiiied, ^d their cabinets broke opeijij 



at thelhsitigiitibil '6f pifatical booksellers, lot the 
profit 6f their works ; and it is a^arem that tt^tt 
are many points ti6W sold in the shops, of iiieM 
whom you cannbt suspect of sitting for tlilit ^ur« 
pose, and turhose likenesses must have hteti cc^r- 
tainly stolen ^hen their fiames m^de their fat(dil 
vendible. These considerations a(t fi'rst ^t me oiti 
my guard, and I have, indeed, found sufficient rea^ 
son for my catition, for I have discovered manv 
people examining my countenance, with a curi- 
osity that shewed {Hcirlhtettddn to draw it ; I im- 
mediately left the house, but find the same beha* 
viour in sinother. 

Others may be persecuted, but I am haunted ; I 
have good reason to believe that eleven painters 
are now dogging me, for they know that he who 
can get my face first will make his fbrfuhe. I 
often change my wig, and wear "my hat over my 
eyes, by which I hope somewhat to confound 
them ; for you know it is not fair to sell itty face 
without adniitting me to share the profit. 

I aiti, however, not sO Hauch in pain for n>y face 
as for my papers, which 1 dare neither carry with 
me nor leave behind. I have, indeed, taken some 
measures for their preservation, having put th^tli 
in an iron chest, and fixed a padlock upon <iAy clo- 
set. I change ttiy lodgings five times a Ivetfk^ atld 
always remove at the dead of night. 

Thus I live, in consequence of havirrg ^iVen tOf 
great pro6is of a predominant genius, in the ^eli* 
tude of a hermit, with the arhciety of a mher, and 
the caution of an outhtw ; afraid to shew 'my faeis 
lest it should be copied ; afraid to speak, lest 4 
should injure my character ; and to write, lest my 
Correspondents should publish my letters*; dlways 

t^neasy .lest iny semi'tts^hdultl steal ittyp^nfm 
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the sake of money, or my friends for that of the 
publick. This it is to soar above the rest of man* 
kind ; and this representation I lay before you that 
I may be informed how to divest myself of the 
laurels which are so cumbersome to the weareri 
and descend to the enjoyment of that quiet from 
which I find a writer of the first class so fatally de- 
barred. 

MISELLUS. 



N« 17. TUESDAY, MAY 15, 1750. 



— — Me non oracula certarrit 
Scd mors certa facit, 

LtCAN. 

Let those weak minds, who live in doubt and fear. 
To juggling priests for oracles repair; 
One certain hour of death to each decreed, 
My fizt, my certain soul from doubt has £reed. 

ROWB. 

It is recorded of some eastern monarch, that he 
kept an officer in his house, whose employment it 
was to remind him of his mortality, by calling<<eut 
every morning at a stated hour. Remember^ firinccf 
^hai thou ahalt die. And the contemplation of the 
frailness and uncertainty of our present state ap* 
pcared of so much importance to Solon of Athens, 
that he left this precept to future ages ; Keefi thine 
eye fixed ufion the end of life. 

A frequent and attentive prospect of that moment, 
which must put a period to all our schemes, and 
deprive us of all our acquisitions, is indeed of the 



\ 
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utmost efficacy to the just and rational regulation 
of our lives ; nor would ever any thing wicked, or 
often any thing absurd, be undeitakcn or prosecut* 
ed by him who should begin every day with a se- 
rious reflection that he is born to die. 

The disturbers of our happiness, in this World, 
are our desires, our griefs, and our fears ; and to 
all tKese, the consideration of mortality is a certain 
and adequate remedy. Think, says Epictetus, 
frequently on poverty, banishment, and death, and 
thou wilt then never indulge violent desires, or give 
up thy heart to mean sentiments sih . kiirv^lf 

That the maxim of Epictetus is founded on just 
observation will easily be granted, when we re- 
flect, how that vehemence of eagerness after the 
common objects of pursuit is kindled in our minds. 
We represent to ourselves the pleasures of some 
future possession, and sufler our thoughts to dwell 
attentively upon it, till it has wholly engrossed the 
imagination, and permits us not to conceive any 
happiness but its attainment, or any misery but its 
loss ; every other satisfaction which the bounty of 
providence has scattered over life is neglected as 
inconsiderable, in comparison of the great object 
which we have placed before us, and is thrown 
from us as incumbering our activity, or trampled 
under foot as standing in our way. 

Every man has experienced how much of this 
ardour has been remitted, when a sharp or tedious 
sickness bias set death before his eyes. The ex- 
tensive influence of greatness, the glitter of wealth, 
the praises of admirers, and the attendance of sup- 
plicants, have appeared vain and empty things, 
When the last hour seemed to be approaching ; 

VOL.1. o 
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mi the same appearance tbey ivouM always have^ 
if the same tbooght was always predominadt. We 
should then find the absurdity of stretching out 
our arttis incessantly to grasp that which we can- 
not keep, and wealing out our lives in endeavours 
to add new turrets to the fabrick of ambhion, when 
the foundation itself is shaking, and the ground on 
Which it stands is mouldering away. 

All envy is proportionate to desire ; we are un- 
easy at the attainments of another, according as we 
think our own happiness would be advancedby the 
ad^tifitti of that which he withholds from us ; and 
therefore whatever depresses immoderate wishei^ 
^9i\l, flit <the same time, set the heart free from the 
cofrodion of envy, and exempt us from that wice 
which is, above most others, tormenting to our- 
selveS) hateful to the world, and productive of mean 
artifkes and sordid projects. He that considers 
how soon he must close his life, will find nothii^ 
of so much importance as to close it well ; and 
will, therefore^ look vrith indifference upon what- 
ever is useless to that purpose. Whoever reflects 
fre<}i]enl!y upon the uncertainty of his own dura^ 
tion, will find out, that the state of others is not 
itiore permanent, and that what can confer nothingf 
dti himself very desirable, cannot so much inK 
prove the condition of a rival, as to make him n^ucli 
superior to those from whom he has carried the 
prize, a prize too mean to deserve a very obstinate 
opposition. 

Even grief, that pasoion to which the virtuous 
and tender mind is particularly subject, will be ob- 
viated or alleviated by the same thoughts. It will 
be obviafedyif all the blessings of our condition ane 
enjoyed with a constant sense of this uncertwi 
tenure. If we remember^ that whatever we pos- 
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Bess is to be i» our hands but a very little timet 
and that the little, which our most lively hopes c^n 
promise us, may be made less, by ten thousand 
accidents ; we shall not much repine at a l09s, of 
which we cannot estimate the value, but of which, 
though we are not able to tell the least ainount, w^ 
know, with sufficient certainty, the greatest, and 
are convinced that the greatest is not much to be 
regretted. 

But, if any passion has so much usurped our 
understanding, as not to suffer us to enjoy advan* 
tages with the moderation prescribed by reason, it 
is not too late to apply this remedy, when we fin4 
ourselves sinking under sorrow, and inclined to 
pinf for that which is irrecoverably vanished. We 
may then usefully revolve the uncertainty of our 
«wn condition, and the folly of lamenting that 
from which, if it had stayed a little longer, we 
should ourselves have been taken away. 

With regard to the sharpest and most melting 
sorrow, that which arises from the loss pf thosp 
vhom we have loved with tenderness, it may be ob- 
served, that friendship between mortals can be 
contracted on no other terms, than that one mu^t 
some time mourn for the other's death : And this 
grief will always yield to the survivor one consola- 
tion proportionate to his affliction \ for the pain, 
nrhatever it be, that he himself feels, his friend has 
escaped. 

Nor is fear, the most overbearing and resistless 
ai all our pasaons, less to be temperated by this 
tiniversal medicine of the mind. The frequent 
contemplation of death, as it shews the vamty of 
idl human good, discovers likewise the lightness 
of ail terrestrial evil, which certainly can hs^ no 
longer than the subject upon which it actt^ $0 
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according to the old observation, must be si: 
as it is more violent. The most cruel cal 
which misfortune can produce, must, by the i 
sity of nature, be quickly at an end. The 
cannot long be held in prison, but will fly 
and leave a lifeless body to human malice. 

■ Ridetque aui ludikria trunci. 
And soaring mocks the broken frame below. 

' The utmost that we can threaten to one ai 
is that death, which, indeed, we may preci 
but cannot retard, and from which, theref 
cannot become a wise man to buy a reprieve 
expense of virtue, since he knows not how s: 
portion of lime he can purchase, but knows 
whether short or long, it will be made less 
b le by the remembrance of the price at wl 
has been obtained. He is sure that he de 
his happiness, but is not sure that he len^ 
his life. 

- The known shortness of life, as it ought to : 
rate our passions, may likewise, with equs 
priety, contract our designs-. There is no^ 
for the most forcible genius, and most actii 
dustry, to extend its effects beyond a c 
sphere. To project the conquest of the wo 
the madness of mighty princes ; to hope for • 
lence in every science, has been the folly o 
rary heroes : and both have found at last, thai 
have panted for a height of eminence denied 
manity, and have lost many opportunities of 
ing themselves useful and happy, by a vain 
tion of obtaining a species of honour, whicl 
eternal laws of Providence have placed beyon 
reach of man. 



The miscarriages of the great designs of princes 
are recorded in the histories of the world, but are 
of little use to the bulk of mankind, who seem very 
little interested in admonitions against errors which 
they cannot commit. But the fate of learned am- 
bition is a proper subject for every scholar to con- 
sider ; for who has not had occasion to re^et the 
dissipation of great abilities in a bouirtdleds riiulti- 
plicity of pursuits, to lament the stldden desertion 
of excellent designs, upon the offer of some other 
subject made inviting by |ts novelty, and to ob- 
serve the inaccuracy and deficiencies of works left 
unfinl^ed by too great an extension of the plan ? 

It is always pleasing to observe, how much more 
our minds can conceive than our bodies can per- 
form ; yet it is our duty, while we continue in this 
complicated state, to regulate one part of our com- 
position by some regard to the other. We are 
not to indulge our corporeal appetites with pleas- 
ures that impair our intellectual vigour, nor gratify 
our minds with schemes which we know our lives 
must Hail in attempting to execute. The uncer- 
tainty of our duration ought at once to set bounds 
to our designs, and add incitements to our industry ; 
and when we find oiirselves inclined either to im- 
mensity in our schemes^ or sluggishness in our 
endeavours, we may either check, or animate our- 
selves, by recollecting, with the fii^her of pbystcl^. 
tJUa art is longy and life » short. ' . 



1^1 



160 RAMBLEB. No. 18. 



N** 18. SATURDAY, MAY 19, 1750. 



Xllic matre carentibus, * 

Privignis mulier terriperat innocens, 
}Tec dotata regit virum 
Conjux, nee nitidojidit adultero .* 

Dos est magna fiarentum 
Virtusy et metuens alteritis viri 
Certofiedere castitas. 

HORACE. 

Not there the guiltless step-dame knows 
The baleful draught for orphans to compose ; 

No wife high, portioned rules her spouse. 
Or trusts her essenc'd lover's faithless vows : 

The lovers there for dow'ry claim 
The father's virtue, and the spotless fame. 

Which dares not break the nuptial tie. 

FRANCIS. 

There is no observation more frequently made by 
such as employ themselves in surveying the con- 
duct of mankind, than that marriage, though the 
dictate of nature, and the institution of Providence, 
is yet very often the cause of misery, and that 
those who enter into that state can seldom forbear 
to express their repentance, and their envy of 
those whom either chance or caution hath with- 
held from it. 

This general unhappiness has given occasion to 
many sage maxims among the serious, and smart 
remarks among the gay ; the moralist and the 
writer of epigrams have equally shewn their aWli- 
ties upon it ; some have lamented, and some bave 
ridiculed it ; but as the faculty of writing has been 
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chiefly a masculine endowment, the reproach of 
making the world miserable has been always > 
thrown upon the women, and the grave and the 
merry have equally thoug^ht themselves at liberty 
to conclude either with declamatory compiaintsy 
or satirical censures, of female iblly or fickleness, 
ambition or cruelty, extravagance or lust. 

Led by such number of examples* and incited 
by my share in the common interest, I sometimes 
venture to consider this universal grievance, hav-« 
ing endeavoured to divest my heart of all partiality, 
and place myself as a kind of neutral being be- 
tween the sexes, whose clamours, being equally 
vented on both sides with all the vehemence of dis- 
tress, all the apparent confidence of justice^ and all 
the indignation of injured virtue, seem entitled to 
equal regard. The men have,.indeed, by their su- 
periority of writing, been able to collect the evi- 
dence of many ages, and raise prejudices in their 
favour by the venerable testimonies of philoso- 
phers, historians, and poets ; but the pleas of the 
ladies appeal to passions of more forcible opera- 
tion than the reverence of antiquiiy. If they have 
not so great names on their sidL, they have stronger 
arguments ; it is to little piirpo:je, that Socrates, 
er Euripides, are produced against the sighs of 
softness and the tears of beauty. The most frigid 
and inexorable judge would, at least, stand sus- 
pended between ejqual powers, as Lucan was per- 
plexed in the determination of the cause, where 
the deities wer^e on one side, and Cato on the 
other. 

But I, who have long studied the severest and 
most abstracted philosophy, have now, in the cool 
maturity of life, arrived at such command over my 
passions, that I can hear the vociferations of either 
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^ex vitboQt catching any of the fire from thote 
that utter them. For I have found, by loftg estpe^ 
rience, that a man will sometimes rage at his lHlb» 
when in reality his mistress has offended him f 
and a lady complain of the cruelty of her husba&d» ' 
when she has no other enemy than bad cards. I 
do not suffer myself to be any longer imposed 
upon by paths on one side, or fits ck the other ; 
nor when the husband hastens to tbci tavern, amd 
Ihe lady retires to her closet, am I always con^ 
dent that they are driven by their miseries ; since 
I^ have sometimes reason to believe, that' they pur- 
pose not so much to soothe their sorrows, as to 
animate their fury. But how little credit soever 
may be given to particular accusations, the general 
accumulation of the charge shews, with too much 
evidence, that married persons are not very often 
advanced in felicity ; and, therefore, it may be pro- 
per to examine at what avenues so may evils have 
made their way into the world. With this purpose^ 
1 have reviewed the lives of my friends, who have 
been least successful in connubial contracts, and 
attentively considered by what motives they were 
incited to marry, and by what principles they regu- 
lated their choice. 

One of the first of my acquaintances that resolv- 
ed to quit the unsettled thoughtless condition of a 
bachelor, was Prudentius, a man of slow parts, but 
not without knowledge or judgment in things 
which he had leisure to conuder gradually before 
be deter niined them. Whenever we met at a tav- 
ern> it was his province to Settle the scheme of our 
entertainment, contract with the cook, and inform 
us when we had called for wine to the sum originally 
proposed. This grave considerer found, by deep 
lOeditatioD; that a loan was no loser by marrying 
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early, even though he contented himself with a less 
fortune ; for estimating the exact worth of annuities, 
he found that considering the constant diminution 
of the value of life, with the probable fall of the in- 
terest of money, it was not worse to have ten thou- 
sand pounds at the age of two and twenty years, than 
a much larger fortune at thirty ; for many opportu- 
nities, says he, occur of improving money, which, 
if a man misses, he may not afterwards recover. 

Full of these refiectionsi he threw his eyes about 
him, not in search of beauty or elegance, dignity 
or understanding, but of a woman with ten thou- 
sand pounds. Such a woman, in a wealthy part 
of the kingdom, it was not very difficult to find ; 
and by artful management with her father, whose 
ambition was to make his daughter a gentlewoman, 
my frieitd got her, as he boasted to us in confi- 
dence two days after his marriage, for a settlement 
of seventy-three pounds a year less than her for- 
tune might have claimed, and less than he him- 
self would have given, if the fools had been but 
wise enough to delay the bargain. 

Thus at once delighted with the superiority of 
his parts, and the augmentation of his fortune, he 
carried Furia to his own house, in which he never 
afterwards enjoyed one hour of happiness. For 
Furia was a wretch of mean intellects, violent pas- 
sions, a strong voice and low education, without 
any sense of happiness but that which consisted in 
eating and counting money. Furia was a scold. 
They agreed in the desire of wealth, but with this 
difference, that Prudentius was for growing rich 
by gaii>, Furia by parsimony. Prudentius would 
venture his money with chances very much in his 
&vour : but Furia very wisely observing, that what 
they had was, while they had it, their owriy thought 
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all traffick too f^reat a hazard, and was for putting 
it out at low interest, upon good security. Pru- 
dentius ventured, however, to insure a ship, at a 
very unreasonable pi ice, but happening to lose his 
money, was so tormented with the clamours of his 
wife, that he never durst try a second experiment. 
He has now grovelled seven and forty years under 
Fuiia's direction, who never once mentioned hin? 
since his bad luck, by any other name than that of 
ihe insurerm 

The next that married from our society was 
Florentius. He happened to see Zephyretta in a 
chariot at a horse-race, danced with her at night, 
was confirmed in his first ardour, waited on her 
next morning, and declared himself her \ovct, 
Florentius had not knowledge enough of the world, 
to distinguish between the Sutter of coquetry, and 
tiie sprightliness of wit, or between the smile of 
allurement and that of cheerfulness. He was soon 
waked from his rapture by connction that his 
pleasure was but the pleasure of a day. Zephyretta 
had in four and twenty hours spent her stock of 
repartee, gone round the circle of her airs, and had 
nothing remaining for him but childish iiisipidity, 
or for herself, but the practice of the same artifices 
upon new men. 

Melissus was a man of parts, capable of enjoyifie 
and of improving Hfe. He had passed througa 
the various scenes of gaiety with that indiffereiioe 
and possession of himself, natural to men who have 
something higher and nobler in their prospect. 
Retiring to spend the summer in a village little 
frequented, be happened to lodge in the same 
house with lanths, and was unavoidably drawn 
to some acquaintance, which her wit and politeness 
MOfrnwiticA hi$n to im^cov^. Having no^^por- 
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mmty of any other company, they were sdwaya to- 
gether ; and, as they owed their pleasures to each 
other, they began to forget that any pleasure was 
enjoyed before their meeting. Melis&us, from be- 
ing de%hted with her company, quickly began to 
be uneasy in her absence, and being sufficiently 
•onvinc^ of the force of her understanding, and 
finding, as he imagined, such a conformity c^ tem- 
per as declared them formed for each other, ad- 
dressed her as a lover, after no very long courtship 
obtained her for his wife, and brought her next 
winter to town in triumph. 

Now began their infelicity. Melissus had only 
seen her in one scene, where there was no variety 
«f oh|ects, to produce the proper excitements to 
contrary desires. They had both loved solitude 
and reflection, where there was nothing but soli- 
tude and reflection to be loved ; but when they 
came into pubiick life, lanthe^iacovered those pas- 
ttons, which accident rather than hypocrisy had 
hitherto concealed. She was, indeed, not without 
the power of thinking, but was wholly without 
the exertion of that power, when either gaiety or 
splendour played on her imagination. She was 
expensive in her diversions, vehement in her pas- 
sions, insatiate of pleasure however dangerous to 
her reputation, and eager of applause by whomso- 
ever it might be given. This was the wife which 
Melissus the philosopher found in his retirement) 
and from whom he expected an associate in his 
studies, and an assistant to his virtues. 

Prosapius, upon the death of his younger bro- 
ther, that the family might not be extinct, married 
Ids housekeeper, and has evev since been com-* 
plaining to his friends that mean notions are instil- 
led into his childreni that he ia a&ti«av^4 \a «)^tx 
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his own table, and that his house is uneasy to him 
for want of suitable companions. 

Avaro, master of a very large estate, took a 
woman of bad reputation, recommended to him by 
a rich uncle, who made that marriage the comfi- 
tion on which he should be his heir. Avaro now 
wonders to perceive his own fortune, his wife's, 
and his uncle's, insufficient to give him that hap- 
piness which is to be found only with a woman of 
virtue. 

I intend to treat in more papers on this impor- 
tant article of life, and shall, therefore, make no 
reflection upon these histories, except that all 
whom I have mentioned failed to obtained happi- 
ness, for want of considering that marriage is Uw 
strictest lie of perpetual friendship, and there can 
be no friendship without confidence, and na confi* 
dence without integrity ; and that he must expect 
to be wretched, who pays to beauty, riches, or 
politeness, that regard which only virtue and ^ety 
can claim. 



^ 



■^ 



Vo. 19. ftAMBLER. 169 



N<» 19. TUESDAY, MAY 22, 1750. 



Xhtfn te eaufidicufnt dum te modo rhetorajingis, 
JSt non decemis, TBJXFe^quid esse velis, 

Peleos ist Priami transit, vel Nestoris atas^ 
Et serum fuer at jam tibi desiner e ■ 

^;a, age, rumpe m,oras, quo te spectabimMs usque T 
Dum, quid sis dubitas, jam potes esse nihil. 

MART. 

To rhetorick now, and now to law inclin'd, 
Uncertaia where to fix thy changing mind ; 
Old Priam's age or Nestor's may be out^ 
And thou, O Taurus, still go on in doubt. 
Come then, how long such wav'ring shall we see ? 
Thou may'st doubt on : thou now can'st nothing be. 

r. LEWIS. 

It is never without very melancholy reflections, 
that we can observe the misconduct, or miscar- 
riage, of those men, who seem by the force of un- 
derstanding, or extent of knowledge, exempted 
from the general frailties of human nature, and 
privileged from the common infelicities of life. 
Though the world is crowded with scenes of ca- 
lamity, we look upon the general mass of wretch- 
edness with very little regard, and fix our eyes 
upon the state of particular persons, whom the 
eminence of their qualities marks out from the 
multitude ; as in reading an account of a battle^ 
we seldom reflect on the vulgar heaps of slaugh- 
ter, but follow the hero with our whole attention, 
through all the varieties of his fortune, without a 
thought of the thousands that are felling round him. 

VOL. I. p 
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With the same kind of anxious venerat 
have for many years been making observdtio 
the life of Polyphilus, a man whom all his acq< 
ances have, from his first appearance in the \ 
feared for the quickne&sof his discernment 
admired for the multiplicity of his attainn 
but whose progress in^ile^^aAd usefulness to 
kind, has been hindered by the superfluity < 
knowledge and the celerity of his. mind. 

Polyphilus was remarkable at the j3cboQ 
surpassing all his companions, wlthout.,aAy ^ 
appSlication, and at the university was distingi 
equally for his successful progress as well th 
the thorny mazes of science, as the ^ower] 
of politer Uteraturer without any strict cosfioi 
to hours of study, or remarlu^e fbrbearai 
the common amusements of young men. 

When Polyphilus was at the age ki whicl 
usually choose their profession, and prepare 
ter into a publick character, every racademic 
was fixed upon him ; all were curious to ii 
what this universal genius would &;<: upon f 
employment of his life ; and no doubt was 
but that he would leave all his oontemporari 
hind himi and mount to the highest honoi 
that class in which he jshopld inlist himself, 
out those delays and,pauses which mu3t be en 
by meaner abilities. 

Polyphilus, though by .110 ;Q[ie^ns .insolent 
suming, b^d been suificiently (encouraged, 1 
interrupted success, to place^great confidei 
his, own, parts ; and was not below bis cpmp; 
in the indulgence of his hopes, and e:^pectati 
the astonishment with which the world woi 
struck, when his first lustre should bresik out 
it : nor could he forbear (Jqv whom does^nc 
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stant flattery intoxicate ?) to join sometimes in the 
mirth of his friends, at the sudden disappearance 
of thosei who, having shone a^ while, and drawn 
the eyes of the publick upon their feeble radiance, 
were now doomed to fade away before liim. 

it is natural for a man to catch advantageous no* 
tionsof the condition which those, with whom he 
converses, are striving to attain. Polyphilus, in a 
ramble to London, fell accidentally among the 
physicians, and was so much pleased with the 
prospect of turning phitosophy to profit, and so 
highly delighted with a new theory of fevers which 
darted imo his imagination, and which, after having 
considered it a few hours, he Ibuild himself able to 
maintain against all' the akivocates for the ancient 
system, that he resolved to apply himself to anat- 
omy, botany, and chemistry, and to leave no part 
unoonquered either of the ^imal? mineral, or 
vegetable kingdoms. / ^ 

He therefore read authors, constructed systems, 
and tried experiments ; but unhappily, as he was 
going to see a new plant in flower at Chelsea, he 
met, in crossing Westminster to take water, the 
chancellor's coach ; he had the curiosity to follow 
him into the hall, where a remarkable cause hap^ 
^ned to be tried, and found himself able to pro* 
duce so many arguments, which the lawyers had 
omitted on both sides, that he determined to quit 
phydck for a profession, in which he found it wouki 
be so easy to excel, and which promised higher 
honotirsj and larger profits, without melancholy 
attendance upon misery, mean submission to 
peevishness, and continual interruption of rest and 
pleasure. 

He imtttediately took chambers in the Temple, 
bought a common-place-bodk) and coiv^tv^^ Vvvrv- 
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self for some months to the perusal of the statutes, 
year-books, pleadings^ and reports ; he was a con- 
stant hearer of the courts, and began to put cases 
with reasonable accuracy. But he soon discoveiS 
ed, by considering the fortune of lawyers, that pre* 
ferment was not to" be got by acuteness, learning, 
and eloquence. He was perplexed by the absurdi- 
ties of attorneys, and misrepresentations made by 
his clients of their own causes, by the useless anx- 
iety of one, and the incessant imponunity of ano- 
ther ; he began to repent of having devoted him- 
self to a study, wbfch was so narrow in its com- 
prehension that it could never carry his name to any 
other country, and thought it unworthy of a man of 
parts to sell his life only for money. The barren- 
ness of his fellow-students forced him generally 
into other company at his hours of entertainment, 
and among the varieties of conversation through 
which his curiosity was daily wandering, he, by 
chance, mingled at a tavern with some intelligent 
officers of the army. A man of letters was easily 
dazzled with the gaiety of their appearance, and 
softened into kindness by the politeness of their 
address ; he, therefore, cultivated this new ac- 
quaintance, and when he saw how readily they 
i^und in every place admission and regard, and 
how familiarly they mingled with every rank and 
order of men, he began to feel his heart beat for 
military honours, and wondered how the prejudices 
of the university should make him so long insen- 
sible of that ambition, which has fired so many 
hearts in every age, and negligent of that calling, 
which is, above all others, universally- and invaria* 
bly illustrious, and which gives, even to the exte* 
rior appearance of its professors, a dignity of free« 
4om unknown to the rest of mankind. 
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These favbumble impr^mons were made still 
deeper b^ his conversation with ladies^ ^hose 
regard for soldiers he could not observe, without 
wishu^ himself one of that happy fraternity, to 
which the female world seemed to have devoted 
tiieir charms and their kindness. The love of 
knowledge, which was still his predosidnant in- 
clination, was gratified by the recital of ad«en«« 
tures, and accounts, of foreign countries ; and 
therefore he concluded that there was no way of 
life, in which all his views could so completely 
concenter as in that of a soldier. In the art of war 
he thought it not difficult to excel, having ob- 
served his new friends not verv much versed in 
Uie principles of tacticks or fortincation ; he there- 
fore studied all the military writers both ancient 
and modem, and, in a short time, could tell how 
to have gained every remarkable battle that has 
been lost from the begininn^ of the world. He 
^en shewed at table how Alexander ahould have 
been checked in his conquests, what Was the 
£atal error at Pharsalia, how Charles of Sweden 
might have escaped his ruin at Pultowa, and 
Marlborough might have been made to repent 
Ids temerity at Blenheim. He entrenched ar^ 
mies upon paper so that no superiority of num« 
bers could force them, and modelled in clay many 
kapregnable fortresses, on which all the present 
arts of attack would be exhausted without eif- 
feet. 

Polyphilus, in a short time, obtained a commiSf> 
sion ; but before he could rub off the solemnity 
of a scholar^ and gain the true air of military vi- 
iiacity, a war was declared, and forces sent to the 
continent. Here Polyphilus unhappily found 
tiiat Btudy alone would not make a soldier } for 
p2 
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being n>uch accustomed to thinks he let the sense 
of danger sink into his mind, and felt, at the, ap- 
proach of any action, that terror which a sentence 
of death would have brought upon him. He saw 
that instead of conquering their fears, the en- 
deavour of his gay friends was only to escape 
them ; but his philosophy chained his mind to 
its object, and rather loaded him with shackles 
than furnished him with arms. He, however, 
suppressed his misery in silence, and passed 
through the campaign with honour, but found 
himself utterly unable to support another. 

He then had recourse again to his books, and 
continued to range from one study to another. 
As I usually visit him once a month, and am ad-> 
knitted to him without previous notice, I have 
Ibundhim, within this last half year, decyphering 
the Chinese language, making a farce, coUecting 
a vocabulary of the obsolete terms of the Eng- 
lish law, writing an enquiry concerning the an- 
eient Corinthian brass, and forming a new scheme 
of the variations of the needle. 

Thus is this powerful genius, which might 
have extended the sphere of any science, or 
benefitted the world in any profession, dissipated 
in a boundless variety, without profit to others 
or himself. He makes sudden irruptions into 
the regions of knowledge, and sees all obstacles 
give way before him ; but he never stays long 
enough to complete his conquest, to establish 
laws, or bring away the spoils. 

Such is often the folly of men, whom nature 
has enabled to obtain skill and knowledge, cm 
terms so easy, that they have no sense of the vai* 
ue of the acquisition ; they are qualified to make 
such speedy progress in learning, that they think 
themselves at liberty to loiter in the way and bjp 
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turning aside after every new object^ lose Uie 
race) Uke Atalanta, to slower competitors, who 
press diligently forward, and whose force is di* 
rected to a-single point. 

I have often thought those happy that have 
been ii^ced, from the first dawn of thought, in a 
determination to some state of life, by the choice 
of one, whose authority may preclude caprice, 
and whose in&uence may prejudice them in ^-^ 
vour of his opinion. The general precept of 
consulting the genius is of little use, unless we 
are told how the genius can be known. If it is 
to be discovered only by experiment, life will be 
lost before the resolution can be fixed ; if any 
other indications are to be found, they may, per- 
haps, be very easily discerhed. At least, if to 
miscarry in an attempt be a proof of having mis- 
taken the direction of the genius, men appear 
not less frequently deceived with regard to them-* 
selves than to others, and therefore no one has 
much reason to complain that his life was plan- 
ned out by bis friends, or to be confident that he 
should h^ve had either more honour or happi- 
ness, by being abandoned to the chance of his 
own fancy. 

It was said of the learned bishop Sanderson, 
that, when he was preparing his lectures, he hes«> 
itated so much, and rejected so often, that, at the 
time of reading, he was often forced to produce, 
not what was best, but what happened to be at 
hand. This will be the state of every man, who, 
in the choice of his employment, balances all the 
arguments onr every side ; the complicaiion is so 
intricate, the motives and objections so numer 
rous, there is so much play for the imagination, 
^d 80 much remains in the power of others, 
that re^on is forced at last to rest isx UQvitwlit.^A 



tf9 RAMALER. Ka 30. 

the decision devolves into the hands of chanc9f 
and after a great part of life spent in inquiries 
which can never be resolved, the rest must of- 
ten pass in repenting the unnecessary delay, and 
can be useful to few other purposes than to 
warn others against the same foliy^ and to sheW) 
that of two states of life equally consistent with 
religion and virtue) he who chooses earliest 
diooses best 
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Adpopulum fihaleras, ego te intusy et in cute novL 

PBRSZUS. 

Such pageantry be to the people shown ; 
There boast thy horse's trappings and thy cwn ; 
I know tliee to thy bottom ; from within 
Thy shallow centerj to tliy utmost skin. 

DRYDEK. 

Among the numerous stratagems, by which pride 
endeavours to recommend folly to regard, there 
is scarcely one that meets with less success thsH 
affectation, or a perpetual disguise of the real 
character, by fictitious appearances ; ^whether k 
be, that every man hates ^Isehood, from the nat- 
ural oongruity of truth to his Acuities of reason, 
or that every man is jealous of the honour of his 
understanding, and thinks lus dkeemment coo- 
'Sequently called into question, whenever any 
thing is exhibited under a borrowed form. 

This aversion from all kinds of disguise, what- 
ever be its cause, is unirersaUy diffused, and in- 
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cessantly in action ; nor is it necessary, that to 
exasperate detestation, or excite contempt, any 
interest should be invaded, or any competition 
tempted ; it is sufiicient that there is an inten- 
tion to deceive, an intention which every heart 
swells to oppose, and eveiy tongue is busy to 
detect 

This reflection was awakened in my mind by 
a very common practice among my correspond- 
ents, of writing under characters which they can- 
not support, which are of no pse to the explana- 
tion or enforcement of that which they describe 
or recommend ; and which, therefore, since they 
assume them only for the sake of displaying their 
abilities, I will advise them for the future to for- 
bear, as laborious without advantage. 

It is almost a general ambition of those who 
favour me with their advice for the regulation of 
my conduct, or their contribution for the assist? 
ance of my understanding, to affect the style and 
the names of ladies. And I cannot always with- 
hold some expression of anger, like Sir Hugh 
in the comedy, when I happen to find that a wo-, 
man has a beard. I must therefore warn the 
gentle Phyllis that she send me no more letters 
m>m the Horse guards ; and requiie of Belinda, 
that she be content to resign her pretentions to 
female elegance, till she has lived three weeks 
without hearing the politicks of Batsgn's coffee- 
house. I must indulge myself in the liberty of 
observation, that there was some allusions in. 
Chloris's production, sufficient to shew that Brac- 
ton and Plowden are her favourite authors ; and 
that Euphelia has not been long enough at home 
to wear out all the traces of the phraseology, which 
she learned in the expedidon to Carthagena. 
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Among all my female friends^ there was noner 
who gave me more trouble to decypher her true 
character, than Penthesilea, vtrhose letter lay up- 
on my tiesk three days before I could fix upon 
the real writer. There was a confusion of ima- 
ges, and medley of barbarity, which held me long 
in suspence ; till by perseverance I disentangled 
the perplexity, and found, that Penthesilea is the 
son of a wealthy stock-jobber, who spends hig 
morning under his father's eye, in Change alley, , 
dines at a tavern in Covent-garden, passes his 
evening in the play-house, and part of the night 
at a gaming table, aiid having learned the dia- 
lects of these various regions, has mingled them 
idl in d studied composition. 

When Lee was once told by a critick, that it 
was very easy to write like a madman ; he an- 
swered, that it was difficult to write like a mad- 
man, but easy enough to write like a fool ; and I 
hope to be excused by my kind contributors^ if,, 
in imitation of this great author, I presume t6> 
remind them, that it is much easier not to write' 
like a man, than to write like a woman. 

I have, indeed, some ingenious well-wishers^ 
who, without departing from their sex, have 
found very wonderful appellations. A very 
smart letter has been sent me from a puny en- 
wgn, signed Ajax Telamonius : another in rec- 
ommendation of a new treatise upon cards, from u 
gamester who calls himself Sesostris ; and anoth- 
er upon the improvements of the fishery, from 
Dioclesian ; but as these seem only to have pick- 
ed up their appellations by chance, without en- 
deavouring at any particular imposture, their im- 
proprieties are rather instances of blunder than 
of affectation, and are, therefore, not equally fitted 
to enflame the hostile passions ; for it is not foU 
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ly but pride, not 6rror, but deceit, which the 
world means to persecute, when it raises the full 
cry of nature to hunt down affectation. 

The hatred, which dissimulation always draw^ 
upon. itself, is so great, that if I did not know 
how much cunning differs from wisdom, I should 
wonder that any men have so little knowledge of 
their own interest, as to aspire to wear a mask 
for life; to try to impose upon the world a char- 
ikcter, to which they feel themselves void of any 
just claim; and to hazard their quiet, their 
frdime, and even their profit, by exposing them- 
selves to the danger of that reproach, malevo- 
lence, and neglect, which such a discovery as 
-tijey have always to fear will certainly bring up- 
jQn them. 

It might be imagined, that the pleasure of 
reputation should consist in the satisfaction of 
having our opinion of our own merit confirmed 
-jby the suffrage of the publick; and that, to be 
•extolled for a quality, which a man knows him- 
self to want, should give him no other happiness 
than to be mistaken for the owner of an estate, 
over which he chances to be travelling. But he, 
:who subsists upon affectatibn, knows nothing of 
-this delicacy; like a desperate adventurer in 
^commerce, be takes up reputation upon trust, 
^mortgages possessions which he never had, and 
enjoys, to the fatal hour of bankruptcy, though 
with a thousand terrors apd anxieties, the unne- 
cessary splendour of borrowed riches. 

Affectation is to be always distinguished from 
.hypocrisy, as being the art of counterfeiting those 
iiqualities which we might, with innocence and 
aafety, be known to want. Thus the man, who, 
:tD carry on any fi'aud, or to coiKeal any crime, 
-^mstends tojirigours, of devotion and e^actnefs of 
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life, is guilty of hypocrisy ; and his guilt is great- 
er, as the end, for which he puts on the false ap- 
pearance, is more pernicious. But he that, with 
an awkward address, and unpleasing counte- 
nance, boasts of the conquests made by {lim 
among the ladies, and counts over the thousands 
which he might have possessed if he would have 
submitted to the yoke of matrimony, is chargea- 
ble only with affectation. Hypocrisy is the ne- 
cessary burthen of villany, affectation part of the 
chosen trappings of folly ; the one completes a 
villain, the other only finishes a fop. Contempt 
is the proper punishment of affectation, and de- 
testation the just consequence of hypocrisy. 

With the hypocrite it is not at present my in- 
tention to expostulate, though even he might be 
taught the excellency of virtue, by the necessity 
of seeming to be virtuous ; but the man of affec- 
tation may, perhaps, be reclaimed, by finding how 
little he is likely to gain by perpetual constraint 
and incessant vigilance, and how much more: 
securely he might make his way to esteem, by 
cultivating real, than displaying counterfeit, qual- 
ities. 

Every thing future is to be estimated by a 
wise man, in proportion to the probability of at- 
taining it, and its value when attained ! and nei- 
ther of these considerations will much contribute 
to the encouragement of affectation. For, if the 
pinnacles of fame be, at best, slippery, how un- 
steady must, his footing be who stands upon pin- 
nacles without foundation ! If praise be made, by 
the inconstancy and maliciousness of those who 
must confer it, a blessing which no man can 
promise himself from the most conspicuous mer- 
it and vigorous industry, how faint must be the 
hope of gaining it^ when the uncertainty is mut 
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tiptieci by the weakness of the pfetensions ! He 
(hat pursues fame with just claims, trusts hi^ 
happiness to the winds ; but he that endeavour^ 
iJ'ter it by false merit, has to fear, not only the 
Violence of the storm, but the leaks of his vessel. 
Though he should happen to keep above water 
for a time, by the help of a soft breeze, and a 
calm sea, at the first gust he must inevitably 
founder, with this melancholy reflection, that, if 
he would have been content with his natural sta- 
tion, he might have escaped his c^amity. Af- 
fectation may possibly succeed for a time, and a 
man may, by great attention, persuade others, 
that he really has the qualities which he pre- 
sumes to boast ; but the hour will come when 
he should exert them, and then whatever he en- 
joyed in praise, he must suffer in reproach. 

Applause and admiration are by no means to be 
counted among the necessaries of life, and there*" 
fore any indirect arts to obtain them have very 
fittie claim to pardon or compassion. There is 
scarcely any man without some valuable or im- 
pfoveable qualities, by which he^ might always 
secure himself from contempt. And perhaps 
exemption from ignominy is the most eligible 
reputation, as freedom from pain is, among som6 
philosophers, the definition of happiness. 

If we therefore compare the value of the praise 
obtained by fictitious excellence, even while the 
cheat is yet undiscovered, with that kindness 
which every man may suit by his virtue, and 
that esteem to which most men may rise by comt- 
ttion understanding steadily and honestly applied, 
we shall find that when from the adscititious hap* 
piness all the deductions are made by fear and 
casualty, the):6 will remain nothing eqUiponder* 
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ant to the security of truth. The state of the 
possessor of humble virtues, to the affector of 
great excellencies, is that of a small cottage of 
stone, to the palace raised with ice by the em- 
press of Russia ; it was for a time splendid and 
luminous, but the first sunshine melted it to 
nothing. 



N*> 21. TUESDAY, MAY 29, 1750. 



Terra salutifiras herbniy eademque mcentef^ 
Nuirit : ^ urtica proxima sxpe rosa est. 

OVID. 

Our bane and^physic the same earth bestows. 
And near the noisome nettle blooms the rose. 

Every man is prompted by the love of himself 
to imagine, that he possesses some qualities, 
superior, either in kind or in degree, to those 
ivhich he sees allotted to the rest of the world j 
and, whatever apparent disadvantages he may 
suffer in the comparison with others, he has some 
invisible distinctions, some latent reserve of ex- 
cellence, which he)throws into the balance, and 
by which he genei4lly fancies that it la turned in 
his favour. / 

The studious and speculative part of mankind 
always seem to consider their fraternity as pla- 
ced in a state of opposition to those who are en- 
gaged in the tumult of publick business; and 
have pleased themselves, from age to age, with 
celebrating the felicity of their own condition^ 
and with recounting the perplexity of politicks^ 
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the dangers of greatness, the anxieties of ambi- 
tion, and the miseries of riches. 

Among the numerous topic ks of declamation) 
that their industry has discovered on this subject^ 
there is none which they press with greater ef- 
forts, or on which they have more copiously laid 
out their reason and their imagination, than the 
instability of high stations, and the uncertainty 
with which the profits and honours are possessed 
that must be acquired with so much hazard^ vig- 
ilance, and labour. 

This they appear to consider as an irrefragi- 
ble argument against the choice of the statesman 
and warrior ; and swell with confidence of vic- 
tory thus furnished by the muses with the arms 
which never can be blunted, and which no art or 
Strength of their adversaries can elude or resist. 

It was well known by experience to the nations 
which employed elephants in war, that though 
by the terror of their bulk, and the violence of 
their impression, they often threw the enemy in- 
to disorder, yet there was always danger in the. 
use of them, very nearly equivalent to the advan- 
tage ; for if their first charge could be supported, 
they were easily driven back upon their confed- 
erates ; they then broke through the troops be- 
hind them, and made no less havock in the pre- 
cipitation of their retreat, than in the fuiy of their 
onset. 

I know not whether those who have so vehe* 
mently urged the inconveniences and danger of 
an active life, have not made use of arguments 
jfliat may be retorted with equal force upon them- 
selves ; and whether the happiness of a candidate 
for literary fame be not subject to the same un- 
certainty with that gf him who governs province^, 
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commands armies, presides in the senate, or dic- 
tates in the cabinet. 

That eminence of learning is not to be gjuned 
without labour, at least equal to that which 
any other kind of greatness can require, will be 
allowed by those who wish to elevate the char* 
acter of a scholar ; since they cannot but know, 
that every human acquisition is valuable in pro- 
portion to the difficulty employed in its attjdn- 
ment. And that those, who have gained the es« 
teem and veneration of the world, by their knowl- 
edge or their genius, are by no means exempt 
from the solicitude which any other kind of dig- 
nity produces, may be conjectured from the in- 
numerable artifices which they make use of to 
degrade a superiour, to repress a rival, or ob- 
struct a follower ; artifices so gross and mesoi, 
as to prove evidently how much a man may ex- 
cel in learning, without being either more wise 
or more virtuous than thpse whose ignor^ce he 
pities or debpises. 

Nothing therefore remains, by which the stu- 
dent can gratify his desire of appearing to have 
built his happiness on a more firm basis than his 
' antagonist, except the certainty with which his 
honours are enjoyed. The garlands gamed bj 
the heroes of literature must be gathered froir 
summits equally difficult to climb with those that 
bear the civick or triumphal wreaths ; they musi 
be worn with equ^il envy, and guarded with equal 
care front those hands that are always employee 
in effi)rts to tear them away ; the only remainui| 
hop^ is that their verdure is more lasting, an« 
that they are less likely to fade by time, or lesi 
obnoxious to tlie blasts of accident. 

£ven this hope will receive very little encour 
agcment from the examination of the history o 
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learning, or observation of the fate of scholars in 
the present age. If we look back into past times, 
we find innumerable names of authors once in 
high reputation, read perhaps by the beautiful, 
quoted by the witty, and commented on by the 
grave ; but of whom we now know only that they 
once existed. If we consider the distribution of 
literary fame in our own time, we shall find it a 
possession of very uncertain tenure ; sometimes 
bestowed by a sudden caprice of the publick, and 
again transferred to a new favourite, for no other 
reason than that he is new ; isometimes refused 
to long labour and eminent desert, and sometimes 
granted to very slight pretensions ; lost some- 
times by security and negligence, and sometimes 
by too diligent endeavours to retain it. 

A successful author is equally in danger of the 
diminution of his fame, whether he continues or 
ceases to write. The regard of the publick is 
not to be kept but by tribute, and the remem- 
brance of past service will quickly languish un- 
less successive performances frequently revive 
it. Yet in every new attempt there is new haz- 
ard, and there are few who do not, at some un- 
lucky time, injure their own characters by at- 
tempting to enlarge them. 

There are many possible causes of tliat ine- 
quality which we may so frequently observe in 
tie performances of the same man, from the in- 
fluence of which no ability or industry is suffi- 
ciently secured, and which have so often sullied 
the splendour of genius, that the wit, as well as 
the conqueror, may be properly cautioned not to 
indulge his pride with too early triumphs, but to 
4efer to the end of life his estimate of happiness. 

h2 
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-Ultima semper 



JExptctanda dies homini, dicique beatut 
Jnte obitum nemA supremaqaefunerd debet* 

Bat no frail man, however great or hi^, < 
Can be concluded blest before he die. 

▲PSISOII. 

Among the motives that urge an author to uq« 
4ertaking» by which his reputation is impaired, 
one of the most frequent must he mentioned 
with tenderness, hecause it is not to he counted 
V>mong his follies, hut his miseries. It very often 
happens that the works of learning or of wit are 
performed at the direction of those hy whom they 
are to he rewarded ; the writer has not always 
the choice of his subject, but is compelled to ac« 
cept ,any task which is thrown before him, with* 
put much consideration of his own convenience^ 
^d without time to prepare himself by previous 
Studies. 

Miscariiages of this kind are likewise frequent* 
ly the consequent e of that acquaintance with the 
great, which is generally considered as one of 
the chief privileges of literature and genius. A 
man who has once learned to think himself ex* 
%lted by familiarity with those, whom nothing but 
their birth, or their fortunes, or suc^i stations as 
%re seldom gained by moral excellence, set aboye 
him, will not be long without submitting his un« 
^erstanding to their conduct ; he will sufl^r them, 
to prescribe the course of his studies^ and en^ 
ploy him for their own purposes either of diveiV'. 
fiipn or interest. His desire of pleasji^g. those 
whose favour he has weaHiy made necessary. U^ 
iHmself, will not suffer him always to consider 
bow Uttle he is qualified for the work imposed* 
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Either bis V2(i\ity will ^empt him to conceal his 
deficiencies, or that cowardice, which always en* 
^roaches fast upon such as spend their lives in 
ihe company of persons higher than themselves, 
will not leave him resolution to assert tjn^ liberty 
of choice. 

. But, though we suppose that a man by his for- 
tune can avoid the necessityofdependen.ee, and by 
his spirit can repel the usurpations of patronage, 
yet he may easily, by writing long, happen to 
write ill. There is a general succession of events, 
in which contraries are produced by periodical 
vicissitudes ; labour and care are rewarded with 
success, success produces confidence, confidence 
relaxes industry, and negligence iruins that repu** 
tation which accuracy had raised. 

He that happens not to be lulled by praise in- 
to supineness, may be animated by it to under- 
takings above his strength, or incited to fancy 
himself alike qualified for every kind of compo- 
sition, and able to comply with the publick taste 
through all its variations. By some opinion like 
this, many men have been engaged at an advanc- 
ed age in attempts which they had not time to 
complete, and after a few weak efforts sunk into 
the grave with vexation to see the rising gene- 
ration gain ground upon them* From these faU« 
ure&the highest genius i^ not exempt ; that judg- 
ment which appears so penetratpg) wh^n it is 
employed upon the works dT others, vecy often 
^dls where interest or passion can exert their 
power. We are blinded in examining oqr own 
labours by innumerable prejudices, Our j,iive- 
nile compositions please us, because they brin^ 
to our minds the remembrance of youth ; our 
later performsuices, we are ready to^ esteem be- 
tsm^vf^ %ro^ imwilUng to think thsit we h»ye 
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made no improvement; what flows eadly from 
the pen charms us, because we read with plea<^ 
sure that which flatters our opinion of our own 
powers ; what was composed with great struggles 
of the mind we do not easily reject, because we 
cannot bear that so much labour should be fruit- 
less. But the reader has none of these prepos- 
sessions, and wonders that the author is so unlike 
himself, without considering that the same soil 
will, with different culture, afford different pro- 
ducts. 



N« 32. SATURDAY, JUNE 2, 1750. 



'Ego nee studium sine dtvite vena. 



JVtc rude quid prosit video ingenium, alter itu sic 
Altera poscit opem res, ^ conjurat amice, uoa* 

Without a genius learning soars in vain ; 
And without learning genius sinks again ; 
Their force united crowns the sprightly reign. 

ELPHINSTON- 

WiT and Learning were the children of Apol- 
lo, by different mothers ; Wit was the offspring 
of EuPHROsYNK, and resembled her in cheerful- 
ness and vivacity ; Learning was born of So- 
FHIA9 and retained her ^riousness and caution. 
As their mothers were rivals, they were bred up 
by them from their birth in habitual opposition! 
and all means were so incessantly employed to 
impress upon them a hatred and contempt of each 
other, that though Apollo, who foresaw the ill 
effects of their discord; endeavoured to soften' 
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the^m, by dividing bis regard equally between 
tjiemy yet his impartiality and kindness were 
witjb^ut effect ; the maternal animosity was deep*. 
ly ^Qted, having been intermingled with their 
first ideas, and was confirmed every hour as fresb 
Opportunities occurred of exerting it. No sooner 
were they of age to be received into the apart- 
ments of the otbet* celestials, than Wit began to 
epterl^n Venus at her toilet, by aping the so- 
lenmity of Learning, and Learning to divert 
Minerva at her loom, by exposing the blunders 
and igixorance of Wit. 

Thus they grew up, with malice perpetually 
increasing, by the eqcourageinent which each 
received from those whom their ifiotbers had per- 
suaded jto patronise ^.nd support them ; and long- 
ed tP be admitted to the table of Jupiter, not so 
xpuch for the hope of gaining honour^ as of ex- 
cluding ^ rival from all pretensions to regardf 
and of putting an everlasting stop to the progress 
of that influence which either believed the other 
to have obtained by mean art^ and &lse appear- 
ances. 

At last the day came, when they were both* 
with the usual solemnities, received into the class 
qi superior deities, and allowed to t^e nectar 
from the hand of Hebe. But from that hour 
Concord lost her authority at the table of Jupi- 
ter. The rivals, animated by their new dignity, 
and incited by the alternate applauses of the asso* 
date powers, harrassed each other by incessant 
cpntests, with such a regular vicissitude of vic- 
tory) that neither was depressed* 

It w^s observable, that, at the beginning of every 
4ebate> the advantage was on the side of Wit ; 
apmd that, at the first sallies, the whole assem- 
bly sparkled, according to Homer's expressioni 
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with unextinguishable merriment. But Learn- 
ing would reserve her strength till the burst of 
applause was over, and the languor, with which 
the violence of joy is always succeeded, began to 
promise more calm and patient attention. She 
then attempted her defence, and, by comparing 
one part of her antagonist's objections with an- 
other, commonly made him confute himself; or 
by shewing how small a part of the question he 
had taken into his view, proved that his opinion 
could have no weight. The audience began gra- 
dually to lay aside their prepossessions, and rose, 
at last, with great veneration for Learkino, but 
with greater kindness for Wit. 

Their conduct was, whenever they desired to 
recommend themselves to distinction, entirely 
opposite. Wit was daring and adventurousy 
Learning cautious and deliberate. Wit thought 
nothing reproachful but dulness ; Learning was 
afraid of no imputation but that of error. Wit 
answered before he understood, lest his quick- 
ness of apprehension should be questioned; 
Learning paused, where there was no difficul- 
ty, lest any insidious sophism should Ue undisco- 
vered. Wit perplexed every debate by rapid- 
ity and confusion : Learning tired the hearei*s 
with endless distinctions, and prolonged the dis- 
pute without advantage, by proving that which 
never was denied. Wit, in hopes of shiningi 
would venture to produce what he had not con- 
sidered, and often succeeded beyond his own 
expectation, by following the train of a lucky 
thought; Learning would reject every new no-' 
tion, for fear of being entangled in consequences 
which she could not foresee, and was often hin- 
dered, by her caution, from pressing her advan- 
tagesi and subduing her opponent. 
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Both had prejudices, which in some degree 
Jiindered their progress towards perfection, and 
left them open to attacks. Novelty was the dar- 
ling of wityand antiquity of Learning. To Wit, 
ail that was new was specious; to Learning, 
whatever was ancient was venerable. Wit how* 
ever seldom failed to divert those whom he could 
Bot convince, and to convince was not often his 
ambition ; Learning always supported her opi* 
nion with so many collateral truths, that, when 
the cause was decided against her, her arguments 
were remembered with admiration. 

Nothing was more common, on either side, 
than to quit their proper characters, and to hope 
for a complete conquest by the use of the wea- 
pons which had been employed against them. 
Wit would sometimes labour a syllogism, and 
Learning distort her features with a jest ; but 
they always suffered by the experiment, and be- 
trayed themselves to confutation or contempt. 
The seriousness of Wit was without dignity* 
and the merriment of Learning without viva- 
city. 

Their contests, by long continuance, grew at 
last important, and the divinities broke into par* 
ties. Wit was taken into protection of the 
laughter-loving Venus, had a retinue allowed 
him of Smiles and Jests, and was often permit- 
ted to dance among the Graces. Learning 
still continued the favourite of Minerva, and sel- 
dom went out of her palace, without a train of 
the severer virtues. Chastity, Temperance, 
Fortitude and Labour. Wit, cohabiting with 
Malice, had a son named Sattr, who followed 
him, carrying a quiver filled with poisoned ar- 
rows, which, where they once drew blood, could 
by ao skill ever be extracted. These arrows he 
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IreqiMn^ shot at Lbarnin^) wheh she was most 
tamestlf or usefully employed, engaged' m ab^* 
strase inquiries, or giving instrtkedons to her fol^ 
lowers. Mmerva, therefore, deputed Criticism 
to her aid, who generally broke the point of Sa- 
tyr's arrows, turned them aside^ or retortedthem 
CD himself^ 

Jupii»r was at last angry that the peace of the 
heavenly regions should be in perpetuai danger 
of violation, and resolved to dismiss these trou- 
blesome antagonists to the lower world. Hither 
therefore they came, and carried on their ancient 
quarrel among* mormls, nor was either long with- 
out zealous votaries. Wit, by his gaiety, capti- 
vated the young ; and Learning, by her auUio- 
rity, influenced the old; Their power quickly 
appeared by very eminent effects, theatres were 
built for the reception of Wit, and colleges en- 
dowed for the residence of Learning. Each par- 
ty endeavoured to outvie the other in cost and 
magnificence, and to propagate an opinion, that 
It was necessary, from the first entrance into lifej 
to enlist in one of the factions ; and that non6 
could hope for the regard of either divinity. Who 
had once entered the temple of the rivar power. 
There were indeed a class of mortals, by whom 
Wit and Learning wete equally disregarded: 
these were the devotees of Plutus, the god of 
riches; among these it seldom happened that the 
gaiety of \V^T|iq*uld raise a smile, or the elo* 
quench* oT Learning procure attentibn. In re- 
venge of this contempt they agreed to incite their 
followers against them ; but the forces that were 
sent on those expeditions frequendy betrayed 
their trust : and, in contempt of the oKiers^which 
Aey had received, flattered the riqh in publick 
nlMle they scorned them* &- their hearts^, and 
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when, fcy this treachery, they had obtained the 
favour of Plutus, affected to look with an air of 
superiority on those who still remained in th4 
service of Wit and Learning. 

Disgusted with these desertions, the two rivalsj^ 
at the same time, petitioned Jupiter for re-admis-. 
sion to their native habitations. Ju^ter thunder* 
ed on the right hand, and they prepared to obey 
the happy summons. Wit readily spread his 
wings and soared aloft, but not being able to see 
|ar, was bewildered in the pathless immensity of 
the ethereal spaces. Learning, who knew the 
way, shook her pinions ; but for want of natural 
vigour could only take short flights: so, after 
inany efforts, they both sunk ajrain to the ground, 
and learned, from their mutual distress, the ne- 
cessity of union. They therefore joined their 
hands, and renewed their flight : Learning was^ 
borne up by the vigour of Wit, and Wit guided 
by the perspicacity of Learning. They soon 
reached the dwellings of Jupiter, and were so en- 
deared to each other, that they lived afterwards 
in perpetual concord. Wit persuaded Learning 
to converse with the Graces, and Learning 
engaged Wit in the service of the Virtues. 
They were now the favourites of all the^ powers 
of heaven, and gladdened every banquet by their 
presence. They soon after married, at the com- 
mand of Jupiter, and bad a numerous progeny of 
Arts and Sciences. 

VOL. f. R 
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N^ 23. TUESDAY, JUNE 5, 175a 



Tres mihi convivaprope dissentire videntur ; 
Potcentur vario nwltum diverta palato, hob. 

Three euests I have, dissenting^ at my feast^ 

Requiring each to gratify his taste 

With djfterent food. Francis. 

That every man should regulate his actions by 
his own conscience, without any regard to the 
opinions of the rest of the world, is one of the 
first precepts of moral prudence; justified not 
only by the suffrage of reason, which declares 
that none of the gifts of Heaven are to lie use- 
less, but by tlie voice likewise of experience, 
which will soon inform us that, if we make the 
praise or blame of others the rule of our conduct, 
we shall be distracted by a boundless variety of 
irreconcilable judgments, be held in perpetual 
suspense between contrary impulses, and consult 
for ever without determination, 

I know not whether, for the same reason, it is 
not necessary for an author to place some confi- 
dence in his own skill, and to satisfy himself ifi 
the knowledge that he has not deviated from the 
^established laws of composition, without submit- 
ting his works to frequent examinations before he 
gives them to the publick, or endeavouring to 
secure success by a solicitous conformity to ad- 
vice and criticism. 

It is, indeed, quickly discoverable^ that con* 
sultatioi^ and compliance can conduce little to the 
perfection of any literary performance ; for who- 
ever is so doubtful of his own abilities as to ei^ 
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courage the remarks of others, will find himself 
every day embarrassed with new difficulties, and 
will harrass his mind, in vain, with the hopeless 
labour of uniting heterogeneous ideas, digesting 
independent hints, and collecting into one point 
* the several rays of borrowed light, emitted often 
with contrary directions. 

Of all authors, those who retail their labours in 
periodical sheets would be most unhappy, if they 
were much to regard the censures or the admo- 
nitions of their readers : for, as their works are 
not sent into the world at. once, but by small parts 
in gradual succession, it is always imagined, by 
those who think themselves qualified to give in- 
structions, that thjey may yet redeem their for- 
mer failings by hearkening to better judges, and 
supply the deficiencies of their plan, by the help 
of the criticisms which are so liberally afforded. 

I have had occasion to observe, sometimes 
with vexation, and sometimes with merriment, 
the different temper with which the same man 
reads a printed and manuscript performance. 
When a book is once in the hands of the pub- 
Uck, it is considered as permanent and unalter- 
able ; and the reader, if he be free from personal 
prejudices, takes it up with no other intention 
than of pleasing* or instructing himself; he ac- 
commodates his mind to the author's design , and| 
having no interest in refusing the amusement 
that is offered him, never interrupts his own 
tranquillity by studied cavils, or destroys his sa- 
tisfaction in that which is already well, by an anx- 
ious enquiry how it might be better ; but is of- 
ten contented without pleasure, and pleased with- 
out perfection. 

But if the same man be called to consider the 
merit of a production yet unpublis)ied, he brings 
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an imagination heated with objections to passa- 
ges, which he has yet never heard : he invokes 
all the powers of criticism, and stores his memo^ 
ry with Taste and Grace, Purity and Delicacy, 
Manners and Unities, sounds which, having been 
once uttered by those that understood them, have 
been since re-echoed without meaning, and kept 
up to the disturbances of the world, by a con- 
stant repercussion from one coxcomb to anoUier. 
He considers himself as obliged to shew, by some 
proof of his abilities, that he is not consulted to 
no purpose, and therefore watches every opening 
for objection, and looks round for eveiy oppor- 
tunity to propose some specious alteration. Such 
opportunities a very small degree of sagacity will 
enable him to find ; for, in every work of imagi- 
nation, the disposition of parts, the insertion of 
incidents, and use of decorations, may be varied 
a thousand ways with equal propriety ; and as in 
things nearly equal, that will always seem best 
to every man which he himself produces, the 
critick, whose business is only to propose, with- 
out the care of execution, can never want the sa- 
tisfaction of believing that he has suggested very 
important improvements, i^r the power of in- 
forcing his advice by arguments, which as they 
appear convincing to himself, either his kindness 
or his vanity will press obsti^tely and importu- 
nately, without suspicion t^t he may possibly 
judge too hastily in favour of his own advice, or 
inquiry whether the advantage of the new scheme 
be proportionate to the labour. 

It is observed, by the younger PHny, that an 
orator ought not so niuch to select the strongest 
arguments which his cause admits, as to employ 
all which his imagination can afford ; for, in 
pleading, those reasons are of most value, which 
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will most affect the judges ; and the judgesi 
says he, will be always most touched with that 
which they had before conceived. Every man 
who is called to give his opinion of a perform- 
smce, decides upon the same principle; he first 
suffers himself to form expectations, and then is 
angry at his disappointment. He lets his imagi- 
nation rove at large, and wonders that another, • 
equally unconfined in the bouiidiess ocean of pos- 
sibility, takes a different course. 

But, though, the rule of Pliny be judiciously 
laid down, it is not applicable to the writer's 
cause, because there always lies an appeal from 
domestick criticism to a higher judicature, and 
the publick, which is never corrupted, nor often 
deceived; is to pass the last sentence upon litera- 
ry claims. 

Of the great force of preconceived opinions I 
had many proofe, when I first entered upon this 
weekly labour. My readers having, from the per- 
formances of my predecessors, established an 
idea of unconnected essays, to which they have 
believed all future authors under a necessity of 
conforming, were impatient of the lea ;t deviation 
from their system, and numerous remonstrances 
were accordingly made by each, as he found his 
favourite subject omitted or delayed. Some were 
angry that the Rambler did not, like the Spec- 
tator, introduce himself to the acquaintance of 
the publick by an account of his own birth and 
studies, an enumeration of his adventures, and a 
description of his physiognomy. Others soon be- 
gan to remark that he was a solemn, serious, 
dictatorial writer, wit'nout sprightiiness or gai- 
ety, and called out with vehemence for mirth and 
humour. Another admonished him to have a 
R 2 
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Special eye npoa the various clubs 6f this great 
cit^) and iitfbrined him that much of the Spec** 
tator's vivacity was laid out upon such as^eai* 
blied. He has been censured for ifiot imitating 
the polkeness cf his predecessors, having hither* 
to neglected to take the ladies under his prot^c^ 
tion, and give theih rules for the just opposition 
t>f colours, and the proper dimensions of ruSei 
and pinners. He has been required by one to 
fix a particular censure upon those matrons who 
play at cards with spectacles ; and another is Ve- 
ry much offended whenever he meets with a spe- 
culation, in which naked precepts are compris- 
ed, without the illustration of examples and cha- 
racters. 

I make not the least question that all these 
monitors intend the promotion of my design, 
and the insti^ction of my readers ; but they do 
not know, or do not reflect, that an author has a 
rule of choice peculiar to himself ; and selects 
those subjects which he is best qualified to treat, 
by the course of his studies, or the accidents of 
his life ; that some topicks of amusement have 
been already treated with too much success to 
invite a competition ; and that he who endeavours 
tb gain Inahy readers must try various arts of 
invitation, essay ^very avenue of pleasure, and 
make frequent changes in his methods of ap- 
proach. 

I cannot btit consider myself, amidst this tu- 
ihult of criticism, as a ship in a poetical tempest) 
impelled at the same time by opposite winds, 
and dashed by the waves from every quarter, but 
held upright by the contrariety of Uie assailants, 
and secured, in some measure, by multiplicity of 
distress. Had the opinion of my censurers been 
tinanimous> it might perhaps have overset my re* 
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solution ; but since I find them at variance with 
each other, I can, without scruple^ neglect them^ 
and endeavour to gain the favour of the publick 
by following the direction of mj own reason, and 
Indulging the sallies of my own imagination. 
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Ifemo in sese tentat descendere. 

PBRSIUS. 

Kone, none descends into himself. 

SRYDEK. 

AMONci the precepts, or aphorisms, admitted by 
general consent, and inculcated by frequent repe- 
tition, there is none more famous among the mas- 
ters of ancient wisdom, than that compendious 
lesson, tfaB-t ctetvItiVi Be acquainted with thyself; 
ascribed by some to an oracle, and by others to 
Chilo of Lacedefhon. 

This is, indeed, a dictate, which, in the whole 
extent of its meaning, may be said to comprise all 
the speculation requisite to a moral agent. For 
what .more can be necessary to the regulation of 
life, than the knowledge of our original, our end> 
our duties, and pur relation to other beings ? 

It is however very improbable that the first au- 
thor, whoever he was, intended to be understood 
in this unlimited and complicated sense ; for of 
the inquiries, which in so large an acceptation it 
would seem to recommend, some are too extensive 
for the powers of man, and some require light 



a^MBLER. No. 3i 

from above, which was not yet indulged to the 
heathen world. 

We might have had more satisfaction concern* 
ing the original import of this celebrated sentence, 
if history had informed us, whether it was uttered 
as a general instruction to mankind, or as a par- 
ticular caution to some private inquirer ; whether 
it was applied to some single occasion^ or laid 
down as the universal rule of life. 

There will occur, upon the slightest considera- 
tion, many possible circumstances, in which this 
monition' might very properly be inforced ; for 
every error in human conduct must arise from ig- 
norance in ourselves, either perpetual or tempo- 
rary ; and happen either because we do not know 
what is best and fittest, or because our knowledge 
is at the time of action not present to the mind. 

When a man employs himself upon remote and 
unnecessary subjects, and wastes his life upon 
questions which cannot be resolved, and of which 
the solution would conduce very little to the ad- 
vancement of happiness ;. when he lavishes his 
hours in calculating the weight of the terraqueous 
globe, or in adjusting successive systems of worlds 
beyond the reach of the telescope ; he may be very 
properly recalled from his excursions by this pre- 
cept, and reminded, that there is a nearer being 
with which it is his duty to be more acquainted ; 
and from which his attention has hitherto been 
withheld by studies, to which he has no other mo* 
tive than vanity or curiosity. 

The great praise of Socrates is, that he drew the 
wits of Greece, by his instruction and example, 
from the vain pursuit of natural philosophy to 
moral inquiries, and turned their thoughts from 
8tari| and tides^ and matter and motion^ upon the 



Ho. 24. BAMBLEB. 1^1 

various modes of virtue and relations of life. AU 
his lectures were but commentaries upon this sa](- 
ing^ ; if we suppose the knowledge of ourselves re- 
commended by Chilo, in opposition to Other in- 
quiries less suitable to the state of man. 

The great fault of men of learning is still, that 
they offend against this rule, and appear willing to 
study any thing rather than themselves ; for which 
reason they are often despised by those, with whom 
they imagine themselves above comparison ; des- 
pised, as useless to common purposes, as unable to 
conduct the most trivial affairs, and unqualified to 
perform those offices by which the concatenation 
of society is preserved) and mutual tenderness ex<^ 
cited and maintained. 

Gelidus is a mm of great penetration, and deep 
researches. Having a mind naturally formed for 
the abstruser sciences, he can comprehend iutri- 
cate combinations without confusion, and being 
of a temper naturally cool and equal, he is seldom 
interrupted by his passions in the pursuit of the 
longest chain of unexpected consequences. He 
has, therefore, a long time indulged hopes, that 
the solution of some problems, by which the pro- 
fessors of science have been hitherto baffled, is re- 
served for his genius and industry. He spends 
his time in the highest room of his house, into 
which none of his family are suffered to enter ; 
and when he comes down to his dinner, or his rest, 
he walks about like a stranger that is there only 
for a day, without any tokens of regard or tender- 
ness. He has totally divested himself of all humai^ 
sensations : he has neither eye for beauty, nor ear 
for complaint ; he neither rejoices at the good fort 
tune of his nearest friend, nor mourns for any pub« 
iick or private calamity. Having once received a 
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letter, and given it to his servant to read, he was 
informed, that it was written by his brother, who, 
being shipwrecked, had swum naked to land, and 
vas destitute of necessaries in a foreign country. 
Naked and destitute ! says Gelidus ; reach down 
the last volume of meteorological observations, ex- 
tract an exact account of the wind, and note it care- 
fully in the diary of the weather. 

The family of Gelidus once broke into his studyi 
to shew him that a town at a small distance was 
on fire, and in a few moments a servant came to 
tell him, that the flame had caught so many houses 
on both sides, that the inhabitants were confoundedi 
and began to think of rather escaping with theic 
lives, than saving their dwellings. What you tell 
ine,i^ys Gelidus, is very piobable, for fire natur- 
ally acts in a circle. 

Thus lives this great philosopher, insensible to 
every spectacle of distress, and unmoved by the 
loudest call of social nature, for want of considering 
that men are designed for the succour and comfort 
of each other ; that though there are hours which 
may be laudably spent upon knowledge not imme- 
diately useful, yet the first attention is due to prac- 
tical virtue ; and that he may be justly driven out 
from the commerceof mankinds who has so far ab- 
stracted himself from the species, as to partake 
neither of the joys nor griefs of others, but neglects 
the endearments of his wife, and the caresses of 
his children, to count the drops of rain, note the 
changes of the wind, and calculate the eclipses of 
the moons of Jupiter. 

I shall reserve for some future paper the religious 
and important meaning of this epitome of wisdonif 
and only remark, that it may be applied to the gay 
Add light) as well as to the grave and solemn parts 
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of life ; and that not only the philosopher may for- 
feit his pretences to real learning, but the wit and 
the beauty may miscarry in their schemes, by the 
"Want of this universal requisite, the knowledge of 
themselves. 

It is surely for no other reason, that we see suck 
numbers resolutely struggling against nature^ and 
contending for that which they never can attain, 
endeavouring to unite contradictions, and deter- 
mined to excel in characters inconsistent with each- 
other ; that stock-jobbers affect dress, gaiety, and 
elegance, and mathematicians labour to be wits ; 
that the soldier teazes his acquaintance with ques* 
tions in theology, and the academick hopes to di- 
vert the ladies by a recital of his gallantries. That 
absurdity of pride could proceed only from igno- 
rance of themselves, by which Garth attempted 
criticism, and Congreve waved his title to drama- 
tick reputation, and desired to be considered only 
as a gentleman. 

Euphues, with great parts, and extensive know- 
ledge, has a clouded aspect and ungracious form ; 
yet it has been his ambition, from his first entrance 
into life, to distinguish himself by particularities 
in his dress, to outvie beaus in embroidery, to im- 
port new trimmings,, and to be foremost in the 
fashion. Euphues has turned on his exterior ap- 
pearance, that attention, which would always have 
produced esteem had it been fixed upon his mind ; 
and though his virtues and atalities have preserved 
him from the contempt which he has so diligently 
solicited, he has, at least, raised one impediment to 
his reputation ; since all can judge of his dressy 
but few of his understanding, and many who dis«> 
cem that he is a ibp, are unwilling to believe that 
lie can be wise . 
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There is one instance in which the la^es are par* 
dcularly unwilling to obsierve the rule of Child. 
They are desirous to hide from themselves the ad- 
vances' of 9ge, and endeavour too frequently to 
supply the sprightliness and bloom of youth by ar** 
dficial beauty and forced vivacity. They hope to 
inflame the heart by glances which have lost their 
firC) or melt it by languor which is no longer deli- 
cate ; they play over the airs which pleased at a 
time when they were expected only to please, and 
forget that airs in time ought to give place to vir- 
tues. They continue to trifle, because they could 
<H)ce trifle agreeably, till those who shared their 
early pleasures are withdrawn to more serious en- 
gagements ; and are scarcely awakened from their 
dream of perpetual youth, but by the scorn of 
those whom they endeavour to rival. 



N*25. TUESDAY, JUNE IS, 1750. 



Mfgsunt quia posse vickntur, 

vxaciLr. 

For they can conquer who believe they can. 

DRYDBK. 

THERfe are some vices and errors which, though 
often fatal to those in whom they are found, have 
yet, by the universal consent ef mankind, been con- 
sidered as entitled to some degree of respecf, or 
have, at least, been exempted from contemptuous 
infamy, and condemned by the severest moralists 
with pity rather than detestation. 
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A cvofttasit and invariable example pf thisi gene« 
tdi partiaUty will be found in tbe diSeFent regar^i 
which has always been sheijirn to rs^shness suid cow- 
ardice) two vices, of which) thpiugh. they ij^siy be 
conceived equally distant Cronp^ t^e tn^dle point* 
wjiere true fortitude i$ placed, aii4 wiy e<|ii41y ip- 
jure any pubUck or private inti^ite^jt, yet t^e one isi 
never qienttoned without some kiend of veneration 
and the other always, cphsidered. as a topic^k <^ un* 
limited and Ucentious ^^nsipre^ Qn. which aU tbei 
virulence of i?ep]x>ajpl^ may be lawfully exertecj.. 

The aanne distin^tiop is made, by th# commpn 
suffrage, between pfofuskm and ayarice, and, per^ 
haps, between many other opposite vices ; and, an 
I have found reason to pay great regard to the 
voice of the people in cases where knpwledge ha|» 
been forced upon them by experience, without 
long deductions or deep researches, I am inclined 
to believe that this distribution of respect is nol 
without some agreement with the nature of things i 
and that in the faults, which are thus invested witlit 
extraordinary privileges, theve are generally some 
latent pi^ipciples of merit, soipe possibilities of fiir 
ture virtue, whiqb may,^ by degrees, break from 
obstruction, and by time and opportunity be brcHigbt 
iato act. 

It may be laid down as an axiom, that it is morc^ 
easy to take away superfluities than to supply de** 
fects; and therefore he that is culpable, because 
he has passed the middle point of virtue, is always 
accounted a fairer object of ho^, than he who faUaf. 
by falling short. The one has aU that perfeqtion 
requires, and more) but the excess may be easily 
retrenched ; the other wants the qualities requl^- 
ttte to excellence, and who can teU bow he shall 

TOIi. i« » 
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obtain them ? We are certain that the horse tnay 
be taught to keep pace with his fellows, whose 
fault is that he leaves them behind. We know 
that a few strokes of the axe will lop a cedar ; but 
what arts of cultivation can elevate a shrub I 

To walk with circumspection and steadiness in* 
the right path, at an equal distance between the 
extremes of error, ought to be* the constant en- 
deavour of every reasonable being ; nor can 1 think 
those teachers of moral wisdom much to be hon- 
oured as benefactors to mankind, who are always 
enlarging upon the difficulty of our duties, and 
providing rather excuses for vice, than incentives 
to virtue. 

But, since to most it will happen often, and to 
all sometimes, that there will be a deviation to- 
wards one side or the other, we ought always to 
employ our vigilance, with most attention, on that 
enemy from which there is the greatest danger, 
and to stray, if we must stray, towards those pmrta 
from whence we may quickly and easily return. 

Among other opposite qualities of the mind 
which may become dangerous, though in different 
degrees, I have often had occasion to consider the 
contrary effects of presumption and despondency ; 
of heady confidence, wliich promises victory with- 
out contest, and heartless pusillanimity, which 
shrinks back from the thought of great undeitak- 
ings, confounds difficulty with impossibility, and 
considers all advancement towards any new attain- 
ment as irreversibly prohibited. 

Presumption will be easily corrected. Every 
experiment will teach caution, and miscarriages 
will hourly shew, that attempts are not always re- 
warded with success. The most precipitate ar* 
dour will} in time^ be taught the necessity of me- 
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thodical gradation and preparatory measures ; and 
the most daring confidence be convinced that nei- 
ther merit, nor abilities, can command events. 

It is the advantage of vehemence and activity, 
that they are always hastening to their o\^n refor- 
mation ; because they incite us to try whether our 
expectations are well grounded, and therefore de- 
tect the deceits which they are apt to occasion. 
But timidity is a disease of the mind more obsti- 
nate and fatal ; for a man once persuaded, that any 
impediment is insuperable, has given it, with re- 
spect to himself, that strength and weight which 
it had not before- He can scarcely strive with 
vigour and perseverance, when he has no hope of 
gaining the victory ; and since he never will try 
his strength, can never discover the unreasonable- 
ness of his fears. 

There is 6ften to be found in men devoted to 
literature, a kind of intellectual cowardice,' which 
^whoever converses much among them, may ob«- 
servc frequently to depress the alacrity of enter- 
prise, and, by consequence, to retard the improve- 
ment of science. They have annexed to every 
species of knowledge some chimerical character of 
terror and inhibition, which they transmit, without 
much reflection, from one to another ; they first 
fright themselves, and then propagate the panick to 
their scholars and acquaintance. One study is in- 
consistent with a lively imagination, another with a 
solid judgment ; one is improper in the early parts 
of life, another requires so much time, that it is 
not to be attempted at an advanced age ; one is 
dry and contracts the sentiments, another is diffuse 
and overburthens the memory ; one is insufferable 
to taste and delicacy) and another wears out life in 



^e studjr of words, and is usreleas to a wise xnaa, 
Who desires only the knowledge of things. ^ 

But of all the bugbears by which the Infimtet 
iwrbatiy boys both young and old, hate been hither- 
to frighted from digressing into new tracts of leant- 
ing, none has been more mischievously efficaciotts 
than an opinion that every kind of knowledge re* 

5|uires a peculiar genius, or mental conatitutMmi 
ramed for the reception of some ideas, and the 
exclusion of others ; and that to him whose genius 
is not adapted to the study which he prosecutes, all 
labour shall be vain and fruitless, vain as an endea* 
Tour to mingle oil and Water, or in the language 
of chemistry to amalgamate bodies of heterogene- 
ous pfinciples. 

This opinion we may reasonably suspect to have 
been propagated, by vanity, beyond the truth. It 
is natural for those who have raised a reputadoa 
by any science, to exalt themselves as endowed by 
Heaven with peculiar powers, or marked out by 
an extraordinary designation for their profession | 
and to fright competitors away by representing 
the difficulties With which they must contend, and 
the neces»ty of qualities which are supposed to 
be not generally conferred, and which no tnan caa 
know, but by experience, whether he enjoys. 

To this discouragemetit it may be possibly an- 
swered, that since a genius, whatever it be, is like 
fire in the flint, only to be produced by collision 
with a proper subject, it is the business of every 
man to try whether his faculties may dot happily 
eo-operate with his desires ; and since they whose 
proficiency he adniires, knew their own force only 
by the event, he needs but engage in the same un- 
dertaking with equal spirit^ and may rcasonabif 
hope for equal auccess* 






There is another species of false intelligence, 
g^ven by those who profess to shew the way to the 
summit of knowledge of equal tendency to depress 
the mind with false distrust of itself, and weaken it 
by needless solicitude and dejection. When a 
scholar whom they desire to animate, consults 
them at his entrance on some new study, it is com- 
mon to make flattering representations of its pleas- 
antness and facility. Thus they generally attain 
one of two ends almost equally desirable ; they 
either incite his industry by elevating his hopes, or 
produce a high opinion of their own abilities, since 
they are supposed to relate only what they hj^ve 
found, and to have proceeded with no less ease 
than they promise to their followers. 

The student, inflamed by this encouragement, 
sets forward in the new path, and proceeds a few 
steps with great alacrityv but he soon finds asperi- 
ties and intricacies of which he has not been forest 
warned, and imagining that none ever were so en- 
tangled or fatigued before him, sinks suddenly into 
despair, and desists as from an expedition- in which 
fate opposes him. Thus his terrors are multiplied 
by his hopes, and he is defeated without resistance, 
because he had no expectation of an enemy. 

Of these treacherous instructors, the one de- 
stroys industry, by declaring that industry is vain, 
the other by representing it as needless ; the one 
cuts away the root of hope, the other raises it only 
to be blasted. The one confines his pupil to the 
shore, by telling him that his wreck is certain, the 
other sends him to sea, without preparing him for 
tempests. 

False hopes and false terrors are equally to ber 
avoided. Every man who proposes to grow emi* 

si 



ncnt by tefttning, should ctrtf in Im mkid, at 
once^ the difficulty of excellci^ce) and tbe force of 
industry ; and rentember thtit fame is not confe^^ 
red but as the recoinpenee of labour, atld that Ut* 
bour, vigorously continued) has not often failed el 
its reward. 
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IngenHt dotninos, it clartf nomtnafatrut, 

Illuatriqut graved nobtUtate dotnos 
^eiitay et ionge cautiu/uge / eontrahe *oela^ 
St H Uttaribut cymJl>a propimpn^ vekat, 

SBNBCAh 

Each mighty lord, big ^th A pOBirpous naihe. 
And each high house of forlinne and of faine,( 
With caution fly ; contract thy ample sails. 
And near the shore improve Ute gentle gales. 

&I.PHINSTON. 
MR. RAMBLER, 

It is usual for men, engaged in the same pursuit^i 
to be inquisitive afler the conduct and fortune of 
each other ; and, therefore, I suppose it Vvill not 
be unpleasing to you, to read an account of the va- 
rious changes which have happened in part of a 
fife devoted to literature. My narrative will not 
exhibit any great variety of events, or extraordinary^ 
revolutions ; but may, perhaps, be not less usefuli 
because I shall relate nothing which is not likely td 
bappen to a thousand others. 

I was bom heir to a very small fortune, and left 
by my bxher^ whom I cannot remember) to tbe 
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^re 6f aH iititie. He having no chAdren, tlwa^r 
treated me as his son, and finding in me those qual* 
iiies which a\d men easily discover in sprightly 
chiidreni when thef happen to love them, declare(t 
that a genius like mine should never be lost for 
want of eultivation. He therefore placed trte, for 
the usual time, at a great schooK and then sent mt 
to tht university, with a larger allowance than my 
own patrimony would have afforded, that I mighif 
liot keep mean company, but learn to become my 
dignity when I should be made lord chancellor, 
which he often lamented, that the increase of hit 
infirmities was very likely to preclude him from 
seeing. 

The exuberance of money displayed itself in 
gaiety of appearance and wantonness of expense^ 
and introduced me to the acquaintance of thostt 
Whom the same superfluity of fortune betrayed to 
the same lidi^nce and ostentation : young heirsy 
who pleased themselves with a remark very fre*- 
quent in their mouths, that though they were s«|it 
by their fathers to the university, they were not 
tinder the necessity of living by their learning. 

Among- men of this class I easily obtained the 
reputation of a great genius, and was persuaded, 
that with such liveliness of imagination, and deli^ 
cacy of sentiment, 1 should never be able to submit 
to the drudgery of the law. I therefore gave my- 
sdf wholly to the more airy and elegant parts ol 
learning, and was often so much elated with my 
sii^i^ity to the youths with whom I conversed, 
that I b^gaii to listen, with great attention, to those 
tliat recommended to me a wider and more con* 
^cuous theatre ; and was particularly touched 
iikh an bbservation, m.^de by one of my friends ; 
That it was not by lingeiing in the university tfaict 
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Prior became ambassador, or Addison secretary 
qf state. 

This desire was hourly increased by the soli- 
citation of my companions, who removing one by 
one to London, as the caprice of their relations 
allowed them, or the legal dismission from the 
han^s of their guardians put it in their power, 
never failed to send an account of the beauty and 
felicity of the new world, and to remonstrate how 
much was lost by every hour's continuance in a 
place of retirement and constraint. 

My uncle in the mean time frequently harras- 
sed me with monitory letters, which I sometimes 
neglected to open for a week after I received 
them, and generally read in a tavern, with such 
comments as might shew how much I was supe- 
rior to irtstruction or advice, I could not but 
wonder how a man confined to the country, and 
unacquainted with the present system of things, 
should imagine himself qualified to instruct a 
rising genius, born to give laws to the age, re- 
fine its taste, and multiply its pleasures. 

The postman, however, still Continued to bring 
me new remonstrances ; for my uncle was very 
little depressed by the ridicule and reproach 
which he never heard. But men of parts have 
quick resentments ; it was impossible to bear his 
usurpations for ever; and I resolved, once for 
all, to make him an example to those who imag- 
ine themselves wise because they are old, and to 
teach young men, who are too tame under repre- 
sentation, in what manner grey "bearded insolence 
ought to be treated. I therefore one evening 
took my pen in hand, and after having animated 
myself with a catch, wrote a general answer to 
all his precepts, with such vivacity of turn, such 
elegance of irony, and such asperity of sarcasp^; 



that I cohvtiked a large company *vrith ^hiversal 
laughter, disturbed thie neighbourhood with vo* 
ciferationa of applause, and five da> s afterwards 
was answered, that I must be content to live oh 
my own estate. 

This contraction of my income gave me nb 
disturbance, for a genius like mine was out of 
the reach of want. I had friends that would bb 
proud to open their purses at my call, and pros- 
pects of such advancement as would soon recon* 
cile my uncles, whona, upon mature deliberatiobi 
I resolved to receive into favour, without insist- 
ing on any acknowledgment of hi^ offence, when 
the splendour oi my condition should induce hirii 
to wish for my countenance. I therefore went 
lip to London, before I had shewn the alteration 
hi my condition, by any abatement of my way of 
living, nd was received by all my academical 
kcquaintance with triumph and congratulation. 
J was immediately introduced Among the witk 
and men of spirit ; and in a short lime had di- 
vested myself of all my scholat^s graviQr, and ob» 
tained the reputation of a pretty fellow- 

You will easily believe that I had no greftt 
knowledge of the world ; yet I had been hindered, 
by the general disinclination every man feels to 
tonfess poverty, from telling to any one the rcsoi- 
Jution of my uncle, and for some time subsisted 
upon the stock of money which I had brought 
with me, and contributed my share as before to 
all our entertainments. But my pocket was soo^ 
emptied, and I was obliged to as^ my friends for 
a small sum. This was a fa our which we had of- 
ten reciprocally received from one another ; they 
supposed my wants only accidental, and therefon^ 
willingly supplied them. In a short time I fouo4 
a necessity of asking again^ snd was again treatdtf 
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with the same civility; but the third time they 
began to wonder what that old rogue my uncle 
could mean by sending a gentleman to town 
without money ; and when they gave me what I 
asked for, advised me to stipulate for more reg- 
ular remittances. 

This somewhat disturbed my dream of con- 
stant aflSuence, but I was three days after com- 
pletely awaked ; for entering tht- tavern, where 
we met every evening, I found the waiters re- 
mitted their complaisance, and, instead of conr 
tending to light me up stairs, suffered me to wait 
for some minute s by the bar. When I came 
to my company, I found them unusually grave 
and formal, and one of them took the hint to tuni 
the conversation upon the misconduct of young 
men, and enlarged upon the folly of frequenting 
the company of men of fortune, without being 
able to support the e^cpence, an observation which 
the rest contributed either to enforce by repeti- 
tion, or to illustrate by examples. Only one of 
^em tried to divert the discourse, and endeav* 
cured to direct my attention to remote questions 
and common topicks. 

A man guilty of poverty easily believes him- 
self suspected j I went, however, next morning 
to breakfast with him who appeared ignorant w 
the drift of the conversation, and by a series of 
inquiries, drawing still nearer to the point, pre- 
vailed on him, not, perhaps, much against his 
will, to inform me, that Mr. Dash, whose father 
was a wealthy attorney near my native place, 
had, the morning before, received an account of 
my iincle's resentment, and communicated his 
intelligence with the utmost industry of groveling 
{nsolence. 
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It was now no longer practicable to consort 
with my former friends, unless 1 would be con- 
:ent to be used as an inferior guest, who was to 
•my for his wine by mirth and flattery ; a charac- 
;er which, if I could not escape it, I resolved to 
jndure only among those who had never known 
nae in the pride of plenty. I changed my lodg- 
ings, and frequented the coffee-houses in a dif- 
ferent region of the town; where I was very 
quickly distinguished by several young gentle- 
men of high birth and large estates, and began 
igain to amuse my imagination with hopes of 
preferment, though rfbt quite so confidently as 
pfhen I had less experience. 

The first great conquest which this new scene 
ebabled me to gain over myself was, when I sub- 
mitted to confess to a party, who invited me to 
ui expensive diversion, that my revenues wer© 
not equal to such golden pleasures ; they would 
Bot suffer me, however, to stay behind, and with 
great reluctance I yielded to be treated. I took 
Siat opportunity of recommending myself to 
some office or employment, which they unani- 
mously promised to procure me by their joint 
interest. 

I had now entered into a state of dependence^ 
and had hopes, or fears, from almost every man 
I saw. If it be unhappy to have one patron^ 
what is his misery who has many ? I was obliged 
to comply with a thousand caprices, to concur 
in a thousand follies, and to countenance a thou^ 
sand errors. I endured innumerable mortifica« 
tions, if not from cruelty, at least from negli- 
gence, which will creep in upon the kindest and 
most delicate minds, when they converse without 
the mutual awe of equal condition. I found the 
spirit and vigour of liberty every mon^ent sij^k* 
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hfg in me, and a senrile fear of ^p^^awg, steal- 
ing by degrees upon all my beiLavioi;ir, tUl m 
irbrd, or look, or ac^on, was rqj Own. As the 
solicitude to please increased, th^ power of pleas- 
iiig grew less, and I was always clouded with dif- 
fidence where it waa ?iost my interest apd wisli 
to shine- 

My patrons, considering me as belon|^g t^ 
tbe community, and, therefore, not the charge i^ 
any particular person, made no scruple ok neg- 
lecting any opportunity of promoting me, which 
every one thought more properly ^e business of 
another. An account of my ej^ectations an<ji 
disappointments, and the succeeding vicissitude^ 
of my lif , I shall give yoi» in my foUowipg 1^- 
ter, which will be, I hope, of use to shew how 
iU he forms his schemeSfWhiO espectshappLae^H^ 

wi4h9tt( freedom. 

/ 4fmf ^c. 
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Pauperiefn metuens potiore meiallU 



JLibeftdte caret.-^ 






So Ue^ who poverty >vith horror views, H , 

Who sells his freedom in exchange for gold 
(Freedom for mines of wealth too cheaply gold)^ 
Shall make eternal servitude his fate, 
And feel a hiughty master's galling Weight. 

ilk. KASt6t£A, 

As it is natural for eV6fy man to think him,- 
delf of impartance, your knowledge of the world 
will incline you to forgive me, if I imagine your 
curiosity 8o much excited by the former part of 
tny narration, as to make you desire, that 1 should 
proceed without any unnecessary arts of connect^ 
tion. I shall, therefot e, not keep you longer ia 
•uch suspense, as perhaps my performance mxf 
flOt compensate. 

In the gay company with which I was now 

united, I found those allurements and delights^ 

Which the friendship of young men always af- 

ibrds ; there was that openness which naturally 

produced confidence, that .affability which, ia 

ftome measure, softened dependence, and that ar-* 

dduf of profession which incited hope. Whea 

our hearts were dilated with merriment, promia'^ 

i0^ were pouried out with unlimited profusion, 

Ittld life and fortune it^vt but a 0#a&t7 M9Pi£i» 

VOL. t* t 
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to friendship ; but when the hour came, at which 
ai)y effort was to be made, I had generally the 
vexation to find that my interest weighed noth- 
ing against the slightest amusement, and that 
every petty avocation was found a sufficient plea 
for continuing me in unceitainty and want. Their 
kindness was indeed sincere ; when they prom- 
ised) .they h^d no intention to deceive; but the 
same juvenile warmth which kindled their be- 
nevolence, gave force in the same proportion to 
every other passion, and I was forgotten as soon 
as any new pleasure seized on their attention. 

Vagario told me one evening, that all my per- 
plexities should be soon at an end, and desired 
me, from that instant,, to throw upon him all care 
of my fortune, for a post of considerable value 
was that day become vacant, and he knew iiis in- 
terest sufficient to procure it in the morning. 
He desired me to call on him early, that he might 
be dressed soon enough to wait on the minister 
. before any other application should be made. I 
came as he appointed, with all the flame of grat- 
itude, and was told by his servant, that having 
found at his lodgings, when he came home, an ac- 
quaintance who was going to travel, he had been 
persuaded to accompany him to Dover, and that 
they had taken post-horses two hours before 

I was once very near to preferment, by the 
'kindness of Charinus, who, at my request, went 
to beg a place, which he thought me likely to 
jfill with great reputation, and in which I should 
; have many opportunities of promoting his inter- 
est in return ; and he pleased himself with imag- 
ining the mutual benefits that we should confer, 
and the advances that we should make by our 
united strength. Away therefore he went} equal* 
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ly warm with friendship and ambition, and left 
me to prepare acknowledgments against his re- 
tura. At length he came -back, and told me he 
had met in his way a party, going to breakfast in 
the country, that the ladies importuned him too 
much to be refused, and that having passed the 
morning with them, he was come back to dress 
himself for a ball, to which he was invited for 
the evening. 

I have suffered several disappointments from 
tailors and periwig-makers, who by neglecting to 
perform their work withheld my patrons from 
court ; and once failed of an establishment for 
life by the delay of a servant, sent to a neigh- 
bourbg shop to replenish a snuff-^box. 

At last I thought my solicitude at an end, for 
an office fell into the gift of Hippodamus's fath- 
er, who being then in the country, could not very 
speedily fill it, and whose fondness would not 
have suffered him to refuse his son a less reas- 
onable request. Hippodamus therefore set for- 
ward with great expedition, and I expected every 
hour an account of his success. A long time L 
waited without any intelligence, but at last re- 
ceived a letter from Newmarket, by which I wa» 
informed, that the races were begun, and I knew 
the vehemence of his passions too well to imag- 
ine that he could refuse himself his favourite 
amusement. 

You will not wonder that I was at last weary of 
the patronage of young men, especially as I found 
them not generally to promise much greater fi- 
delity as they advanced in life ; for I observed 
that what they gained in steadiness they lost in 
benevolence^ and grew colder to my interest as 
they became more diligent to promote their own. 
I was convinced that their liberality was only 
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profuseness, 'that> as chance directed, tkey wero 
equally generous to vice and virtue, that they 
were warm but because they were thoughtless, 
Qnd counted the support of a friend only amongst 
Qther gratifications of passion. 

My resolution wAs now to ingratiate myself 
i^ith men whose reputation was established, 
ivhose high stations enabled them to prefer me, 
Ind whose age exempted them from sudden 
changes of inclination. I ivas considered as a 
man of parts, and therefore easily found admis- 
i^ion to the table of Hilarius, the celebrated ora- 
tor, renowned equally for the extent of his 
knowledge, the elegance of his diction, and thd 
acuteness of his wit. Hilarius received me with 
1^ appearance of great satisfaction, produced me 
tQ adi his friends, and directed to me that part 
of his (Uscourse in which he most endeayourei 
tcT display his imagination. I had now learned 
my own interest enough to supply him opportu* 
nities for smart remarka^and gay sallies, which I 
never failed to echo and applaud. Thus I was 
gaining every hour on his affections, till unfor< 
tunately, w}ien the assem()ly was more splendM 
t^an usual, his desire of admiration prompted 
l^m to turn his raillery upon me. I bore it for 
some time with great submission, an4 success 
encouraged him to redouble his attacks ; at last 
my vanity prevailed over my prudence, I retorts 
ed his irony with such spirit, that Hilarius, un« 
accustomed to resistance^ was disconcerted, and 
soon found means of convincing me that his pur* 
pose was not to encourage a rival, but to ibsief 
a parasite. 

I was then taken into the familiarity of Argnh 
tio, a nobleman eminent for judgment and criti- 
Oisiii. He had contvibutedi ta my reputatiea bf 
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the praises which he had often bestowed upoii 
my wiiting^Sy in which he owned that there were 
proofs of a genius that might rise to high degrees 
of excellence, when time, or information, had re- 
duced its exuberance. He therefore required 
me to consult him before the publication of any 
. new performance, and commonly proposed in* 
numerable alterations, without sufficient attention 
to the general design, or regard to my form of 
style and mode of imagination. But these cor- 
rections he never failed to press as indispensably 
necessary, and thought the least delay of com- 
pliance an act of rebellion. The pride of an au- 
thor made this treatment insufferable, and I 
thought any tyranny easier to be borne tJaan that 
which took from me the use of my understand- 
ing. 

My next patron was Eutyches the statesman, 
who was wholly engaged in publick affairs, and 
seemed to have no ambition but to be poj^erful 
and rich. I found his favour more permanent 
than that of the others, for there was a certain 
price at which it might be bought ; he allowed 
nothing to humour, or to affection, but was al- 
ways ready to pay liberally for the service that he 
required. His demands were, indeed, very often 
such as. virtue could not easily consent to grati-v 
fy I. but virtue is not to be consulted when men 
are to raise their fortunes by the favour of the 
great. His measures were censured ; I wrote 
in his defence, and was recompensed with a 
place, of which the profits were never received 
by me without the pangs of remembering that 
they were the reward of wickedness, a re- 
"irard which nothing but that necessity which the 
ipp^sumptipn of my little lestate in these wild 

,T 2 
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Pursuits had broug}it upon mt, hiDdcre4 me 
n'om throwing back in the £ace of mj corruptor* 
At this time my uncle died without a will, and 
I became heir to a small fortune. I had resolu* 
tion to thow off the splendour which reproached 
me to myself, and retire to an humbler state, in 
which I 9.m now endeavouring to recover ths 
dignity of virtue} and hope to make some repapr 
Ittion for my crime and follies, by informing othr 
ers, who may be led after the same pageants, 
that they are about to engage in a course of life^ 
in which they are to purchase, by a thousand mist 
^ies, the privilege of repentance. 

I am, Sec, 

EUBULtJ* 
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JplL m,or<s gravis iticubat, 
^ii» notus niTliis omnibus ^ 
Jgnotus moritur tibi. 

To him, alas ! to him I fear, 
The face of death will terrible appiear. 
Who in his life, flatt'ring his senseless prid». 
By being known to all the world beside* 
Itoes not himself, when he is dying, knpw» 
Kor wMt hp '^t ^^ whither he's to |p. 

cqwL^v. 

I HAv.|& shewn, in a late essay, to what errors 
inen are liourly betrayed by a mistaken opinion 
pf thpir own powers, and a negligent inspecttoo 

M th^ir own ebw^t^r. Sut w I tt^Q^ iK>»6n$4 
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wef obsenrationB lo commoii oecvtirenctg^ and ftt*- 
miliar scenjes, i think it proper to inquire, how 
lap a nearer acquaintance with ourselves is ne^^ 
pessary to our preservauon from crimes as weft 
9S follies, and how much the attentive study of 
our own minds may contribute to secure to us 
^e approbation of that Being, to whom we are 
Accountable for our thoughts and our actions, and 
whose favour must finally ccmstitute our tota} 
^ppiness. 

If it be reasonable to estimate the difficulty of 
any enterprise by frequent miscarriages, it may 
justly be concluded that it is not easy for a man 
to know himself ; for wheresoever we turn our 
▼iew, we shall find almost all with whom we 
•on verse so nearly as to judge of their senti^- 
ments, indulging more favourable conceptions of 
their own virtue than they have been able to im^ 
press upon others, and congratulating themselves 
upon degrees of excellence, which 5\eir fondest 
jidmirers cannot allow them to have attained. 

Those representations of imaginary virtue are 
generally considered as arts of hypoci-isy, and as 
snares laid for confidence and praise. But I be^ 
Ueve the suspicion often unjust ; those who thus 
propagate t^ir bvim reputation, only extend the 
fpaud by which tliey have been themselves de^ 
o^ved ; for this failing is incident to numbers^ 
who seem to live without designs, competitions, 
or pursuits ; it appears on occasions which prom> 
ise no accession of honour or of profit, and to 
persons from whom very little is to be hoped or 
Ik^ed. It is, indeed, not easy to teli how farvre 
may be blinded by the love of ourselves, when 
ire reflect how much a secondary passion- can 
(loudr W Ju^ijent, ;^d how few ftuits 9 xpm^ 
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in the first raptures of love, can discover in the 
person or conduct of his mistress. 

To lay open all the sources from which error 
flows in upon him who contemplates his own 
character, would require more exact knowledge 
of the human heart, than, perhaps, the most 
acute and laborious observers have acquired. 
And since falsehood may be diversified without 
end, it is not unlikely that every man admits an 
imposture in some respect peculiar to himself, as 
his views have been accidentally directed, or his 
ideas particularly combined. 

Some fallacies, however, there are, more fre* 
quently insidious, which it may, perhaps, not be 
useless to detect, because, though they are gross^ 
they may be fatal, and because nothing but att 
mention is necessary to defeat them. 

One sophism by which men persuade them* 
selves that they have those virtues which they 
really want, is formed by the substitution of ^• 
gle.acts for habits. A miser who once relieved 
a friend from the danger of a prison, suffers his 
imagination to dwell for ever upon his own he- 
roick generosity ; he yields his heart up. to in- 
flignation at those who are blind to merit or in- 
sensible to misery, and who can please them- 
selves with the enjoyment of that wealth which 
they never permit others to partake. From any 
censures of the world, or reproaches of his con- 
science, he has an appeal to action and to knowl# 
edge ; and though his whole life is a course of 
rapacity and avarice, he concludes himself to be 
tender and liberal, because he has once perform* 
ed an act of liberality and tenderness. 

As a glass which magnifies objects by the ap- 
proach of one end to the eye, lessens them by 
the application of the other i so vices are extcn-. 



So. SSL RAMBLER, SSJ^ 

uated bj the inversion of that faUacf 9 by \?hich 
virtues are augmented. Those faults which we 
cannot conceal from our own notice^ are consider- 
ed, however frequent, not as habitual corruptions) 
or settled practices, but as casual failures, and sin- 
gle lapses. A man who has, from year to year^ 
•et his country to sale, either for the gratification 
of his ambition or resentment, confesses that the 
heat of party now and then betrays the severest 
virtue to measures that cannot be seriously defend- 
ed. He that spends his days and nights in riol 
and debauchery, owns that his passions oftentimes 
overpower his resolution. But each comforts him* 
self that his fEiults are not without precedent, for 
the best and the wisest men have given way to the 
violence of sudden temptations. 

There are men who always confound the praise 
ef goodness with the practice, and who believe 
themselves mild and moderate, charitable and 
luthftil, because they have exerted their eloquence 
in commendation of mildness, fidelity, and other 
virtues. This is an error almost universal among 
those that converse much with dependents, with 
tuch whose fear or interest disposes them to a 
seeming reverence for any declamation, however 
enthusiastick, and submission to any boasti how* 
ever arrogant. Having none to recall their atten- 
tion to their lives, they rate themselves by the 
goodness of their opinions, and forget hew much 
more easily men may shew their virtue in their 
talk than in their actions. « 

The tribe is likewise very numerous of those 
Who regulate their lives, not by the standard of re- 
lijgion, but the measure of other men's virtue ; who 
hill their own remorse with the remembrance of 
crimes more atrocious than their own, and aeem to 
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believe that they are not bad while another can be 
found worse. 

For escaping these and a thousand other deceits, 
many expedients have been proposed. Some have 
recommended the frequent consultation of a wise 
friend, admitted to intimacy, and encouraged to 
sincerity. But this appears a remedy by no means 
adapted to general use : for in order to secure the 
virtue of one, it presupposes more virtue in two 
than will generally be found. In the first, such a 
desire of rectitude and amendment, as may incline 
him to hear his own accusation from the mouth of 
him whom he esteems, and by whom, therefore, he 
will always hope that his faults are not discovered; 
and in the second, such zeal and honesty, as will 
make him content for his friend's advantage to lose 
his kindness. \ 

A long life may be passed without finding a 
friend in whose understanding and virtue we can 
equally confide, and whose opinion we can value at 
once for its justness and sincerity. A weak man} 
however honest, is not qualified to judge. A man 
of the world, however penetrating, is not fit to 
counsel. Friends are often chosen for similitude 
of manners, and therefore each palliates the other's 
iailingS) because they are his own. Friends are 
tender, and unwilling to give pain, or they are in- 
terested, and fearful to ofiend. 

These objections have inclined others to advisci 
that he who would know himself, should consult 
his enemies, remember the reproaches that are 
vented to Jhis face, and listen for the censures that 
are uttered in private* For his great business is to 
know his faults, and those malignity will discover) 
and resentment will reveal. But this precept may 
be often frustrated ; for it seldom happens that ri< 
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Yals or opponents are suffered to come near enough 
to kno\v our conduct with so much exactness as 
that conscience should allow and reflect the accu-^ 
sation. The charge of an enemy is often totally 
faibc, and comn^only so mingled with falsehood) 
thcit the nuoci takea advantage from the failure of 
one part to discredit the rest) and never suffers any 
distui br.nce afterward from such partial reports. 

Yfci i^ seems that enemies have been always 
fouriQ l»y experience the most faithful monitors; 
for adversity ha^ever been considered as the state 
in whicr" ^ man most easily becomes acquainted 
witii him self, and this effect it must produce by 
wi< idrawing flatterers, whose business it is to hide 
our weaknesses from us, or by giving loose to ma- 
lice, and licence to reproach ; or at least by cut- 
ting off those pleasures which called us away from 
meditation on our own conduct, and repressing 
that pride which too easily persuades us, that we 
merit whatever we enjoy. 

Part of these benefits it is in every man's power to 
procure to himself, by assigning proper portions of 
his lifetotheexaminationof therest,and by puttin|^ 
himself frequently in such a situation by retire- 
ment and abstraction, as may weaken the influence 
of external objects. By this practice he may ob- 
tain the solitude of adversity without its melan- 
choly,' its instructions without its censures, and its 
sensibility without its perturbations. 

The necessity of setting the world at a distance 
from us, when we are to take a survey of ourselves 
has sent many from high stations to the severities 
of a monastick life ; and indeed, every man deeply 
engaged in business, if all regard to another state 
be not extinguished, must have the conviction, 
though, perhaps, not the resolution of Vaidesso^ 
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whO) when he solicited Charles the Fifth to dls- 
miss him, being asked, whether he retired upol 
disgust, answered that he laid down his coromis^' 
sion, for no other reason but because there ought 
to be some time for noher r^ection between the kfc 
tifa soldier and his death. 

There are few conditions which do not entangle 
us with sublunary hopes and fears, from which it is 
necessary to be at intervals disencumbered, that 
we may place ourselves in his presence who views 
c^ffects in their causes, and actions in their mo- 
tives ; that we may, as Chillingworth expresses it) 
consider things as if there were no other beings in 
the world but God and ourselves : or, to use lan- 
guage yet more awful, may commune with our ovn 
heartSj and be still. 

Death, says Seneca, falls heavy upon him who 
is too much known to others, and too little to him- 
self ; and Pontanus, a man celebrated among (be 
early restorers of literature, thought the study of 
our own hearts of so much importance, that he has 
recommended it from his tomb. Sum Joannes Jo- 
vianus Pontanus, guem amaverunt borut muste sM^ 
fiexerunt viri Jirobi^ honestaverunt reges domini; 
jam scis qui sim^ vel qui fiotiusjucrim $ ego vero U^ 
hosfies^ noscere in tenebrisy nequeoj sed teifisum ttf 
noscas rogo. << I am Pontanus, beloved by the 
powers of literature, admired by men of worth, and 
dignified by the monarcha of the world. Thou 
knowest now who I am, or more properly who I 
was. For thee, stranger, I who am in darkne^ 
cannot know thee^ but I intreat thee to know thy- 
self." 

I hope every reader of this paper will consider 
himself as engaged totheebserfatioii of a precept, 



rhich the wisdom and virtue of ail ages have con- 
urred to- enforce, a precept dictated by philoso-^ 
herSf inculcated by poets, and ratified by saints. 
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fnukmfuturi temporis exitum 
Caliginota noctepremit deut^ 

Sidetque si tnortalU ultra 

Fa* trepide t 

'6.0%. 

But God has wisely hid from human sight 
The dark decrees of future fate, 

And sown their seeds in depth of niffht ; 
He laughs at all the g^ddy turns of state, > 
When mortals search too soon, and fear too late. 

DRYDBN. 

THBaB is nothing recommended with greater fre- 
quency among the gayer poets of antiquity, than 
the secure possession of the present hour, and the 
dismisuon of all the cares which intrude upon our 
|uiet, or hinder, by importunate perturbations, the 
enjoyment of those delights which our condition 
happens to set before us. 

The ancient poets are, indeed, by no means un* 
exceptionable teachers of morality \ their precepts 
are to be always considered as the sallies of a 
genius, intent rather upon giving pleasure than in- 
struction, eager to take every advantage of insinu- 
atioHy and, provided the passions can be engaged 
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on its sidci veiy little solicitous about the suffrage 
of reason. 

The darkness and uncertainty through which 
the heathens were compelled to wander in the pot" 
suit of happiness, may, indeed^ be alleged as ao 
excuse for many of their seducing invitations to 
immediate enjoyment, which the modemst by 
whom they have been imitated, have not to plead. 
Jt is no wonder that such as had no promise of 
another state should eagerly turn their thoughts 
upon the improvement of that which was before 
them ; but surely those who are acquainted widi 
the hopes and fears of eternity, might think it 
necessary to put some restraint upon their ima- 
gination, and reflect that by echoing the songs of 
the ancient bacchanals, and transmitting the maz« 
ims of past debauchery, they not only prove that 
they want invention, but virtue, and submit to the 
servility of imitation only to copy that of which the 
writer, if he was to live now, would often be 
ashamed. 

Yet as the errors and foUie&of a great genius 
are seldom without some radiations of understand- 
ing, by which meaner minds may be enlightenedi 
the incitements to pleasure are, in those authors, 
generally mingled with such reflections upon life, 
as well deserve to be considered distinctly from 
^the purposes for which they are produced, and 
to be treasured up as the settled conclusions of ex- 
tensive observation, acute sagacity, and mature ex- 
perience. 

h is not without true judgment, that on these 
occasions, they often warn their readers against 
inquiries into futurity, and solicitude about events 
which lie hid in causes yet unactive, and which 
time has not brought forward into the view of rea*. 
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son. An idle and thoughtless designation to 
chance, without any stci^g^^v^gainst calamity, or 
endeavour after adv'ant^li^e^isandeed below tliedigr- 
nity of a reasons^le being, in whose power Provi- 
dence has ;put a great part even of his present hap- 
piness. ; l>ut it shews an equal ignorance bf^our pro- 
per sphere,' to harass our thoughts with conjectures 
about things not yet in being* How can we ^gu-*^ 
late events, of which we yet know not v^hether they 
will ever happen ? And why should we think,'with 
painful anxiety, about that on which our thoughts 
can have no influence ? 

It is a maxim commonly received, that a wise 
man^s never surprised ; and, perhaps, this exr 
emption frdln astonishment may be imagined to 
proceed from such a prospect into futurity, as gave 
previous intimation of those evils which often fall 
unexpected upon others that have less foresights 
But the truth is, that things to come, except when 
they approach very nearly, are equally hidden from 
men of all degrees of understanding; and if a wise 
man is not amazed at sudden occurrences, it is not 
that he has though^^ore, but less upon futurity. 
He never considered things not yet existing as the 
proper objects of his attention ; he never indulged 
dreams till he was deceived by their phantoms, 
nor ever realized non-entities to his mind. He is 
not surprised because he is not disappointed, and 
he escapes disappointment because he never forms 
any expectations. 

The concern about things to come, that is so 
justly censured, is not the result of those general 
reflections on the variableness of fortune, tl)e un- 
certainty of life, and the universal insecurity of all 
human acquisitions, which must always be suggest- 
ed by the vie;w of the world ; but such a despondr 
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ing anticipation of misfortune, as fixes the mind 
upon scenes of gloom and melancholy^ and makes 
fear predominate in every imagination. 

Anxiety of this kind is nearly of the same na- 
ture with jealousy in love, and suspicion in the ge- 
neral commerce of life ; a temper which keeps the 
man always in alarms, diaposes him to judge of 
every thing in ^ manner that least favours bis own 
quiet, fills him with perpetual stratagems of coun- 
teraction, wears him out in schemes to obviate evih 
which never threatened him, and at length, per- 
haps, contributes to the production of those mis- 
chiefs of which it had raised those dreadful appre- 
hensions. 

It has been usual in all ages for md^alists to re- 
press the swellings of vain hope* by representations 
of th^ innumerable casualties to which life is sub- 
ject, and by instances of the unexpected defeat of 
the wisest schemes of policy, and sudden subver- 
sions of the highest eminences of greatness. It 
has, perhaps, not been equally observed, that all 
these examples afford the proper antidote to fear 
as well as to hope, and may be applied with no less 
efficacy as consolations to the timorous, than as re- 
straints to the proud. 

Evil is uncertain in the same degree as good, 
and for the reason that we ought not to hope too 
securely, we ought not to fear witb too much de* 
jection. The state of the world is continually 
changing, and none can tell the result of the next 
vicissitude. Whatever is afloat in the stream of 
time, may, when it is very near us, be driven away 
by an accidental blast, which shall happen to cross 
the general course of the current. The sudden 
accidents by which the powerful are depressed, may 
&11 upoD those whose malice we fear ; and the 
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greatness by which we expect to be overborn, may 
become another proof of the false flatteries of for-^ 
tune. Our enemies may become weak, or we 
grow strong, before our encounter, or we may ad* 
vance against each other without ever meeting* 
There are, indeed, natural evils which we can flat- 
ter ourselves with no hopes of escaping, and with 
little of delaying ; but of the ills which are appre- 
hended from human malignity, or the opposition of 
rival interests, we may always alleviate the terror 
by considering that our persecutors are weak and 
ignorant, and mortal like ourselves. 

The misfortunes which arise from the concur- 
rence of unhappy incidents should never be suffer- 
ed to disturb us before they happen ; because, if 
the breast be once laid open to the dread of mere 
possibilities of misery, life must be given a prey to 
dismal solicitude, and quiet must be lost for ever. 

It is remarked by old Cornaro, that it is absurd 
to be afraid of the natural dissolution of the body, 
because it must certainly happen, and can, by no 
caution or artifice, be avoided. Whether this sen- 
timent be entirely just, I shall nut examine : but 
certainly if it be improper to fear events which 
must happen, it is yet more evidently contrary to 
right reason to fear those which may never bap- 
pen, and which, if they should come upon us, we 
cannot resist. 

As we ought not to give way to fear any more 
than indulgence to hope, because the objects both 
of fear and hope are yet uncertain, so we ought not 
to trust the representations of one more than of the 
other, because they are both equally fallacious ; as 
hope enlarges happiness, fear aggravates calamity* 
It is generally allowed, that no man ever found the 

v2 
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liappiness of pOAsessioD proportionate to that ei« 
pectation which incited his desire, and invigorated 
his pursuit ; nor has any man found the evils of 
life so formidable in reality as they were described 
to him by his own imagination : every species of 
distress brings with it some peculiar supports^ 
9ome unforeseen means of resisting, or power of 
enduring. Taylor justly blames some pious per« 
sons, who indulge their fancies too mt^ch, set them^ 
selves, by the force of imagination, in the place of 
the ancient martyrs and confessors, and question 
the validity of their own faith because they shrink 
at the thoughts of flames and tortures. It is, says 
he, sufficient that you are able to encounter the 
temptations which now assault you ; when God 
sends trials, he may send strength. 

All fear is in itself painful i and when it condih 
ces not to safety is painful without use. Every 
consideration, therefore, by which groundless ter* 
rors may be removed, adds something to human 
happiness. It is likewise not unworthy of remark, 
that, in proportion as our cares are employed upon 
the future, they are abstracted from the present, 
from the only time which we can call our oWn, and 
of which, if we neglect the apparent duties, to make 
provision against visionary attacks,^ we shall cer* 
tainly counteract our own purpose ; for he, doubt* 
less, mistakes his true interest, who thinks that he 
can increase his safety when he impairs hh virtucf: 
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Whene'er thy coanteaaiice dinas 

Th' attendant people cheers, 
The genial suns more radiant shine. 

The day more glad appears. 

MR. RAMBLER, 

Thbrs are few tasks more ungrateful> than for 
persons of modesty to speak their own praises. Ip 
some cases, however, this must be done for the ge^ 
neral good, and a generous spirit will on such oc- 
casions assert its merit, and vindicate itself with 
becoming warmth. 

My circumstances, sir, are very hard and pe- 
culiar. Could the world be brought to treat me 
as I deserve, it would be a pubiick benefit. This 
makes me apply to you, that my case bdng fairly 
stated in a paper so generally esteemed, I may suf- 
fer no longer from ignorant and childish preju- 
dices* 

My elder brother was a Jew. A very respect* 
able person, but somewhat austere in his manner : 
highly and deservedly valued by his near relatione 
and intimates, but utterly unfit for mixinf in a lar- 
ger society, or gaming a general acquaintance 
among mankind. In a venerable old age he retir- 
ed from the worldi and I, in the hlooim of jfQox]^ 
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can^e into it, succeeding him in all his dignities, and 
fibrine^, as I might easily flatter myself, to be the 
object of universal love and esteeni. Joy and glad- 
ness were bom with me ; cheerfulness, good hu- 
mour, and benevolence, always attended and en- 
deared my infancy. That time is long past. So 
long, that idle imaginations are apt to fancy roe 
wrinkled, old, and disagreeable ; but, unless my 
looking-glass deceives me, I have not yet lost one 
charm, one beauty of my earliest years. However, 
thus far is too certain, I am to every body just what 
they choose to think me, so that to very few I ap- 
pear in my right shape i and though naturally I 
am the friend of human kind, to few, very feW| 
comparatively, am I useful or agreeable. 

Tliis is the more grievous, as it is utterly im- 
possible for me to avoid being in all sorts of places 
and companies ; and I am therefore liable to meet 
with perpetual affronts and injuries. Though I 
have as natural an antipathy to cards and dice, as 
some people have to a cat, many and many an as- 
sembly am I forced to endure ; and though rest 
and composure are my peculiar joy, am worn out 
and harrassed to death with journeys by men and 
women of quality, who never take one but when I 
can be of the party. Some, on a contrary extreme) 
will never receive me but in bed, where they spend 
at least half of the time I have to stay with them ; 
and others are so monstrously ill-bred as to take 
physick on purpose when they have reason to ex- 
pect me. Those who keep upon terms of more 
politeness with me, are generally so cold and con- 
strained in their behaviour, that I cannot but per- 
ceive myself an unwelcome guest ; and even among 
persons deserving of esteem, and who certainly 
have a Ystlue for me^ it is too evident that generallyj 
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whenever I come, I throw a dulness over the whole 
company, that I am entertained with a formal stiff 
civility) and that they are glad when I am fairly 
gone. 

How bitter must this kind of reception be to one 
formed to inspire delight, admiration, and love ! T6 
one capable of answering and rewarding the great* 
est warmth and delicacy of sentiments ! 

I was bred up among a set of excellent peoplei" 
who affectionately loved me, and treated me with 
the utmost honour and respect. It would be tedi- 
ous to relate the variety of my adventures, and 
strange vicissitudes of my fortune, in many differ- 
ent countries. ' Here in England there was a time 
when I lived according to my heart's desire. 
Whenever I appeared, publick a^emblies appoint- 
ed for my reception were crowded with persons of 
quality and fashion, early dressed as for a court, to - 
pay me their devoirs. Cheerful hospitality every 
where crowned my board, and I was looked upon 
in every country parish as a kind of social bond be-^ 
tween the 'squire, the parson, and the tenants. The 
laborious poor every where blest my appearance : 
they do so still, and keep their best clothes to do 
me honour ; though as much as I delight in the 
honest country folks, they do now and then throw 
a pot of ale at my head, and sometimes an unlucky- 
boy will drive his cricket-ball full in my face. 

Even in these my best days there were persons 
who thought me too demure and grave. I must 
fersooth by all means be instructed by foi*eign mas- 
ters, and taught to dance and play. This method 
of education was so contrary to my genius, formed 
for much nobler entertainment^ that it did not sup^ 
ceedatall. 
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I fell next into the hands of a very di^erent set. 
They were so excessively scandalized at the gaiety 
of my appearance, as not only to despoil me of thie 
foreign fopperies, the paint and the patches that I 
bad been tricked out with by my last misjudging 
tutors, but they robbed me of every innocent orna- 
ment I had from my infancy been used to gather 
in the £elds and gardens ; nay, they blacked my 
face, and covered me all over with a habit of mourn- 
ing, and that too very coarse and awkward. I was 
now obliged to spend^my whole life in hearing ser- 
mons, nor permitted so much as to smile upon any 
occasion. 

In this melancholy disguise I became a perfect 
bug-bear to all children and young folks. Where- 
ever I came there was a genera] hush, an imme- 
diate stop to all pleasantness of look or discourse ; 
and not being permitted to talk with them in my 
own language at that time, they took such a dis- 
gust to me in those tedious hours of yawning, that 
having transmitted it to their children, I cannot 
now be heard, though it is long since I have reco- 
vered my natural form, and pleasing tone of voic^. 
Would they but receive my visits kindly, and listea 
to what I could tell them — let me say it without 
vanity— how charming a companion should I be 1 
to every one could I talk on the subjects most in- 
teresting and most pleasing. With the great and 
ambitious, I would discourse of honours and ad- 
vancements, of distinctions to which the whole 
> world should be witness, of unenvied dignities and 
durable preferments. To the rich I would tell of 
inexhaustible treasures, and the sure method to 
attain them. I would teach them to put out their 
money on the best interest, and instruct the lovers 
of pleasure how tg secure and improve it to the 
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highest degree. The beauty should learn of nie 
how to preserve an everlasting bloom. To the af- 
flicted I would administer comfort, and relaxation 
to the busy. 

As I dare promise myself you will attest the 
truth of all I have advanced, there is no doubt but 
many will be desirous of improving their acquain- 
tance with me ; and that I may not be thought too 
diffifcult, I will tell you, in short, how I wish to be 
received. * 

* You must know I equally hate lazy idleness 
and hurry. I would every where be welcomed 
at a tolerably early hour with decent good hum- 
our and gratitude. I must be attended in the great 
halls peculiarly appropriated to me with respect ; 
but I do not insist upon finery : propriety of ap- 
pearance and perfect neatness is all I require. 
I must at dinner be treated with a temperate, but 
cheerful social meal ; both the neighbours and 
the poor should be the better for me. Some time 
I must have tete-a-tete with my kind entertain- 
ersy and the rest of my visit should be spent in 
pleasant walks and airings aipong sets of agree- 
able people in such discourse as I shall nat- 
urally dictate, or in reading some few, select- 
ed out of those numberless books that are dedicat- 
ed to me, and go by my name. A name that, 
alas ! as the world stands at present, makes them 
oftener thrown aside than taken up. As those 
conversations and books should be both well cho- 
sen, to give some advice on that head may possi- 
bly furnish you with a future ' paper, and any 
thing you shall offer on my behalf will be of 
great service to, 

Qooj> Mr. Rambler, 

Y^urfgithfiii Friend and Servant j 

SUNDAY. 
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Kon ego mendoto^ autim difendtrt more*, 
FcUtaque piro xitiu arma tenere meU. o vii>^ 

Corrupted mannerft I shall ne'er defend, 
Nor, fidsely witty, for my faults contend. 

BLF^INSTOS. 

Though the &llibility of a man's reason, and the 
narrowness of his knowledge, are very liberally 
confessed, yet the conduct of those who so wil- 
lingly admit the weakness of human nature, 
seems to discover that this acknowledgment is 
not altogether sincere ; at least, that most make 
it with a tacit reserve in favour of themselves, 
and that, with whatever ease they give up the 
claim of their neighbours, they are desirous of 
being thought exempt from thoughts in their 
own conduct, and from error in their opinions. 

The certain and obstinate opposition, which we 
may observe made to confutation however clear, 
and to reproof however tender, is an undoubted 
argument, that some dormant privilege is thought 
to be attacked ; for as no man can lose what he 
neither possesses, nor imagines himself to pos- 
sess or be defrauded of that to which he has 
no right,^ it is reasonable to suppose that those 
who break out into fury at the softest contra* 
diction, or the slightest censure, since they 
apparently conclude themselves injured, must 
fancy some ancient immunity violated, or some 
natural prerogative invaded. To be mistaken, if 
they thought themselves liable to mistake, could 
not be considered as either shameful or wonder* 
ful^ and they would not receive with so much emo- 



tion int6l]ig«iie# which mfy informed thorn f£ 
what they knew beforet nor struggle with sQcIa 
earnestness against an attnek that oeiprived them 
of nothing to which thejr held themaelves ehtit* 
led. 

It is related of one of the philosophersi ihftt 
when an account was brought him of his son^s 
death, he received it only with this redectioii^ i 
kne'Of that my 9im vfa9 mortaL He thai is con- 
vinced of an error, if he had the same knowledg^^ 
of his own weakness, wouldy instead of straininr 
lor artifices, and brooding xnalignityi only tegarl 
such oversights as the appendages of bumainityt 
and pacify himself with considering that he hsMJ; 
always known man to be a faUiblo being. 

If it be true that most of our passions are eii«« 
cited by the novelty of dbjects, there b little rea- 
son for doubting that to be considered as subject 
to faillacies of ratiocination, or imperfection of 
knowledge, is to a great part of mankind entirely 
new ; for it is impossible to fail into an^ compa« 
ny where there is not some regular and estab- 
lished subordination, without finding rage and ve- 
hemence produced only by difference of senti* 
ivients about things in which neither of the di»»> 
putants have any other interest, than what pro^ 
eeeds from their mutual unwilUngness to givo 
way to any opmioa that may bring upon them 
the disgrace of being wrong- 

I have heatd of one that, having advanced somt 
orroneous doctrines of philosophy, refused to seti 
the experiments by which they were confuted i 
and the observation of every day will give neW 
proofs with how much industiy subterfuges ani 
evasions are "^sought to decline ^e pressure of 
iMistless argument%.b(iir oftfii tho states of %\m 
tOSi. s. ir 
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question is altered, how often the antagonist i^ 
.wilfully misrepresented, and in how much per- 
plexity the^ clearest positions are invohred by those 
whom they happen to oppose. 

Of all mortals none seem to have been more 
infected with this species of vanity, than the race 
of writers, whose reputation arising solely from 
their understanding, gives them a very delicate 
sensibility of any violence attempted on their H- 
terary honour. It is not unpleasing to remark 
with what solicitude men of acknowledged abili- 
. ties will endeavour to palliate-absurdities and re- 
concile contradictions^ only to obviate criticisms 
to which all human performances must ever be 
exposed, and from which they can never suffer, 
but when they teach the world by a vain and ri- 
diculous impatience to think them of importance. 

Drtden, whose warmth, of fancy, and haste of 
composition, very frequently hurried him into in- 
accuracies, heard himself sometimes exposed to 
ridicule for having said in one of his tragedies^ 

Ifollovifbtei v}tuch does too fast pursue > 

That no man could at once follow and be follow- 
ed, was, it may be thought, too plain to be long 
disputed; and the truth is, thatDRTDEN was ap- 
parently betrayed into the blunder by the double 
meaning of the word Fate, to which in the for- 
mer part of the verse he had annexed the idea of 
Fortune, and in the latter that of Death ; so 
that the sense only w2LS^t hough fiur sued by Death*, 
I will not reaign myself to de^fuur^ but mil follow 
Fortune, and do and suffer what is afi/vointed, 
^This, however, was not Completely expressedf 
and Drtden being determined not "to give way 
to his criticks, never confessed that he had been 
surprised by an ambiguity ; but finding luckily 
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IB Vitgil an account of a man moving in a circle^ 
"with this expression, Et se sequiturque fugitqucy 
<( Here/' says he, ^^ is the passage in imitation of 
which I wrote the line that my criticks were ' 
pleased to condemn as nonsense ; not but I may 
sometimes write nonsense, though they have not ' 
the fortune to find it." 

Every one sees the folly of such mean doub* 
lings to escape the pursuit of criticism ; nor is 
there a single reader of this poet who would not 
have paid him greater veneration, had he shewn ^ 
consciousness enough of his own superiority to 
to set such cavils at defiance, and owned that he 
sometimes slipped into erroi^ by the tumult of 
his imagination, and the multitude of his ideas. . 

It is happy when this temper discovers itself 
only in little things, which may be right or wrong 
without any influence on the virtue or happiness 
of mankind. VV^e may, with very little inquie- ^ 
tude, see a man persist in a project, which he has ^ 
found to be impracticable, live in an inconvenient 
house because it was contrived by* himself, or 
wear a coat of a particular cut, in hopes by per- 
severance to bring it into fashion. These are in- 
deed follies, but they are only follies, and, how- 
ever wild or ndiculous, can very little affect 
others. 

But such pride, once indulged, too frequently 
operates upon more important objects, and in- 
clines men not only to vindicate their errors, but 
their vices ; to persist in practices \v^hich their 
own hearts condemn, only lest they should seem 
tp feel reproaches, or be made wiser by the ad- 
vice of others; or to search for sophisms tend- 
ing to the confusion of all principles, and the eva- 
cuation of all duties, that they may not appear t9 
i^ct wbfkt they, are not able to defend. 
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Let tirtrf nan, who finds rmkf so far prtdi^ 
jninant as to betray him to the danger of this last 
degree of corruptipn, pause a moment to consi- 
der what will be the consequences of the plea 
which he is about to offer for a practice to which 
Me knows himself not led at first by reason, but 
impelled by the violence of deure, surprised by 
(he suddenness of passion, or seduced by the so^ 
approaches of temptation, and by imperceptible 
gradations of guilt. Let him consider what he is 
gdbig to commit by forcing his understanding tt> 
jpatronise those appetites which it is its chief bos- 
mess to hinder and reform. 

The cause of virtue requires so little art to de- 
fend it, and good and evil, when they have been 
once shewn, are so easily distinguished, that such 
apologists seldom gain proselytes to their parqri 
nor have their fetlacies power to deceive any bvt 
those whose desires have clouded ^elr disceni- 
ment. All that the best ^ultiee thus employed 
can perform, is, to persuade the hearers tluit the 
man is hopeless whom they only thought vicious, 
that corruption has passed from his mamiers to 
his princif^es, that all endeavours for his recove- 
ry are without prospect of success, and that no- 
mng remains but to avctd him as infccdoiis, er 
hunt him down as destructive. 

But if it be supposed that he may impose on 
Ids audience by partial representations of eonse* 
quences, intricate deductions <^ remote causes, 
•r perplexed combinations of ideas, which hav* 
ing various relatione appear different aa viewed 
en different sides ; that he n^iy sometimes piic- 
tie the weak and well-meaning, and now and then 
■educe, by the admiration of hie abilitiea, a young 
mind still fluctuating in unsettled notions, ana 
neither fortified by iqeM^iiclioA ^of enligbleBedliy 
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experience ; yet what must be the event of such 
a triumph? A man cannot spend all this life in 
frolick : age, or disease, or solitude, will bring 
some hours of serious consideration, and it wiU 
then afford no comfort to think, that he has ex- 
tended the dominion of vice, that he has loaded 
himself with the crimes of others, and can never 
know the extent of his own wickedness, or make 
reparation for the mischief that he has cause<L 
There is not perhaps in all the stores of ideal 
anguish, a thought more painful than the consci- 
ousness of having propagated corruption by viti- 
ating principles, of having not only drawn others 
from the paths of virtue^ but- blocked up the way 
by which they should return, of having blinded 
them to every beauty but the paint of pleasure, 
^d deafened them to every call but the alluring 
voice of the syrens of destruction. 

There is yet another danger in this practice : 
inen who cannot deceive others are very often 
successful in deceiving themselves; they weave 
their sophistry till their own reason is entangled, 
and repeat their positions till they are credited 
by themselves ; by often contendmg they grow 
aincere in the cause, and by long wishing for de- 
monstrative arguments, they at last bring them«t 
selves tp fancy that they have found them. They 
are then at the uttermost verge of wickedness, 
and may die without having that light rekindled 
in their minds, which their own pride and con^ 
tumacy have extinguished. 

The men who can be charged with fewest fail- 
ings, either with respect to abilities or virtuct 
are generally most ready to allow them : for not- 
to dwell on things of solemn and awful consider 
nttiPP} the humility of confes^ors^ the tears of 
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taints^ and tfa« dying ttrrort ef perflon^ embicflt 
for pief]r and innocentcc^ it 19 wtW known tbat Car- 
tar wrote an account of the # rror< eommittedf bf 
kdm in bis Wars of Gaul, and that Hippocratei, 
whose name is perhaps kn rational estiaoal^ 
f^reater than Caesar^s, warmed posterity agaiatt 
a mistake into which he had fallen. 'S'o muck^ 
says CelsiiS) the^ the often and aniesi eomJ^99im 
9fan error bteome a man conetioiM tk&t he AOb 
0nomgh remaining to mtftftwrt Mt ckaraeier. 

As all error is meanness^ It i» incucHfteiiC oK 
every man, who consults hi» own dignity, to re- 
tract it as soon as he disc6ters it, without fear- 
ing any censure so much ae that of hisown mkai. 
As justice requires that alt Injuries should be 
fepaired, it Is the duty ef him who has seduced 
others by bad practices, or istlse nocionS) to eih 
deavour that such as have adopted hie er^oA 
should know his retraction, &nd tlmt thote who 
have learned vice by his example, i^ttlcl, bf )ril 
Msfmpie, be ta^ht amendnceyye^ 
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Of all the woes that load the iKortal ct^te, . 
WMte'er ihf {aoptton, mildly me«t 1% fate ; 
Buteaae it as thou can'st-— * 

So (arge a patt of human life passed in a state 
contrary to our natural: desires, that one ©f the 
principal topicks of moral instruction is the art 
of bearing calamities, and such is the certaintjr 
of evil, that it is the dutf of every man to fuf- 
nfeh his mind with those principles that may en- 
able him to act under it with decency and pro* 
priety. 

The sect of ancient philosophers, that boasted 
to have carried thi^ necessary science to the 
highest perfection, were the Stoicks, or scholars 
of Zeno, whose wild enthusiastick virtue pre* 
tended to an exemption from the sensibilities of 
unenlightened mortals, and who proclaimed them- 
selves exalted, by the doctrines of their sect} 
above the reach of those miseries which embitter 
Bfe to the rest of the world. They therefore re- 
moved pain, poverty, loss of friends, exile, and 
violent death, from the catalogue of evils ; and 
jmssed, in their haughty style, a kind of irrever- 
sible decree, by which they forbad them to be 
eounted any longer among the objects of terror 
or anxiety, or to give any disturbo|ice tb tfip 
iprsaqmlli^ of a wise oi^n* 
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This edict waS) I think, not universally observ* 
ed ; for though one of the more resolute, when 
he was tortured by a violent disease, cried outr 
that let pain harrass him. to its utmost power, it 
should nevejr force him to consider it as other 
than indifferent and neutral ; yet all had not stub, 
bornness to hold out against their senses : for a 
"weaker pupil of Zeno is recorded to iiave con* 
fessed in' the anguish of the gout, that he now 
/bund /lain to be an evil. 

It may, however, be questioned, whether these 
philosophers can be very properly numbered 
nmong the teachers of patience ; for if pain be 
pot at) evil, there seems no instruction requi^te 
Jiow it may be borne ; and, therefore^ when they 
endeavour to arm their followers with arguments 
against it, they may be thought to have given up 
their first position, Qut such inconsistencies ar^ 
to be expected from the greatest understandings, 
when they endeavour to grow ^minept by singUf 
Jarity, and employ their strength in establishing 
ppinipns opposite to nature. 

Tlie controversy abput tfie reality of extems^l 
pvijs is now Jit an pnd. That life has many mis- 
eries, and tbat those miseries are sometimes, at 
legist, equal to all the powers of fortitude, isnov 
universally confessed ; and therefor^ it is useful 
to consider not only hqw we yn^y escape them, 
but by what mentis those, which either the acci- 
dents of affairs, or the infJrnMtie^ of nature, must 
bring upon us, may be mitigated and lightened, 
and how we mav mak^ thojse hours less wretch- 
ed, which the condition pf our present existence 
will not allow tg be yery h^ppy* 

Tb^ curf: for the greatest part of human nusc* 
ries i^ not radical^biit palliative. Infelicity is iq* 
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our beinf^; all attempts therefors to deelinc it 
wholly are useless and vain : the armies of pain 
s^nd their arrows against us on every side, the 
choice is only between those which are more or 
less sharp, or tinged ^vith poison of greater or less 
malignity ; and the strongest armour which reason 
can supply, will only blunt their points, but cannot 
repel them. 

The great remedy which Heaven has put iri oo^ 
hands is patience, by which, though we cannot 
lessen the torments of the body, we can in a great 
measure preserve the peace of the mind, and shall 
suifbr only the natural and genuine force of aiti 
evil, without heightening its acrimony, or prolong- 
ing its effects. 

There Is indeed nothing more unsuitable to the 
nature of man in any calamity than rage and tur- 
bulence, which, without examining whether they 
are not sometimes impious, are at least always of- 
fensive, and incline others rather to hsite and de#- 
(Hse than to pity and assist us. If what , we sufTtr 
has been brought upon us by ourselves, it is' ob- 
served by an ancient poet, that patience is emi- 
nently our duty, since no one should be angry at 
feeling that which he has deserved 

Leniter ex vrurito quitquid patiarefartndum e^t. 
Let pra desenr'd without CDmplainl be home. 

And surely, if we^ are conscious that we have not 
contributed to our own sufferings, if punishment 
falls upon innocence, or disappointment happens to 
industry and prudence, patience, whether more ne- 
cessary or not, is much easier, since our pain is 
then without aggravation, aad ve have ikiC the bit* 
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terness of remorse to add to the asperity of mis* 
fortune. 

In those evils which are allotted to us by Pro- 
vidence, such as deformity^ privation of any of the 
senses, or old age, it is always to be remembered, 
that impatience can have no present effect, but to 
deprive us of the consolations which our condition 
admits, by driving away from us those by whose 
conversation or advice we might be amused or 
helped ; and that, with regard to futurity, it is yet 
less to be justified, since, without let^scning the 
pain, it cuts oif the hope of that reward which he, 
by whom it is inflicted, will confer upon tbem that 
bear it well. 

In all evils which admit a remedy, impatience is 
to be avoided^ because it wastes that time and at- 
tention in complaints, that, if properly applied, 
might remove the cause. Turenne, among the 
acknowledgments which he used to pay in ccmver- 
sation to the memory of those by whom he had 
been instructed in the art of war, mentioned one 
with honour, who taught him not to spend his time 
in regretting any mistake which he had made, but 
to set himself immediately and vigorously to re- 
pair it. ^ 

Patience and submission are very carefully to be 
distinguished from cowardice and indolence. We 
are not to repine, but we may lawfully struggle , 
for the calamities of life, like the necessities of na- 
ture, are calls to labour and exercises of diligence. 
When we feel any pressure of distress, ne are not 
to conclude that we can only obey the will of hea- 
ven by languishing under it, any more than when 
we perceive the pain of thirst, we are to imagine 
that water is prohibited. Of misfortune it never 
(#to be certainly kpown whether? as proceedios^ 
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from the hand of God, it is an act pf fevonr or of 
punishment: but since all the ordinary dispensap- 
tions of Providence are to be interpreted according 
to the general analogy of things, we may conclude 
that we have a right to remove one inconvemence 
as well as another ; that we are only to take care 
kst we purchase ease with guilt ; and that our Ma- 
ker's purpose, whether of reward or severity, will 
be answered by the labours which he lays us under 
the necessity of performing. 
' This duty is not more difficult in any state than 
in diseases intensely painful, which may indeed 
suffer such exacerbations as seem to strain the 
powers of life to the utmost stretch, and leave very 
Httle of the attention vacant to precept or reproof. 
Jn this state the nature of man requires some in* 
dulgence, and every extravagance but impiety may 
be easily forgiven him. Yet, lest we should think 
ourselves too soon entitled to the mournful privile- 
ges of irresistible misery, it is proper to reflectf 
that the utmost anguish which human wit can cofif 
trive, or human malice can inflict has been borne 
with constancy ; and that if the pains of disease be^ 
as I believe they are, sometimes greater than those 
of artificial torture, they are therefore in their own 
nature shorter ; the vital frame is quickly broken^ 
or the union between soul and body is for a time 
suspended by insensibility v and we soon cease to 
ieel our maladies when they once become too vio- 
lent to be borne. I think there is some reason for 
questioning whether the body and mind are not so 
proportionecf, that the one can bear all that can be 
inflicted on the other, whether virtue cannot stand 
its ground as long as life, and whether a soul well 
principled will not be separated sooner thai^ sub"* 
dired. 



^ BABdlHLE9. No. S3. 

In cakmities which operate chiefty on our pas- 
MonSf fuch as diminution of fbminei loss of friendc 
or declension of character, the chief danger of im* 
patience is upon the iirt^t attack^ and many expedi* 
«its have been contrivedt by which the blow may 
lie broken. Of these the most general precept is; 
not to take pleasure in any thing, of whuh it is do( 
in our power to secure the possession to ourselves. 
This counsel, when we consider the enjoyment ol 
any terrestrial advantage as opposite to a constant 
apd habitual solicitude for future felicity, is undoubt- 
edly just, and delivered by that authority which 
cannot be disputed ; but in any other sense, is it 
not like advice, not to walk lest we should stumUe^ 
OP not to see lest our eyes should light upon de- 
formity ? It seems to me reasonable to enjoy bles« 
sings with confidence as well as to resign them 
^ith submission, and to hope for the continuance 
of good which we possess without insolence or vo- 
luptuousness, as for the restitution of that which 
we lose Without despondency or murmurs. 

The chief security against the fruitless anguish 
ef impatience, must arise from frequent refleclioii 
on the wisdom and goodness of the God of nature, 
in whose hands are riches and poverty, honour an^ 
disgrace, pleasure and pain, and life and death. A 
settled conviction of the tendency of every thing tc 
our good, and of the possibility of turning miseriei 
into happiness, by receiving thenfi rightly, will in- 
ollne us to blees ike, name ^ the Lord^ whether k 
giveior iakea aitmif. 
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^vod caret alterna requie dwabile non est, 

OVID. 

Alternate rest and labour long endure. 

In the early ages of the \vorld, as is well kBown to 
those who are versed in ancient traditions, when in- 
nocence was yet untainted, and simplicity unadul- 
terated, mankind was happy in the enjoyment of 
continual pleasure, and constant plenty under the 
protection of Rest ; a gentle divinity, who requir- 
ed of her worshippers neither altars nor sacrificeSj- 
and whose rights were only performed' by pros* 
trationsupon turfs of flowers in shades of jasmine 
and myrtle, or by dances on the banks of rivers 
flowing with milk and nectar. 

Under this easy government the first genera- 
dons breathed the fragrance of perpetual spring, 
eat the fruits, which, without culture, fell ripe into 
their hands, and slept under bowers arched by na- 
ture, with the birds singing over their heads, and 
the beasts sporting about them. But by degrees 
they began to lose their original ititegrity ; each, 
though there was more than enough for all, was 
desirous of appropriating part to himself. Then 
entered violence and fraud, and theft and rapine. 
Soon after pride and envy broke into the world, and 
brought with them a new standard of wealth ; for 
men, who till then thought themselves rich when 
they wanted nothing, now rated their demands, not 
by the calls of nature, but by the i^enty of other^^; 

VOh* Ik . 3B 
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and began to consider themselves as poor, when 
they beheld their own possessions exceeded by 
those of their neighbours. Now only one could be 
happy) because only one could have most, and that 
one was always in danger, lest the same arts, by 
which he had supplanted ethers, should be* practis- 
ed Hpen himself. 

Amidst the prevalence of this corruption, the 
state of the earth was changed ; the year was di- 
vided into seasons ; part of the ground became 
barren, and the rest yielded only berries, acorns, 
and herbs. The summer and autumn indeed fur- 
nished a coarse and inelegant sufficiency, but win- 
ter was without any relief; Famine, with ^ thou- 
sand diseases, which the inclemency of the air in- 
vited into the upper regions, made havock among 
men, and there appeared to be danger lest they 
should be destroyed before they were reformed. 

Ta oppose the devastations of Famine, who 
scattered the ground every where with carcases, 
Labour came down upon earth. Labour was 
the son of Necessity, the nurseling of Hope, and 
the pupil of Art ; he had the strength of his me- 
ther, the spirit of his nurse, and the dexterity of his 
governess. His face was wrinkled with the wind, 
and swarthy i/i^ith the sun ; he had the implements 
of husbandry in one hand, with which he turned 
up the earth ;, in the other he had the tools of ar- 
chitecture, and raised walls and towers at his plea- 
sure. He called out with a rough voice, <^ Mor- 
tals I see here the power to whom you are con- 
signed, and from whom you are to hope for all 
your pleasures, and all your safety. You have 
long languished under the dominion of Rest, aa 
impotent and deceitful goddess, who can neither 
protect X}ox relieve yoU| but resigns ypu to the first 
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ittacks of either Famine or Disease, and suffers 
ler shades to be invaded by every enemy > and de- 
itroyed by every accident. 

" Awake therefore to the call of Labour. I 
ivill teach you lo remedy the sterility of the earth, 
ind the severity of the sky ; I will compel sum- 
mer to find provisions for the winter ; I will force 
:he waters to give you their fish, the air its fowls, 
ind the forest it« beasts ; I will teach you to pierce 
the bowels of the earth, and bring out from the 
caverns of the mountains metals which shall give 
strength to your hands, and security to your bo- 
dies, by which you may be covered from the as- 
saults of the fiercest beasts, and with which you 
shall fell the oak, and divide rocks, and subject all 
nature to your use and pleasure.'* 

Elncouraged by this magnificent invitation, the 
inhabitants of the globe considered Labour as 
their only friend, and hasted to his x:ominand . He 
led them out to the fields and mountains and shew- 
ed them how to open mines, to level hills, to drain 
marshes and change the coui^ of rivers* ' The 
face of things was immediately transformed ; the 
land was covered with towns and villages, encom- 
passed with fields of corn, and plantations of fruit- 
:rees ; and nothing was seen but heaps of grain^ 
ind baskets of fruit, full tables, and cro\vded store-" 
louses. 

Thus Labour and his followers added every 
lOur new acquisitions to their conquests, and saw 
i^AMiNE gradually dispossessed of his dominions ; 
ill at last, amidst their jollity and triumphs, 
hey were depressed and amazed by the approach 
»f Lassitude, who was known by her *sunk eyes 
md dejected countenance. She catne forward 
rembling and groaning : at every groan the hearts 
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of all those that beheld her lost their courage^ 
their nerves slackened, their hands shook) and the 
instruments of labour fell from their grasp. 

Shocked with this horrid phantom, they reflect- 
ed with regret on their easy compliance with the 
solicitations of Labour, and began to wish again 
for the golden hours which they remembered to 
have passed under the reign of Rest, whom tbey 
resolved again to visit, and to whom they intended 
to dedicate the remaining part of their lives. Rest 
had not left the world ; they quickly found her, and 
to atone for their former desertion, invited her to 
the enjoyment of those acquisitions which Labour 
had procured them. 

Rest therefore took leave of the groves and val- 
leys which siie had hitherto inhabited, and entered 
into palaces, reposed herself in alcoves, and slum- 
bered away the winter upon beds of down, and the 
summer in artificial grottoes with cascades playing 
before her. There was indeed always something 
ivanting to complete her felicity, and she could 
never lull her returning fugitives to that serenity, 
-which they knew before their engagements with 
Labour : nor was her dominion entirely without 
control, for she was obliged to share it with Lux- 
VRT, though slie always looked upon her as a false 
friend, by whom her influence was in reality de- 
stroyed, while it seemed to be promoted. 

The two soft associates, however, reigned for 
some time without visible disagreement, till at last 
Luxury betrayed her charge, and let in Diseasb 
to seize upon her worshippers. Rest then flew 
away, and left the place to the usurpers ; who em- 
ployed all their arts to fortify themselves in their 
possession, and to strengthen the interest of e^ 
other. 
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R£ST had not always the same enemy : in some 
places she escaped the incursions of Disease ; but 
had her residence invaded by a more slow and 
subtle intruder, for very frequently when every 
thing was composed and quiet, when there was 
neither pain within, nor danger without, when 
every flower was in bloom, and every gale freight- 
ed with perfumes. Satiety would enter with a 
languishing and repining look, and throw herself 
upon the couch placed and adorned for the accom- 
modation of Rest. No sooner was she seated 
than a general gloom spread itself on every side, 
the groves immediately lost their verdure, and 
their inhabitants desisted from their melody ; the 
breeze sunk in sighs^ and the flowers contracted 
their leaves and shut up their odours. Nothing 
was seen on every side but multitudes wandering 
about they knew not whither, in quest they knew 
not of what ; no voice was heard but of complaints 
that mentioned no pain, and murmurs that could 
tell of no misfortune. 

Rest had now lost her authority. Her follow- 
ers again began to treat her with contempt ; some 
of them united themselves more closely to Luxu- 
ry, who promised by her arts to drive Satiety 
away; and others that were more wise* or had 
more fortitude, went back again to Labour, by 
whom they were indeed protected from Satiety, 
but delivered up in time to Lassitude, and forced 
by her to the bowers of Rest. 

Thus Rest and Labour equally perceived their 
reign of short duration and uncertain ^enure, and ' 
their empire liable to inroads from those who were 
alike enemies to both. They each found their sub- 
jects unfaithful, and ready to desert them upon 
X 2 



CTery opportuniiy. Labour saw the riches which 
he had given always carried away as an offering to 
ResT) and Rest found her votaries in every exi- 
gence flying from her to beg help of Labour. 
Theyy therefore) at last determined upon an inter- 
view, in which they agreed to divide the world be- 
tween them, and govern it alternately, allotting the 
dominion of the day to one, and that of the night 
to the other, and promised to guard the fr<Hitiers 
of each other, so that, whenever hostilides were at- 
tempted. Satiety should be intercepted by La* 
aouR, and Lassitube e^ipelled by Rest. Thus 
the ancient quarrel was appeased, and as hatred i^ 
often succeeded by its contrary. Rest afterwards 
became pregnant by IjABovr, and was delivered 
of Health, a benevolent goddess, who consolidat- 
ed the union of her parents, and contributed to the 
regular vicissitudes of their reign, by dispendng 
her gifts to those only who shared their lives ip 
just proportions between Rest and Labour. 
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•Non tine vano 



Aurarum et silva metu, 

BOB. 

Alarm'd with ev'ry rising gale, 
In cv'ry wood, in ev'py vale. 

ELPUtNSTON, 

[ HATE been censured for having hitherto dedicat- 
ed so feiy of my speculations to the ladies ; andr 
indeed, the moralist, whose instructions are accom- 
modated only to one half of the human species, 
must be confessed not sufficiently to have extend- 
ed his viev^s. Yet it is to be considered, that mas- 
culine duties afford more room for counsels and 
observations, as they are less uniform, and connect- 
ed with things more subject to vicissitudes and ac- 
cident ; we therefore find that in philosophical dis- 
courses which teach by precept, or historical nar- 
ratives that instruct by example, the peculiar vir- 
tues or &ults of women fill but a small part ; per- 
haps generally top small, for so much of our do- 
mestick happiness is in their hands, and their in- 
Buence is so great upon our earliest years, that the 
universal interest of the world requires them to be 
vrell instructed in their province ; nor can it be 
thought proper that the qualities by which so much 
pain or pleasu^ may be giyen, should be. left to the 

direction of chance. 

I have, therefore, willingly, given a place in vaj 
paper to a letter, which perhaps may not be wholly 
useless to them whose chief ambition is to please, 
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as it shews how certainly the end is missed by ab- 
surd and injudicious endeavours at distinction. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 



SIR, 

I AM a young gentleman at my own disposal with 
a considerable estate ; and having passed through 
the common forms of education, spent some time 
in foreign countries, and made myself distinguish- 
ed since my return in the politest company ; I am 
now arrived at that part of life in which every man 
is expected to settle, and provide for the continua- 
tion of his lineage. I withstood for some time the 
solicitations and remonstrances of my aunts and 
uncles, but at last was persuaded to visit Anthea-^ an 
lieiress, whose land lies contiguous to mine, and 
whose birth and beauty are without objection. Our 
friends declared that we were born for each other ; 
all those on both sides who had no interest in hin- 
dering our union, contributed to promote it, and 
were conspiring to hurry us into matrimony be* 
fore we had an opportunity of knowing one 
another. I was, however, too old to be given 
away without my own consent, and having hap- 
pened to pick up an opinion, which to many of my 
relations seemed extremely odd, that a man might 
be unhappy with a large estate, determined to ob- 
tain a nearer knowledge of the person with whom 
I was to pass the remainder of my time. To pro« 
tract the courtship was by no means difficult, for 
Anthca had a wonderful facility of evading ques- 
tions which I seldom repeated, and of barring ap- 
proaches which I had no great eagerness to press. 



Thus the time passed away in visits and civili^ 
ties, without any ardent professions of love, or for-* 
Inal offers of settlements. I often intended her to 
publick places, in which, as is well knpwn, all be- 
haviour is so much regulated by custom, that very 
Uttle insight can be gained into the private charac- 
ter^ and therefore I was not yet able to inform my- 
self of her humour and inclinations. 

At last I ventured to propose to her to make one 
of a small party, to spend a day in viewing a seat 
md gardens a few miles distant ; and having, upon 
her compliance, collected the rest of the company, 
I brought, at the hour, a coach which I had bor- 
rowed &om an acquaintance, having delayed to buy 
one myself till I sliould haveaii opportunity of tak- 
ing the lady's opinion for whose use it was intend- 
ed. Anthea came down, but as she was going to 
step into the coach, started back with great appear- 
ance of terror, and told us that she durst not enter, 
lor the shocking colour of the lining had so much 
the air of the m«urningocoach in which she follow- 
ed her aunt's funeral three years before, that sh* 
should never have her poor dear aunt out of her 
head. 

I knew that it was not for lovers to argue with 
their mistresses ; I therefore sent back the coach, 
and got another more gay : into this we all enter- 
ed, the coachman began to drive and we were 
amusing ourselves with the expectation of what we 
should see, when, upon a small inclination of the 
carriage, Arithea screamed out that we were over- 
thrown. We were obliged to fix all our attention 
upon her, which she took care to keep up by re- 
newing her outcries, at every corner where we had 
occasion to turn : at intervals she entertained us 
with fretful complaints of the uneasiness of the 
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coachi and obliged me to call several times on the 
coachman to take care and drive without jolting. 
The poor fellow endeavoured to please us, and 
therefore moved very slowly, till Anthea found out 
that this pace would only keep us longer on the 
stones, and desired that I would order him to make 
more speed. He whipped his horses, the coach 
jolted again, and Anthea very complaisantly told 
us how much she repented that she made one of 
our company. 

At last we got into the smooth road, and began 
to think our difficulties at an end, when, on a sud- 
den, Anthea saw a brook before us, which she 
could not venture to pass. We were, therefore, 
obliged to alight, that we might walk over the 
bridge ; but when we came to it, we found it so 
narrow, that Anthea durst not set her foot upon it, 
and was content, after long consultation, to call the 
coach back, and with innumerable precautions, ter- 
rors, and lamentations, crossed the brook. 

It was necessary after this delay to amend our 
pace, and directions were accordingly given to the 
coachman, when Anthea informed us, that it was 
common for the axle to catch fire with a quick mo* 
tiion, and begged of me to look out every minute, 
lest we should, all be consumed. I was forced to 
obey, and gave her from time to time the most so* 
lemn declarations that all was safe, and that I hop- 
ed we should reach the place without losing our 
lives either by fire or water. 

Thus we passed on, over ways soft and hard, 
with more or with less speed, but always with new 
vicissitudes of anxiety. If the ground was hard, 
we were jolted, if soft, we were sinking. If we went 
fast, we should be overturned, if slowly, we should 
never reach the place. At length she saw some*- 
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thing which she called a cloud, and began to con- 
sider that at that time of the year it frequently 
thundered* This seemed to be the capital terror, 
ibr after that the coach vras suffered to move on ; 
and no danger was thought too dreadful to be en- 
countered, provided she could get into a house be-^ 
fi>re the thunder. 

Thus our whole conversation passed in dangers, 
and cares, and fears, and consolations, and stories 
of ladies dragged in the mire, forced to spend all 
the night^on a heath, drowned in rivers, or burnt 
with lightning; and no sooner had'a hair-breadth 
escape set us free from one calamity, but we were 
threatened with another. 

At length we reached the house where we in- 
tended to regale ourselves, and I proposed to An- 
thea the choice of a great number of dishes, which 
the place, being well provided for entertainment, 
happened to afford. She made some objection to 
every thing that was offered ; one thing she hated 
at that time of the year, another she could not bear 
since she had seen it spoiled at Lady Feedwell^s ta- 
ble ; another she was sure they could not dress at 
this house, and another she could not touch with- 
out French sauce. At last she fixed her Inind up- 
on salmon, but there was no salmon in the house. 
It was, however, procured with great expedition, 
and when it came to the table, she found that her 
fright had taken away her stomach, which indeed 
she thought no great loss, for she could never be- 
lieve that any thing at an inn could be cleanly got. 

Dinner was now over, and the company propos- 
ed, fori was now past the condition of making 
overtures, that we should pursue our original de- 
sign of visiting the gardens. Anthea declared that 
ahe could not imagine what pleasure we expected 



264 RAHBLEB. Vo. 31. 

from th^ ught of a few green trees, and a Utde 
gravel, and two or three pits of clear water ^ that 
for her part she hated walking till tlie cool of the 
evening, and thought it very likely to rain ;^ aod 
again wished that she had ststid at home. We then 
reconciled ourselves to our diitoppointineat, and 
began to talk on common subjects, when ^ntkea 
told us, that since we came to see gardens, she 
would not hinder our satisfaction. We all rosC) 
and walked through the enclosures^ for some time, 
with no other trouble than the necessity of watch- 
ing lest a frog should hop across the way, which 
Anthea told us would certainly kill her, if she 
should happen to see him. 

Frogs, as it fell out, there were none ; but when 
we were within a furlong of the gardens^ Anthot 
saw some sheep, and heard the wether clink his 
bell, which she was certain was not hung upon him 
for nothing, and therefore no assurances nor in- 
treaties should prevail upon her to go a step fur- 
ther ; she was sorry to disappoint the company^ 
but her life was dearer to her than ceremony. 

We came back to the inn, and Anthea now &&• 
covered that there was no time to be lost in return- 
ing, for the night would come upon us, and a thou* 
sand misfortunes might happen in the dark. The 
horses were immediately harnessed, and Anthea 
having wondered what could seduce her to stay so 
long, was eager to set out. But we had now a new 
scene of terror, every man we saw was a robbert 
and we were ordered sometimes to drive hard, lest 
a traveller, whom we saw behind, should overtake 
us ; and sometimes to stop^ lest we should come 
up to him who was passing before us. She alarm- 
ed many an' honest man, by begging him to spare 
her life as he passed by tfa& coach) and 4rew me 
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into fifteen quarrels with persons who increased 
her fright, by kindly stopping to inquire whether 
they could assist us. At last we came home, and 
she told her company next day whajt a pleasant 
ride she had been taking. 

I suppose, sir, I need not inquire of you what 
deductions may be made from this narrative, nor 
what happiness can arise from the society of that 
woman who. mistakes cowardice for elegance, and 
imagines all delicacy to consist in refusing to be 
pleased. 

I am, &c. 



« 



N» 35. TUESDAY, JULY 17, 175a. 



JtTonpronuba yuno, 
Non ffymerun adest, non ilU Gratia lecto, 

OVI©. 

Without connubial Juno's aid they wed ; 
Nor Hymen nor the Graces bless the bed. 

ELPHXNSTON. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 

. SIR, 

As you have hitherto delayed the performance of 
the promise, by which you gave us reason to hope 
fbor another paper upon matrimony, I imagine you 
desirous of collecting more materials than your 
own experience or observation can supply ; and I 
shall therefore lay candidly before you an account' 
of my own entrance into the conjugal state, 
vol.. r. T 



266 n AMBLEB* Ko. 35. 

I was about eight-and- twenty years old, whei^ 
having tried the diversions of the town till I began 
to be weary, and being awakened into attention to 
more serious business, by the failure of an attorney 
to whom I had implicitly trusted the conduct of 
my fortune, I resolved to take my estate into mf 
own care, and methodise my whole life accordiog 
to the strictest rules of economical prudencf:. 

In pursuance «f this scheme, I took leave of roy 
acquaintance, who dismissed m<e with numberless 
jests upon my new system ; having first endeavour- 
ed to divert me from a design so little worthy of a 
man of wit, by ridiculous accounts of the ignorance 
and rusticity into which many had sunk in their 
retirement, after having distinguished them- 
selves in taiFerns and playhouses, and given hopes 
of rising to uncommon eminence among the gaf 
part of mankind. 

When I came first mto the country, which, by a 
neglect not uncommon among young heirsy I had 
never seen since the death of my father, I found 
every thing in such confusion, that, being utterlf 
without practice in business, I had great difficulties 
to encounter in disentangling the perplexities of 
my circumstances; they however gave way to 
diligent application, and I perceived that the ad- 
vantage of keeping my own accounts would verjr 
much overbalance the time which they co\M re* 
quire. 

I had now visited my tenants, surveyed my land, 
and repaired the old house, which, for some years, 
had been running to decay. These proofs of pe- 
cuniary wisdom began to recommend roe as a so* 
ber, judicious, thriving gentleman, to all my graver 
neighbours of the country, who never failed to 
celebrate my management In oppositioR to Thfift' 
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iess and LatterwU^ two smart fellows, who had es- 
tates in the same part of the kingdom, which they 
visited now and then in a frolick, to take up their 
rents beforehand, debauch a milk-maid, make a^ 
feast for the village, an^ tell stories of their own 
intrigues, and then rode post back to town to spend 
their money. 

It was doubtful, however, for some time, whether 
I should be able to hold my resolution ; but a 
short perseverance removed all suspicions. I rose 
every day in reputation, by the decency of my 
conversation, and the regularity of my conductr 
and was mentioned with great regard at the as- 
sizes, as a man very fit to be put in commission 
for the peace. 

During the confusion of my afifairs, and the daily 
necessity of visiting farms, adjusting contracts, let- 
ting leases, and superintending repairs, I found 
y&ry little vacuity in my life, and therefore had not 
many thoughts of marriage ; but, in a little while, 
the tumult of business subsided, and the exact 
xpethod which I had established enabled me to dis- 
patch my accounts with great facility. I had, 
therefore, now upon my hands the task of finding 
means to spend my time, without falling back into 
the poor amusements which I had hitherto in- 
dulged, or changing them for the sports of the 
field, which I saw pursued with so much eager- 
ness by the gentlemen of the country, that they 
urere indeed the only pleasures in which I could 
promise myself any partaker. 

The inconvenience of this situation naturally 
disposed me to wish for a companion,- and the 
known value of my estate, with my reputation for 
frugality and prudence, easily gained me admis- 
sioQ into every family v for I soon found that na 
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inquiry was made aftet any other virtue, nor any 
testimonial necessary, but of my freedom from in- 
cumbrances, and my care of what they termed the 
main chance. 1 saw, not without indignation, the 
eagerness with which the daughters, wherever I 
came, were set out to show ; nor could I consider 
them in a state much different from prostitution, . 
when I found them ordered to play their airs be- 
fore me, and to exhibit, by sme seeming chance, 
specimens of their mnsick, their work, or their 
housewifery. No sooner was I placed at table, 
than the young lady was called upon to pay me 
some civility or other ; nor could I find means of 
escaping, from cither father or mother, some ac- 
count of their daughter's excellencies, with a de- 
claration that they were now leaving the world, and 
had ho business on this side the grave, but to see 
their children happily disposed of ; that she whom 
I had been pleased to compliment at table, was in- 
deed the chief pleasure of their age, so good, so 
dutiful, so great a relief to her mamma in the care 
of the house, and so much her papa's favourite for 
her cheerfulness and wit, that it would be with the 
last reluctance that they should part ; but to a wor- 
thy gentleman in the neighbourhood, whom they 
might often visit, they would not so far consult 
their own gratification, as to refuse her ; and their 
tenderness should be shewn in her fortune, when- 
ever a suitable settlement was proposed. 

As I knew these overtures not to proceed from 
any preference of me before another equally rich, 
I could not but look with pity on young persons 
condemned to be set to auction, and made cheap 
by injudicious commendations ; for how could they 
know themselves offered and rejected a hundred 
times, without some loss of th^t soft elevation, and 
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jn^den dignity, so necessary to the completion of 
female excellence ? 

I shall not trouble you with a history of the 
stratagems practised upon my judgment, or the 
allurements tried upon my heart, which, if you 
have, in any part of your life, been acquainted with 
rural politicks, you will easily conceive. Their 
arts have no great variety, they think nothing 
worth their care but money, and, supposing its in- 
fluence the same upon all the world, seldom en- 
deavour to deceive by any other means than false 
computations. 

I will not deny that, by hearing myself loudly 
commended for my discretion, I began to set some 
value upon my character, and was unwilling to 
lose my credit by marrying for love. I therefore 
resolved to know the fortune of the lady whom I 
should ^'address, before I inquired after her wit, 
delicacy, or beauty. 

This determination led me to Mitissa^the daugh- 
ter of Chrysophilus, whose person was at least 
without deformity, and whose manners were free 
from reproach, as she had been bred up at a dis- 
tance from all common temptations. To Mitissa 
therefore I obtained leave from her parents to pay 
ray court, and was referred by her again to her 
father, whose direction she was resolved to follow. 
The question then was, only, what should be set- 
tled. The old gentleman made an enormous de- 
mand, with which I refused to comply. Mitis$a 
was ordered to exert her power; she told me, that 
if I could refuse her papa, I had no love for her ; 
that she was an unhappy creature, and that I was 
a perfidious man ; then she burst into tears and 
fell into fits. All this, as I was no passionate lover, 

y2 
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iiad little effect. She next refused to see nie,«ni 
because I thought myself obliged to write in terms 
ef distress, they had once hopes of starving mein- 
to measures ; but finding me inflexible, the father 
corniced with my proposal, and told n^ he liked 
me the more for being so good at a bargain. 

I was now married to Mitissa, and was to expe* 
rience the happiness of a match made without pas- 
sion. Mitissa soon discovered that she was equally 
prudent with myself, and had taken a husband only 
to be at her own command, and to have a chariot 
at her own call. She brought with her an old maid, 
recommended by her mother, who taught her all 
the arts of domestick management, and was, on ev- 
ery occasion, her chief agent and directress. They 
soon invented one reason or other, to quarrel with 
all my servants, and either prevailed on me to turn 
them away, or treated them so ill, that they left 
me of themselves, and always supplied their places 
with some brought from my wife's relations. Thus 
they established a family, over which I had no au- 
thority, and which was in a perpetual conspiracy 
against me ; for Mitissa considered herself as hav- 
ing a separate interest, and thought nothing her 
own but what she laid up without my knowledge. 
For this reason she brought me false accounts of 
the expenses of the house, joined with my tenants 
in complaints of hard times, and by means of a 
steward of her own, took rewards for soliciting 
abatements of the rent. Her great hope is to oat- 
live me, that she may enjoy what she has thus ac- 
cumulated, and therefore she is always contriving 
some improvements of her jointure land, and once 
tried to procure an injunction to hinder me from 
felling timber upon it for repairs. Her father and 
tnother assist her in her projects, and are frequently 
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hkiting thatjihe is ill used, and reproaching me 
with the presents that other ladies receive from 
their husbands. 

Such, sir, was mjr situation for seven years, till 
at last my patience was exhausted, and having; one 
day invited her father to my (louse, I laid the stat« 
of my affairs before him, detected, my wife in sev-» 
eral of her frauds, turned out her steward, charged 
A constable with her maid, took my business in 
my own hands, reduced her to a settled allowance 
and now write this account to warn others against 
marrying those whom they have no reason to 
esteem. 

I am. &c. 
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— 'A/M* fffroiflo vojuMc 

HOMER. 

——Piping on their reeds, the shepherds go. 
Nor fear an ambush, nor suspect a foe. 

POPE. 

There is scarcely any species of poetry that has 
allured more readers, or excited more writers, 
than the pastoral. It is generally pleasing, because 
it entertains the mind with representations of 
scenes familiar to almost every imagination, and of 
"Which all can equally judge whether they are well 
described. It exhibits a life, to which we have 
been always accustomed to associate peace, and 
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leisure, and innocence : and therefore we readilf 
set open the heart for the admission of its images»' 
which contribute to drive away cares and pertur- 
bations, and suffer ourselves, without resistance, to 
be transported to elysian regions, where we are to- 
meet with nothing but joy, and plenty, and con- 
tentment ; where every gale whispers pleasorei) 
and every shade {>romises repose. 

It has been maintained by some, who love to 
talk of what they do not know, that pastoral is the 
most ancient poetry ; and, indeed, since it is proba- 
ble that poetry is nearly of the same antiquity with 
rational nature, and since the life of the first men 
was certainly rural, we may reasonably cotijecturei 
that, as their ideas would necessarily be borrowed 
from those objects with which they were acquainted* 
their composures, being filled chiefly with such 
thoughts on the visible creation as must occur to 
the first observers, were pastoral hymns, like those 
which Milton introduces the original pair singing, 
ifi the day of innocence, to the praise of their 
Maker. 

For the same reason that pastoral poetry was the 
first employment of the human imagination, it is 
generally the first literary amusement of our 
minds. We have seen fields, and meadows^ and 
groves, from the time that our eyes opened upon 
life ; and are pleased with birds, and brooks, and 
breeaes, much earlier than we engage among the 
actions and passions of mankind. We are there- 
fore delighted with rural pictures, because, we know 
the original at an age when our curiosity can be 
very little awakened, by descriptions of courts 
which we never beheld, or representations of pas^^ 
ision which we never felt. 
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The satisfaction received from this kind of wiit- 
ing not only hegins early, but lasts long ; we do 
not, as we advance into the intellectual world, throw 
it away among other childish amusements and 
pastimes, but willingly return to it in any hour of 
indolence and relaxation. The images of true 
pastoral have always the power of exciting delight, 
because the works of nature, from which they are 
drawn, have always the same order and beauty, 
and continue to force themselves upon our 
thoughts, being at once obvious to the most care- 
less regard, and more than adequate to the strong- 
est reason and severest contemplation. Our in- 
clination to stillness and tranquillity is seldom 
much lessened by long knowledge of the busy and 
tumultuary part of the world. In childhood we 
turn our thoughts to the country, as to the region 
of pleasure ; we recur to it in old age as a port of 
rest, and perhaps with that secondary and adventi- 
tious gladness which every man feels on reviewing 
those places, or recollecting those occurrences, 
that contributed to his youthful enjoyments, and 
bring him back to the prime of Ufe, when the 
world was gay with the bloom of novelty, when 
mirth wantoned at his side, and hope sparkled be- 
fore him. 

The sense of this universal pleasure has invited 
numbers without number to try their skill in pas- 
toral performances, in which they have generally 
succeeded after the manner of other imitators, 
transmitting the same images in the same combi- 
nation from one to another, till he that reads the 
title of a poem, may guess at the whole series of 
the composition ; nor will a man, after the perusal 
4>f thousands of these performances, find his know- 
ledge enlarged with a single view of nature wtt 
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produced before, or his imagination amused i^ith 
any new application of those views to moral pur- 
poses. 

The range of pastoral is indeed narrow, for 
thoiigh nature itself, philosophically considered, 
be inexhaustible, yet its general effects on the eye 
and on the ear are uniform^i and incapable of much 
variety of description. Poetry cannot dwell upon 
the minuter distinctions, by Which one species dif- 
fers from another, without departing from that sim- 
plicity of grandeur which fills the imagination ; 
nor dissect the latent qualities of things, without 
losing its general power of gratifying every mind 
by i^calling its conceptions. However, as each 
age makes some discoveries, and those discoveries 
are by degrees generally known ; as new plants or 
modes of culture are introduced, and by little and 
little become common ; pastoral might receive, 
from time to time, small augmentations, and exbi* 
bit once in a century a scene somewhat varied. 

But pastoral subjects have been often, like oth* 
ers, taken into the hands of those that were not 
qualified to adorn them, men to whom the fiace of 
nature was so little known, that they have drawn 
it only after their own imagination, and changed 
or distorted her features, that their portraits might 
appear something more "than servile copies from 
their predecessors. 

Not only the images of rural life, but the occa- 
sions on which they can be properly produced, are 
few and general. The state of a man confined to 
the employments and pleasures of the country, is 
so little diversified, and exposed to so few of those 
accidents which produce perplexities, terrors, and 
surprises, in more complicated transactions, that 
he can be shewn but seldom in such circumstances 
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as attract curiosity. His ambition is without pol- 
icy 9 and his love without intrigue. He has no 
complaints to make of his rival, but that he is richer 
than himself ; nor any disasters to lament} but a 
cruel mistressior a bad harvest. 

The conviction «f the necessity of some new 
source of pleasure induced Sannazarius to remove 
the scene from the fields to the sea, to substitute 
fishermen for shepherds, and derive his sentiments 
from the piscatory life 1 for which he has been 
censured by succeeding criticks, because the sea 
is an .object of terror, and by no means proper to 
amuse the mind and lay the passions asleep. 
Against this objection he might be defended by 
the established maxim, that the poet has a right to 
select his images,. and is no more obliged to shew 
the sea in a storm, than the land under an inunda- 
tion ; but may display all the pleasures, and con« 
ceal the dangers of the water^ as he may lay lus 
shepherd under a shady beech, without giving him 
an ague, or letting a wild beast. loose upon him. 

There are, however, two defects in the piscatory 
eclogue, which perhaps cannot be supplied. The 
sea, though in hot countries it is considered by 
those who live, like Sannazaritis^ upon the coast, 
as a place of pleasure and diversion, has notwith- 
standing much less variety than the land, and 
therefore will be sooner exhausted by a descriptive 
writer. When he has once shewn the sun rising 
or setting upon it, curled its waters with the ver- 
nal breeze, rolled the waves in gentle succession 
to the shore, and enumerated the fish sporting in 
the shallows, he has nothing remaining but what 
is common to all other poetry, the complaint of a 
^ymphfor.a drowi^d lover^ or the indignation ofa 
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fisher that his oysters are refused^ and Mycon'a 
accepted. 

Another obstacle to the general reception of thb 
kind of poetry, is the ignorance of maritime pleas- 
ures, in which the greater part of mankind must 
always live. To all the inland inhabitants of every 
region, the sea is only known as an immense Sf' 
fu»on of waters, over which men pass from one 
country to another^ and in which life is frequently 
lost They have, therefore, no opportunity of 
tracing in their own thoughts the descriptions of 
winding shores and calm bays, nor can look on the 
poem in which they are mentioned with other sen- 
sations than on a sea chart> or the metrical gec^ra- 
phy oi Dionysiua, 

This defect SannaTuiriua was hindered from per* 
deiving, by wrating in a learned language to read' 
ers generally acqusanted with the works of nature ; 
but if he had made his attempt in any vulgar 
tongue, he would soon have discovered how vamly 
he had endeavoured to make that loved, which was 
not understood. 

I am afraid it will not be found easy to improve 
the pastorals of antiquity, by any great additions or 
diversifications. Our descriptions may indeed 
differ from those of Virgil, as an English from aa 
Italian summer, and, in some respects, as modem 
from ancient life ; but as nature is in both coun* 
tries nearly the same, and as poetry has to do ra- 
ther with the passions of men, which are uniformi 
than their customs, which are changeable, the va- 
rieties, which time or place can furnish, will be 
inconsiderable : and I shall endeavour to shew, 
in the next paper, ho^ little the latter ages have 
contributed to the iihprovement of Ibe nutisk 
muse. 
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Canto qua solitus, si quando ariMMa ^ocabat, 
Amphion Dirccnu, 

yxaciz.! 

Such strains I sing as once Amphion played. 
When list'ning flocks the powerful call 6bey'd. 

ELPHIMSTON. 

In writing or judging of pastoral poetry, neither 
the authors nor criticks of latter times seem tp 
have paid sufl^cient regard to the originals left us 
by antiquity, but have entangled themselves with 
unnecessary difficulties by advancing pnnciples, 
which, having no foundation in the nature of things, 
are wholly to be rejected from a species of compo- 
sition, in which, above all others, mere nature is to 
be regarded. 

It is therefore necessary to inquire after some 
more distinct and exact idea of this kind of writ- 
ing. This may, I think, be easily found in the 
pastorals of Virgil) from whose opinion it will not 
appear very safe to depart, if we consider that ev- 
ery advantage of nature, and of fortune, concurred 
to complete his productions ; that he was bom 
ivith great accuracy and severity of judgment, en- 
lightened with all the learning of one of the bright- 
est ages, and embellished with the elegance of the 
Roman court ; that he en>plbyed his powers rather 
in improving than inventing, and therefore must 
have endeavoured to recompense the want of no- 
Yclcy by exactness; that| taking Theocritus ibr 
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his originaly he found pastoral far ad Vjanced towards 
perfection, and that having so great a rival) he 
must have proceeded with uncommon caution. 

If we search the writings of Virgil, for the true 
definition of a pastoral, it will be found a fioem 
in which any action or fiaaaion is rcfireaented by 
it a effect a ufion a country life. Whatsoever, there- 
fore, may, according to the common course of 
things, happen in the country, may afford a sub- 
ject for a pastoral poet. 

In this defuiition, it will immediately occur to 
tl^ose who are versed in the writings of the mod- 
em criticks, that there is no mention of the gold* 
en age. I cannot, indeed, easily discover why it 
is thought necessary to refer descriptions of ft 
rural state to remote times, nor ^an I perceive 
that any writer has consistently preserved the 
Arcadian manners and sentiments. The only 
reason, that I have read, on which this rule has 
been founded, is, that according to the customs 
of modem life, it is improbable that shepherds 
should be capable of harmonious numbers, or 
delicate sentiments; and therefore the reader 
must exalt his ideas of the pastoral character, hy 
carrying his thoughts back to the age in which 
the care of herds and flocks was the employment 
of the wisest and greatest men. 

These reasoners seem to have been led into 
their hypothesis, by considering pastoral,' not in 
general as a representation of rural nature, and 
consequently as exhibiting the ideas and senU' 
nents of those, whoever they are, to whom the 
country affords pleasure or employment, but sim- 
.^ly as a dialogue, or narrative of men actually 
tending sheep, and busied in the lowest and most 
laborious offices ; from whence they very readily 
concluded) since characters must necessarily be 
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preserved) that either the sentiments must sink 
to the level of the speakers, or the speakers 
must be raised to the height of the sentiments. 

In consequence of these original errors, a 
thousand precepts have been given, which have 
only contributed to perplex and confound. Some 
have thought it necessary that the imaginary 
manners of the golden age should be universally 
preserved, and have therefore believed, that noth- 
ing more could be admitted in pastoral than li- 
lies and roses, and rock and streams, among 
which are heard the gentle whispers of chaste 
fondness, or the soft complaints of amorous im- 
patience. In pastoral, as in other writings, chas- 
tity of sentiment ought doubtless to be observed, 
and purity of manners to he represented ; not be- 
cause the poet is confined to the images of the 
golden age, but because, having the subject in 
his own choice, he ought always to consult the 
interest of virtue. 

These advocates for the golden age lay down 
other principles, not very consistent with their 
general plan; for thev tell us, that, to support 
the character of the shepherd, it is proper that 
all refinement should be avoided, and that some 
slight instances of ignorance should be inter- 
spersed. Thus the shepherd in Virgil is suppo- 
sed to have forgot the name of Anaximander, and 
in Pope the term Zodiack is too hai*d for a rus- 
lick apprehension. But if we place our shep- 
herds in their primitive condition, we may give 
them learning among their other qualifications ; 
and if we suffer them to allude at all to things 
of later existence, which, perhaps, cannot with 
any great propriety be allowed, there can be no 
danger of making them speak with too much ac^- 
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curacy, since they conversed with diyinities, and 
transmitted to succeeding ages the arts of life. 

Other writers, having the mean and despica- 
ble condition of a shepherd always before them, 
conceive it necessary to degrade the language of 
pastoral, by obsolete terms and rustick words, 
which they very learnedly call Dorick, without 
reflecting, that they thus become authors of a 
mangled dialect, which no human being evet 
could have spoken, that they may as well refine 
the speech as the sentiments of their person- 
ages, and that none of the inconsistencies which 
they endeavour to avoid, is greater than that of 
joinkig elegance of thought with coarseness of 
dicticm. Spenser begins one of his pastorals 
with studied barbarity : 

Diggon Davie, I bid her good'day : 
Or^ Diggon her m, or I ndssay. 
Dig. Her tuaa her vfhile it was day^Ught^ 
But now her is a most wretched wight. 

What will the reader imagine to be the subject 
on which speakers like these exercise their elor 
quence? Will he not be somewhat disappointed, 
when he finds them met together to condemn 
the corruptions of the church of Rome ? Surely, 
at the same dme that a shepherd learns theolo- 
gy, he may gain some acquaintance with his na- 
dve language. 

Pastoral admits of all ranks of persons, because 
persons of all ranks inhabit the country. It ex- 
cludes not, therefore, on account of the charac- 
ters necessary to be introduced, any elevation or 
delicacy of sentiment ; those ideas only are im- 
proper, which, not owing their original to rural 
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objects, are not pastoral. Such is the exclamsRi 
tion in Virgil, 

Nunc scio quid sit Amor, duri* in cautibus illun^ 
Jsmarus, aut Mhodop^^ out extremi Garamantes, 
Nee generis nqstri /merumf nee sanguinis edunt. 

I know thee^ Love, in desarts thou wert bred. 
And at the dugs of savage tigers f«d ; 
Alien of birth, usurper of the plains. 

DRYDEN. 

'which Pope endeavouring to copy, was carried 
to still greater impropriety : 

I know thecy Lorycj wild as the raging main^ 
More fierce than tygera on the Libyan fikdn 5 
Thou wert from Mtna*a burning entrails torn^ 
JBegot in tem/iestsy and in thunders bom ? 

Sentiments like these, as they have no ground in 
nature, are indeed of little value in any poem ; 
but in pastoral they are particularly liable to cen- 
sure, because they want that exaltation above 
common life, which in tragick or heroick writ- 
ings often reconciles us to bold flights and daring 
figures. 

Pastoral being the representation of an action 
cr fiassiony by its effects ufton a country life^ has 
nothing peculiar but its confinement to rural im- 
agery, without which it ceases to be pastoral. 
This is its true characteristick, and this it cannot 
lose by any dignity of sentiment or beauty of 
Action. The Pollio of Virgil, with all its eleva- 
tion, is a composition truly bucolick, though re^ 
jected by the criticks; for all the images are ei- 
ther taken from the country, or from the religion 
of the age common to all parts of the empirer 
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The Silenus is indeed of a more iMspittailt 
kind, because, though the scene lies in the coun* 
try, the song being religious and historical, had 
been no less adapted to any other audience or 
place. Neither can it well be defended, as a 
fiction, for the introduction of a god seems to 
imply the golden age, and yet he alludes to ma- 
ny subsequent transactions, and mentions Gallus 
the poet's contemporary. 

It seems necessary to the perfection of this 
poem, that the occasion which is supposed to 
produce it, be at least not inconsistent with a 
country life, or less likely to interest those who 
have retired into places of solitude and quiet, 
than the more busy part of noankind. It is there- 
fore improper to give the title of a pastoral to 
verses, in which the speakers, after the slight 
mention of their flocks, fall to complaints of er- 
rors in the church, and corruptions io the gov- 
emment, or to lamentations of the death of some 
illustrious person, whom, when once the poet ha» 
called a shepherd, he has no longer any labour 
upon his hands, but can make the clouds weep, 
and lilies wither, and the sheep hang their heads» 
without art or learning, genius or study.. 

It is part of Claudian's ^character of his rus- 
tick, that he computes his time not by the suc- 
cession of consuls, but of harvests. Those who 
pass their days in retreats distant from the thea* 
tres of business, are always least likely to hurry 
their imagination with public affairs. 

The facility of treating actions or events in 
the pastoral style, has incited many writers, from 
whom more judgment might have been expect- 
ed, to put the sorrow or the joy which the occa- 
sion required into the mouth of Daphne or of 
Thyrsis ; and tts one absurdity must naturally b^ 



1.38. BAMBL£B. 2S3 

ipected to make wa^ for another, they have 
rUten with an utter disregard both of life and 
ture, and filled their productions with mytho-^ 
g^ical allusions, with incredible fictions, and with 
ntiments which neither passion nor reason could 
.ve dictated, since the change which religion 
A made in the whole system of the world. 
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Juream quisquit maUocrhatem 
Diligit, tutui caret obsoieti 
Sordibus tecti^ caret itvoidenda 
Sobrius aula 



The man within the golden mean. 
Who can his boldest wish contain. 
Securely views the ruin'd cell. 
Where sordid want and sorrow dwell ; . 
And in himself serenely gl*eat. 
Declines an envied room of state. 



UOR. 



FRANCIS. 



MONO many parallels which men of imagination 
ive drawn between the natural and moral state 
the World, it has heen observed that happiness^ 
well as virtue, consists in mediocrity ; that to 
oid every extreme is necessary, even to him 
at has no other care than to pass through the 
esent state with ease and safety ; and that the 
iddle path is the road of security, on either 
ie of which are not only the pit&ls of vice, but 
e precipices of ruin. 
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Thus the maxim of Cleobulus, the Lindiani 
fUTf* «^«»9 Mediocrity ia beat^ has been long 
considered an universal principle, extended 
through the whole compass of life and nature. 
The experience of every age seems to have giv- 
en it new confirmation, and to shew that nothing, 
however specious or alluring^ is pursued with 
propriety, or enjoyed with safety, beyond certain 
limits. 

Even the gifts of nature, which may truly be 
considered as the most solid and dunJ)le of all 
terrestrial advantages, are found, when they ex* 
ceed the middle point to draw the possessor into 
many calamities, easily avoided by others that 
liave been less bountifully enriched or adorned. 
We see every day women perish with infamy, 
by having been too willing to set their beauty to 
shew, and others, though not with equal guilt or 
misery, yet with very sharp remorse, languish'^ 
ing in decay, neglect, and obscurity, for havbg 
rated their youthful charms at too high a price. 
And, indeed, if the opinion of Bacon be thought 
to deserve much regard, very few sighs would 
be vented for eminent and superlative eleg^ce 
of form ; " for beavitifu} women," says he, «< arc 
seldom of any great accomplishments, because 
they, for the most part, study behaviour rather 
than virtue." 

, Health and vigour, and a happy constitution of 
the corporeal frame, are of absolute necessity to 
the enjojrment of the comforts', and to the per* 
formance of the duties of life, and requisite in 
yet a greater measure to the accomplishment of 
any thing illustrious or distinguished ; yet even 
these, if we can judge by their apparent conse* 
quences, are someUmes ii6t very benefici^ to 
those on whom they are most liberally bestowed^ 
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They that freq^ient the chambers of the sick, will 
generally find the sharpest pains, and most stub- 
bom maladies, among them whom confidence of 
the force of nature formerly betrayed to negli- 
gence and irregularity; and that superfluity of 
strength, which was at once their boast and their 
snare, has often, in the latter part of life, no oth- 
er effect than that it continues them long in im- 
potence and anguish. 

These gifts of nature are, liowever, always 
blessings in themselves, and to be acknowledged 
with gratitude to him that gives them; since 
they are, in their regular and legitimate effects, 
productive of happiness, and prove pernicious 
x>nly by voluntary corruption or idle negligence. 
And as there is little danger of pursumg them 
with too much ardour or anxiety, because no 
skill or diligence can hope to procure them, the 
uncertainty of their influence upon our lives is 
mentioned, not to depreciate their real value, l)ut 
to repress the discontent and enVy ^o which the 
want of them often gives occasion in those wh6 
do not enough suspect their own frailty, nor con- 
sider how much less is the calamity of not pos- 
sessing great powers, than of not using them 
aright. 

Of all those things that make us superior to 
others, there is none so much within the reach 
of our endeavours as riches, nor any thing more 
eagerly or constantly desired. Poverty is an 
evil always in our view, an evil complicated with 
so many circumstances of uneasiness and vexa- 
don, that every man is studious to avoid it 
Some degree of riches is therefore required, that 
we may be exempt from the gripe of necessity ; 
when this purpose is once attained, we naturally 
wish for more, that the evil which is regarded 
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vnih so much horror^ may be yet at a greater 
distance from us ; as he that has once felt or 
dreaded the paw of a savage, will not be at rest 
till they are parted by some barrier, which maf 
take away all possibility of a second attack. 

To this point, if fear be not unreasonably b- 
dulged, Cleobulus would, perhaps, not refuse to 
extend his mediocrity. But it almost always 
happens, that the man who grows rich changes 
his notions of poverty, states his wants by some 
Aew measure, and from flying the enemy that 
pursued him, bends his endeavours to overtake 
those whom he sees before him. The power of 
gratifying his appetites increases their demands; 
a thousand wishes crowd in upon him, importu- 
nate to be satisfied, and vanity and ambition open 
prospects to desire, which still grow wider, as 
they are more contemplated. 

Thus in time want is enlarged without bounds ; 
an eagerness for increase of possessions deluges 
the soul, and we sink into the gulphs of insaua- 
bility, only because we do not sufficiently con^d- 
er, that all real need is very soon supplied, and 
all real danger of its invasion easily precluded ; 
that the claims of vanity, being without limits, 
must be denied at last ; and that the piuii of re^ 
pressing them is less pungent before they have 
been long accustomed to compliance. 

Whosoever shall look heedfully upon those 
\rho are eminent for their riches, will not think 
their condition such as that he should hazard his 
quiet, and much less his virtue, to obtain it. For 
ail that great wealth generally ^ives above a 
moderate fortune, is more room for the freaks ci 
caprice, and more privilege for ignorance and 
vice, a quicker succession of flatteries, and a 
Cftrger drcle of voluptuousness. 
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There is one reason seldom remarked which 
makes riches less desirable. Too much wealth 
is very frequently the occasion of poverty* He 
whom the wantonness of abundance has once 
softened, easily sinks into neglect of his affairs f 
and he that thinks he can afford to be negligent^ 
is not far from bein^ poor. He will soon be in- 
volved in perplexities ^hich his inexperience 
will render insurmountable ; he will fly for help 
to those whose interest it is that he should be 
more distressed, and will be at last torn to pieces 
by the vultures that always hover over fortunes 
in decay. 

When the plains of India were burnt up by a 
long continuance of drought, Hamet and Ras- 
cliid, two neighbouring shepherds, faint with 
thirst, stood at the common boundary of their 
grounds, with their flocks and herds pantine 
round them, and in extremity of distress prayed 
for water. On a sudden the air was becalmed^ 
the birds ceased to chirp, and the flocks to bleat. 
They turned their eyes every way, and saw a 
being of mighty stature advancing through the 
valley, whom they knew upon his nearer ap- 
proach to be the Genius of distribution. In one 
hand he Iteld the sheaves of plenty, and in the 
other the sabre of destruction. The shepherds 
stood trembling, and would have retired before 
him ; but he called to them with a voice gentle 
as the breeze that plays in the evening among 
the spices of Sabsea ; " Fly not from your bene- 
factor, children of the dust I I am come to ofl^i^ 
you gifts, which only your own folly can make 
vain. You here pray for water, and water I wiU 
bestow; let me know with how much you will 
be satisfied : speak not rashly ; consider that of 
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Whsttever can be enjoyed by the body, excess is 
ho less dangerous than scarcity. When you re- 
member the pain of thirst, do not foi^t the dan- 
ger of suffocation. Now, Hamet, tell me your 
request.** 

« O Being, kind and beneficent,** says Hamet, 
« let thine eye pardon my confusion. I entreat 
a little brook, which in summer shall never be 
dry, and in winter never overflow.** »' It is grant- 
ed," replies the Genius; and immediately he 
opened the ground with his sabre, and a fountain 
t)ubbling up under their feet scattered its rills 
over the meadows; the flowers renewed their 
fragrance, the trees spread a greener foliage, and 
the flocks and herds quenched their thirst. 

The turning to Raschid, the Genius invit«:*d 
him likewise to ofier his petition. " I request,** 
says Raschid, ^^ that thou wilt turn the Ganges 
through my grounds, with all his waters^ and all 
their inhabitants.** Hamet was struck with the 
greatness of his neighbour*s sentiments, and se- 
cretly repined in his heart, that he had not made 
the same petition before him ; when the Genius 
spoke, '< Rash man, be not insatiable I remember, 
to thee, that is nothing which thou canst not use ; 
and how are thy wants greater than the wants 
of Hamet ?** Raschid repeated his desire, and 
pleased himself with the mean appearance that 
Hamet would make in the presence of the pro- 
prietor of the Ganges. The Genius then retired 
"towards the river, and the two shepherds stood 
waiting the event. As Raschid was looking with 
contempt upon his neighbour, on a sudden was 
heard the roar of torrents, and they found by the 
mighty stream that the 'mounds of the Ganges 
Were broken. The flood roiled forward into the 
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lands of Raedud^ his plantations were torn up, 
lus flocks overwhelmed) he was swept away be* 
lore ity and a crocodile devoured him^ 
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Jnfelix n ulli bene impta marito. 

AVSONIUS. 

Unblest, still doom'd to wed with misery. 

The condition of the female sex has been fre« 
jquently the subject of compassion to medical 
writers, because their constitution of body is suchi 
^hat every state of life brings its peculiar diseas* 
es : they are placed, accordinjg to the proverbf 
between Scylla and Charybdis, with no other 
choice than of dangers equally formidable ; and 
whether they embrace marriage, or determine 
upon a single life, are exposed, in consequence 
.of their choice, to sickness, misery, and death. 

It were to be wished that so great a degree of 
natural infelicity might not be increased by 
adventitious and artificial miserit-s ; and that be- 
ings, whose beauty we cannot behold wiUsout 
admiration, and whose delicacy we cannot cou' 
^template without tenderness, might be suffered 
to enjoy every alleviation of their sorrows. But, 
however it has happened, the custom of the 
world seems to have been formed in a kind of 
con^in^cy against them, though it does not ap- 
pear but they had themselves an equal share in 
its establishment ; and prescriptions which, by 
,troL. 4. A 4 • '{ 
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firhomsoever they were be^n, are iiow of long 
continuance, and by consequence of great au- 
thorityi seem to have almost excluded them 
from content, in whatsoever condition they shall 
pass their lives. . 

If they refuse the society of men, and continue 
in that state which is reasonably supposed to 
place happiness most in their own power, they 
seldom give those that frequent their conversation^ 
any exalted notions of the blessings of liberty; 
for whether it be that they are angry to see with 
what inconsiderate eagerness other heedless fe- 
males rush into slavery, or with what absurd 
vanity the married ladies boast the change of 
their condition, and condemn the heroines who 
. endeavour to assert the natural dignity of their 
sex ; whether they are conscious that, like bar- 
ren countries, they are free, only because they 
Were never thought to deserve the trouble of a 
conquest, or imagine that their sincerity is not 
always unsuspected, when they declare their con- 
tempt of men ; it is certain, that they generally 
appear to have some great and incessant cause 
of uneasiness, and that many of them have at 
last been persuaded, by powerful rhetoricians, to 
try the life which they have so long contemned, 
and put on the bridal ornaments at a time when 
they least became them. 

'What are the real causes of the impatience 
which the ladies discover in a virgin state, I 
shall perhaps take some other occasion to eacam- 
ine. That it is not to be envied for its happi- 
jiesS) appears from the solicitude with which it is 
aVoided ; from the opinion universally prevalent 
among the sex» that no woman continues long in 
it but because she is not invited to forsake it ; 
from the disposition always shewn to treat old 
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maids as the refuse of the world; and from the 
willingness with which it is often quitted at last) 
by those whose experience has enabled them to 
judge at leisure, and decide with authority. 

Yet such is life, that whatever it proposed, it is 
much easier to find reasons for rejecting than 
embracing. Marriage, though a certain securi- 
ty from the reproach and solitude of antiquated 
virginity, has yet, as it is usually conducted^ ma- 
ny disadvantages, that take away much from the 
pleasure which society promises, and might af- 
ford, if pleasures and pains were honestly shared, 
and mutual confidence inviolably preserved. 

The miseries, indeed, which many ladies suf- 
fer under confjugal vexations, are to be consider- 
ed with great pity, because their husbands are 
often not taken by them as objects of affection, 
but forced upon them by authority and violence, 
or by persuasion and importunity, equally resist- 
less when urged by those whom they have been 
always accustomed to reverence and obey ; and 
it very seldom appears, that those who are thus 
despotick in the disposal of their children pay 
any regard to their domestick and personal feli- 
city, or think it ^o much to be inquired whether 
they will be happy, as whether they will be rich. 

It may be urged, in extenuation of this crime^ 
which parents, not in any other respect to be 
numbered with robbers and assassins, frequently 
commit, that, in their estimation, riches and hap« 
piness are equivalent terms. They have passed 
their lives with no other wish than that of adding 
acre to acre, and filling one bag after another^ 
and imagine the advantage of a daughter suffici- 
ently considered, when they have secured her ai 
large jointure, and given her reasonable expecta- 
tions of living in the midst of those pleasures 
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with which she had seen her &ther and modier 
solacing their age. 

There is an economical oracle received amonj; 
the prudential part of the world, which advises 
fathers to marry their daughters lest they shotUd 
marry thenuetves ; by which I suppose it is im- 
plied, that women left to their own conduct, gen« 
erally unite themselves with such partners as 
can contribute very little to their felicity. Who 
was the author of this mf^ximj or with what 
intention it was originally uttered, I have not yet 
discovered ; but imagine that however solemnly 
it may be transmitted, or however implicitly re- 
ceived, it can confer no authority which nature 
has denied, it cannot license Titius to be unjust) 
lest Caia should be imprudent ; nor give right 
to imprison for life, lest liberty should be ill em* 
ployed. 

That the ladies have sometimes incurred im« 
putations which might naturally produce edicti 
not much in their favour, muSt be confessed by 
their warmest advocates ; and I have indeed sel- 
dom observed, that when the tenderness or vir* 
tue of their parents has preserved them from 
forced marriage, and left them at large to choose 
their own path in the labyrinth of life, they have 
made any great advantage of their liberty : they 
commonly take the opportunity of independence 
to triile away youth, and lose their bloom in a 
hurry of diversions, recurring in a succession toe 
quick to leave room for any settled reflection ; 
they see the world without gidning experience, 
and at last regulate their choice by motives trif* 
ling as those of a girl, or mercenary as those of 
(I miser. 

Melanthia came to town upon the death of her 
%her» with a very large fortune, and with the 
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reputaUon of a much larger ; she was therefore 
followed and caressed by many men of u 
by .some of understandmg ; but having 
liable desire of pleasure, she was not at 
from the park, the gardens, the theatres, viJIts, 
assemblies, and masquerades, to attend seriously 
to any proposal, but was still impatient for a new 
flatterer, and neglected marriage as always in 
her{>ower; till in time her admirers fell away^ 
wearied with expense, disgusted at her folly, or 
offended by her inconstancy ; she heard of con- 
certs to which she was not invited, and was more 
than once forced to sit still at an assembly for 
want of a partner. In this distress, chance threw 
in her way Philotryphus, a man vain, glittering^ 
and thoughtless as herself, who had spent a small 
fortune in equipage and dress, and was shining 
in the^last suit for which his tailor would give 
him credit. He had be^n long endeavouring to 
retrieve his extravagance by marriage, and there- 
fore soon paid hi% court to Metanthia, who, after 
some weeks of insensibility, saw him at a ball, 
and was wholly overcome by his performance in 
a minuet.' They married ; but a man cannot al* 
ways dance, and Philotryphus had no other me- 
thod of pleasing : however, as neither was in any 
gr^at degree vicious, they live together with no 
other unhappiness than vacuity of mind, and that 
tastelessness of life, which proceeds from a sa- 
tiety of juvenile pleasures, and an utter inability 
to fill their place by nobler employments. As 
they have known the fashionable world at the 
same time, they agree in their notions of all 
those subjects on which they ever speak, and be- 
ing able to add nothing to the ideas of each other^ 
are not much inclined to conversadon, but very 
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eftete join in one wish, <^ That Aty could sleep 
gipre, and thiak less." 

^ Argyris, after having refused a thousand offlersi 
at last consented to marry Cotylus^ the> younger 
brother of a dukei a man widiout eleganci^^f 
fnein, l^eauty of person^ or force of understand- 
ing ; who, while he courted her, could not always 
forbear allusions to her birth, and hints how 
cheaply ^e would purchase an alliance to so il- 
lustrious a family. His conduct from the. hour 
of his marriage has been insufierabiy tyrannical, 
^or has he an^ other regard to her than what 
m^ises from his desire that her appearance may 
not disgrace him. Upon this principle, however, 
be always orders that she should be gaily dres* 
fed and splendidly attended ; aUd she has, among 
I^U her mortifications, th^ happiness to take place 
1^ k^t eldest sister* 
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Keexliotif cur ego wnioum 



Cffendam in nngU f ffcg nuga setia ducent i 

4n mala deruum tenul. hor^] 

Noip say for trifles why should I displease 
The man I love ? For trifles such as these 
To serious mischiefs lead the man I love« 
If once the flatterer's ridicule he prove. 

FRANCIS. 

It lias been remarked, that authors are genuB 
irritabiley a generation 'very easily put out of tem» 
per^ and that they seldom fail of giving proofs di 
their iraspibility upon the slightest attt^ck of cri^ 
licism, or the most gentle or modest offer of ^• 
vice and information. 

Writers being best acquainted witli onfe am* 
othei*, have represented this character as prevail- 
ing amon^ men of literature, which a more ex- 
tensive view of the world would have shewn 
them to be diffused through all human nature, to 
tningle itself Mth every species of aipbition and 
desire of praise, Vnd to discover its effects with 
^eater or less r^traint, and under disguises 
more or less artful, i^^all places and all condt» 
tions. 

The quarrels of ivriters, indeed, are more t>b- 
served, because they necessarily appeal to thte 
decision of the publick. Their enmities ?cre incit- 
ed by applauses from their parties^ and prolongs 
cd by treacherous encouragement for genera 
diversion ; and when the contest happens to rise 
high between men of genius and learning, it^ 
tneiuory is coiitinued for the ss^mt^ restsoo s(s ^ 
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vehemence was at first promoted, because it gra- 
tifies the malevolence or curiosity of readers, 
jmd Telieves the vacancies of life with amuse- 
ment and laughter. The personal disputes, there- 
fore, of rivals in wit, are sometimes transmitted 
to posterity, when the grudges and heart-hum^ 
ings of men less conspicuous, though carried on 
with equal bitterness, and productive of greater 
evils, are exposed to the knowledge of those 
only whom they nearly affect, and suffered to 
pass off and be forg^ten among common and 
casual transactions. 

The resentment which the discovery of a fiiult 
or folly produces, must bear a certain proportion 
to our pride, and will regularly be more acrimo- 
nious as pridejs more immediately the principle 
of action. In whatever therefore we wish or im- 
agine ourselves to excel, we shall always be db- 
pleased to have our claims to reputation disput* 
ed, and more displeased, if the accomplishment 
be such as can expect reputation only for its ret 
ward. For this reason it is conmion to find men 
break out into rage at any insinuations to the dis- 
advantage of their wit, who have borne with 
great patience reflections on their morals ; and 
of women it has been always known, that no cen- 
sure wounds so deeply, or rankles so long, as 
that which charges them with want of beauty. 

As men frequently fill their imaginations with 
trifling pursuits, and please themselves most with 
things of small importance, I have often known 
very severe and lasting malevolence excited by 
unlucky censures, which would have fallen with- 
out any effect, had they not happened to wound 
a part remarkably tender. Gustulus, who valu* 
ed himself upoi^ the nicety of his. palate, disinhe- 
Tked his eldest son for telling him that the wine* 
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which he was then commending) was the same 
which he had sent away the day before not fit to 
be drunk. Proculus withdrew his kindness fi*om 
a nephew, whom he had always considered as 
the most promising genius of the age, for hap-^ 
pening to praise in his presence the grace&l 
horsemanship of Marius. And Fortunio, when 
he was privy-counsellor, procured a cBerk to be 
dismissed from one of the publick offices, in 
which he was eminent for his skill and assiduity^ 
because he had b( en heard to say, that there wa« 
another man in the kingdom on whose skill at 
billiards he would lay his money against Fortu- 
nio's. 

Felicia and Floretta had been bred up in one 
bouse, and shared all the pleasures and endear- 
ments of infancy together. They entered upon 
life at the same time, and continued theii* confi--- 
dence and friendship; consulted each other i» 
erery change of their dress, and every. admission 
of a new lover ; thought every diversion more 
entertaining whenever it happened that both were 
present, and when separated justified the con- 
duct, and celebrated the excellences, of one an* 
other. Such was their intimacy, and such their 
fidelity ; till a birth-night approached, when Flo* 
retta took one morning an opportunity, as they 
were consulting upon new clothes, to advise her 
{liend not to dance at the ball, and ihfbrmed her 
that her performance the year before had not an- 
swered the expectation which her other accom« 
plishments had raised. Felicia commended her 
sincerity, and thanked her for the caution ; but 
told her that she danced to please herself, and 
was in very little concern what the men might 
take the liberty of saying, but that if her appear<» 
tt^ce gave her dear Ftoretta any uneasiness she 
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9bove most otlhers, exposes its .votaries to faaid- 
shipsand persecutions ; yet friendship without k 
is of a very little value, since the great use of so 
close an intimacy, is, that ;aur virtues xnay be 
guarded and encouraged, ai^ .our vices repress- 
ed in their first appearance by timely det^ctioD 
and salutary remonstrances. - 

It b decreed by Providence, that nothing tra- 
ly valuable shall be obtained in our present state, 
hut witJii difficulty and danger. He that hopes 
for that advantage whic'n is ^to be gained from 
unrestrained communication, must sometimes ha* 
.zard, by unpleasing truths, that friendship which 
he aspires to merit. The chief rule to be ob- 
^rved in the exercise of 4:his dangerous office, is 
to preserve it pure from all mixture of interest 
or vanity ; to forbear admonition or reproof, when 
our consciences tell us that they are iQcited, not 
by the hopes of reforming faults, but the desire 
of shewing our discernment, or gratifying our 
own pride by the mortification of another. It is 
not indeed certain, that the most refined caution 
will jfind a proper time for bringing a man to the 
.knowledge of his own failings, or ^the most zea- 
lous benevolence reconcile him to that judgment) 
-by which they are detected; but he whoendea* 
>vours onl^ the happiness of him whom he re- 
proves, will always l^ve either ,the satisfaction 
<of obtaining or deserving kindness ; if he sue* 
vCeeds, he benefits his friend, and If he ^s, ht 
ihas at least the consciousness that he suffers kit 
.only doing well. 
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Nulla recordtmti lux est ingrata grtroisquCi 

Nulla fuit cujtu non Tneminiasc velit. 
Atnpliat atatis spatium sibi vtr bonut, hoc est 

Vroere bis, vita posse priore/hti. mart. 

No day's remembrance shall the good regret, 
Kor wish one bitter moment to forget; 
They stretch the limits of this narrow span, 
And, by enjoying, live past life again. v. lewis. 

^ few of the hours of life are filled up with ob- 
jects adequate to the mind of man, and so fre- 
|uently are we in want of present pleasure or 
employment, that we are forqed to have recourse 
srery moment to the past and future for supple^ 
oaental satis&ction, and relieve the vacuities of 
mr being, by recollection of former passages, or 
inticipation of events to come. 

I cannot but consider this necessity of search- 
ing on every side for matter on which the atten- 
^n may be employed, as a strong proof of the 
mperiour and celestial nature of the soul of man. 
We have no reason to believe that other crea- 
tures have higher Acuities, or more extensive 
capacities, tlm the preservation of themselves, 
or their species, requires ; they seem always to 
be fully employed, or to be completely at ease 
without employment^ to feel few intellectual mis- 
eries or pleasures, and to have no exuberance of 
understanding to lay out upon curiosity or ca- 
price, but to have their minds exactly adapted 
to their bodies, with few other ideas than such 
Xft corporal pain or pleasure impress upon them« 

V4>L. I. B B 
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Of memory, which makes so large a part of 
the excellence of the human soul, and which has 
so much influence upon all its other powers, but 
a small portion has been allotted to the animal 
world. We do not find the grief with which the 
dams lament the loss of their young, proportion- 
ate to the tenderness with which they caress, the 
assiduity with which they feed, or the vehemence 
with which they defend them. Their regard for 
their offspring, when it is before their eyes, is 
not, in appearance, less than that of a human pa- 
rent ; but when it is taken away, it is very soon 
forgotten, and, after a shoi*t absence, if brought 
again, wholly disregarded. 

That they have very little remembrance of any 
thing once out of the reach of their senses, and 
scarce any power f3f comparing the present with 
the past, and regulating their conclusions from 
experience, may be gathered from this, that their 
intellects are produced in their full perfectioa; 
The sparrow that was hatched last spring makes 
her first nest the ensuing season of the same 
materials, and with the same art, as in any fol- 
lowing year ; and the hen conducts and shelters 
her first brood of chickens with all the prudence 
that she ever attains. 

It has been asked by men who love to perplex 
any thing that is plain to common understand- 
ings, how reason differs from instinct ; and Prior 
has, with no great propriety, made Solomon him- 
self declare, that, to distinguish them, is the 
fool's ignorance^ and the fiedimt'a firide. To give 
an accurate ^s^wej to a question, of which the 
terms are not completely understood, is impossi- 
ble ; we do not l£ow in . what either reason or 
instinct consist, imd therefore, cannot tell with 
exactness how tl^ • differ ; but surely he that 
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contemplates a ship and a bird's nest) will not 
be long without finding out, that the idea of the 
one, was impressed at once, and continued through 
all the progressive descents of the species, with- 
out variation or improvement ; and that the other 
is the result of experiments compared with ex* 
perimentS) has grown, by accumulated observa- 
tion, from less to greater excellence, and exhi- 
bits the collective knowledge of different ages 
and various professions. 

Memory is the purveyor of reason, the power 
which places those images before the mind upon 
which the judgment is to be exercised, and 
which treasures up the determinations that are 
once passed, as the rules of future action, or 
grounds of subsequent conclusions. 

It is, indeed, the faculty of remembrance, which 
may be said to place us in the class of moral 
agents. If we were to act only in consequence 
of some immediate impulse, and receive no di- 
rection from internal motives of choice, w» 
should be pushed forward by an invincible fatal- 
ity, vvithout power or reason for the most part to 
prefer one thing to another, becaUse we could 
make no comparison but of objects which might 
both happen to be present. 

We owe to memory not only the increase of 
our knowledge, and our progress in rational in- 
quiries, but many other intellectual pleasures. 
Indeed, almost all that we can be said to enjoy 
is past or future ; the present is in perpetual 
motion, leaves us as soon as it arrives, ceases to 
be present before its presence is well perceived, 
I and is only known to have existed by ^^e effects 
which it leaves behind. The greatest part of our 
ideas arises, therefore, from the view before, or 
behind usy and we are happy or miserable^ ac* 
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lost eilhef by our own weaknessi or another's 
malice. x 

I f on tamtn irrltum 
^uodcunque retro 'Ht effiokt ; neque 
-Diffinget, infectumque reddety 
^uodjugiens 9emel htura vexit. 

Be fur or foul, or rain or shine, 

The joys I have possess'd in spite of fkte are niiiift; 
Kot heav'n itself upon the past has po Vr, 
6ut what has been ha$ been, and I have had my hour. 

DavDEir. 

There is certainly no greater happiness than to 
be able to look back on a life usefully and virtuously 
employed) to trace our own progress in existence, 
by such tokens as excite neither shame nor sorrow. 
Life, in which nothing has been done or suffered 
to distinguish one day from another, is to him that 
has passed it, as if it had never been, except that 
he is conscious how ill he has husbanded the great 
deposit of his Creator. Life, made memorable by 
crimes, and diversified through its several periods 
by wickedness, is indeed easily reviewed, but re- 
viewed only with horror and remorse. 

The great consideration which ought to influ- 
ence us in the use of the present moment, is to 
arise from the effect, which^ as well or ill applied, 
it must have upon the time to come ; for though its 
actual existence be inconceivably short, yet its ef- 
fects are unlimited ; and there is not the smallest 
point of time but may extend its consequences, 
either to our hurt or our advantage, through all eter- 
nitf9 and give us reason to remember it for ever^ 
Mfitb anguish or exultation. 
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ticularly to claim predominance over the tHhet 
faculties of the mind, is our declining age. It has 
been remarked by former Writef s, that old men are 
generally narrative, and &11 easily into recitals of 
past transactions, and accounts of persons kQoim 
to them in their youth. When we approach the 
Tcrge of the grave it is more eminently true : 

ViUB turn/ma brew fpem not vttat inehoare lon^attf. 

Life's Span forbids thee to extend thy cares. 
And stretch thy hopes beyond thy years. 

CRBBCH. 

We have no longer any possibility of great vicissit 
tudes in our favour ; the changes which are to hap* 
pen in the world will come too late for our accom- 
modation ; and those who have no hope before 
them, and to whom their present state is painful 
and irksome, must of necessity turn their thoughts 
back to try what retrospect will afford. It oughtf 
therefore, to be the care of those who wish to pass 
the last hours with comfort, to lay up such a treas* 
vre of pleasing ideas, as shall support the expenses 
of that time, which is to depend wholly upon the 
fund already acquired. 

^— *-Pef{Ve hinc, juvenesqitf tencique 

Finem animo certum, miseritque ^atica curis. 

Seek here»^ yotin^ the anchor of your mind i 
Here, sufi'ring age, a bless'd provision End. 

SLPHXKSTON. 

' Itr youth, however unhappy, we lolace ourselfes 
with the hope of better (brtuiie» ind however vi- 
cious, appease our consciences "^ith intentions of 
repentance % but the time cooies at last in which 
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fife has oo more to promise) in wUth happiness 
can be drawn only from recollection, and virtue will 
be all that we can recollect with pleasure. 
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J|if Ai tarda Jluunt ingrataque tempora* 
ttow heavily my time rerolves along. 

SHPHINSTOK. 

TO THB RAMBUBB. 
1M&. RAMBLER, 

I Amno great admirer of grave writings, and there- 
fbre Very frequently lay your papers aside before 
I have read them through ; yet I cannot but con* 
fess that by slow degrees, you have raised my opin- 
ion of your understanding, and that, though I be- 
lieve it will be long before I can be prevailed upon 
to regard you with much kindness, you have, how- 
cfver, more of my esteem than those whom I some- 
times make happy with opportunities to fill my 
vea-pot, or pick up my fan. I shall therefore 
choose you for the confident of my distresses, and 
ask^ your counsel with regard to the means of cour 
queringor esca{nng them, though I never expect 
from you any of that softness and plianey, which 
constitutes the perfection of a oompamon for the 
ladies : aS). in the place where I now am> I have 
recourse to the mastiff for protection, though I 
have tKi intention of making him a lap-dog. 
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My manuna is a very fine lady^ who has more' 
X^UDperous and more frequent assembties at our 
house, ttian any other person in the same quarter 
of the town. I was bred from my earliest in&ncy 
in a perpetual tumult of pleasure, and remember 
to have heard of little else than messages, visits, 
play-houses, and .balls ; of the awkwardness of one 
woman, and the coquetry of another ; the charm- 
ing convenience of some rising fashion, the diffi- 
culty of playing a new game, the incidents of a 
masquerade, and the dresses of a court-night* I 
knew before I was ten years -old all the rules of 
paying and receiving visits, and to how much civi]"- 
ity every one of my acquaintance was entitled : and 
was able to return, with the proper degree of re- 
serve, or of vivacity, the iitated and established an- 
swer to every compliment ; so that I was very 
soon celebrated as a wit and a beauty, and had 
heard before I was thirteen all that is ever said to 
a young lady. My mother was generous to so 
uncommon a degree as to be pleased with my ad- 
vance into life, and allowed me, without envy or 
reproof, to enjoy the same happiness with herself; 
though most women about her own age were very 
angry to see young girls so forward, and many ' 
fine gentlemen told her how cruel it was to throw 
new chains upon mankind, and to tyrannize over 
them at the same time with her own charms^ and. 
those of her daughter, 

I have now lived two-and-twenty years, and hav^ 
passed of each year nine months in town, and 
three at Richmond; so that my time has been 
spent uniformly in the same company, and the 
same amusements, except as &shion bas intro- 
duced new diversions, or the revolutions of the gay 
world have afforded new successions of wits and 
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beaus. However^ my mother is so good an econ* 
omist of pleasure) that I have no spare hoars upon 
ray hands; for every morning brings some new 
appointment, and every night is hurried away by 
the necessity of making our appearance at differ- 
ent places, and of being with one lady at the opera^ 
and with another at the card-table . 

When the time came of settling our scheme of 
felicity for the summer, it was determined that I 
should pay a visit to a rich aunt in a remote coun- 
ty. As you known the chief conversation of all 
tea-tables, in the spring, arises from a communi- 
cation of the manner in which time is to be passed 
till winter, it was a great relief to the barrenness of 
our topicks, to relate the pleasures that were in 
store for me, to describe my uncle's seat, with the 
park and gardens, the charming walks and beauti- 
ful waterfalls; and every one told me how much 
she envied me, and what satisfaction she had once 
enjoy ed in a situation of the same kind. 

As we are all credulous in our own favour, and 
willing to imagine some latent satisfaction in any 
thing which we have not experienced, I will con«^ 
fess to you, without restraint, that I had suffered my 
head to be filled with expectations of some name- 
less pleasure in a rural life, and that I hoped for 
the happy hour that should set me free from noise, 
and flutter, and ceremony, dismiss me to the peace* 
fill shade, and lull me in content and tranquillity. 
To solace myself under the misery of delay, I 
sometimes heard a studious lady of my aequaint- 
ancQ^read pastorals, I was delighted with scarce 
any talk but of leaving the town, and never went 
:to bed without dreaming of groves, and meadows, 
and frisking lambs. 



310 HRAMBLER. ] 

At length I had all my clothes in a trunl 
saw the coach at the door ; I sprung in with 
cy, quarrelled with my maid for being too h 
taking leave of the other servants, and rejoic 
the ground grew less which lay between m 
the completion of my wishes. A few 
brought me to a larc;;e old house, encompass 
three sides with woody hills, and looking fro 
front on a gentle river, the sight of which rer 
all my expectations of pleasure, and gave me 
regret for having lived so long without the t 
ment which these delightful scenes were n* 
afford me. My aunt came out to receive m 
in a dress so far removed from the present fai 
that I could scarcely look upon her without 1 
ter, which would have been nq kind requit 
the trouble which she had taken to make h 
fine against my arrival. * The night and the 
morning were driven along with inquiries 
our family ; my aunt then explained our 
greet and told m^ stories of my great grandfai 
bravery in the civil wars ; nor was it less than 
days before I could persuade her to leave x 
myself 

At last economy prevailed ; she went ii 
usual manner about her own affairs, and I v 
liberty to range in the wilderness, and sit b 
cascade. The novelty of the objects aboi 
pleased me for a while, but after a few days 
were new no longer, and 1 soon began to per 
that the country was not my element ; that sli 
and flowers, and lawns, and waters, had very 
exhausted all their power of pleasing, and I 
bad not in myself any fund of satisfaction 
which I could supply the loss of my custo 
amusements. 



No. 42. RAMBLER. 311 

I unhappily told my aunt, in the first warmth of 
our embraces, that I had leave to stay with her ten 
weeks. Six only are yet gone, and ho^7 shall I 
live through the remaining four ? I go out and re- 
turn ; I pluck a flower, and throw it away ; I catch 
an insect, and when I have examined its colours^ 
set it a liberty ; I fling a pebble into the water, and 
see one circle spread after another. When it 
chances to rain, I walk in the great hall, and watch 
the minute-hand upon the dial, or play with a litter 
of kittens, which the cat happens to have brought 
. in a lucky time. 

My aunt is afraid I shall grow melancholy, and 
therefore encourages the neighbouring gentry to 
visit us. They came at first with great eagerness 
to see the fine lady from London, but when we 
met, we had no common topick on which we could 
converse ; they had no curiosity after plays, ope* 
ras, or musick ; and I find as little satisfaction 
from their accounts of the quarrels or alliances of 
families, whose names, when once I can escape, I 
shall never hear. The women have now seen me, 
know how my gown is made, and are satisfied ; 
the men are generally afraid of me, and say little, 
because they think themselves not at liberty to talk 
rudely. 

Thus am I condemned to solitude ; the day 
moves slowly forward, and I see the dawn with 
uneasiness, because I consider that night is at a 
great distance. I have tried to sleep by a brook, 
but find its niurmurs ineffectual ; so that I am 
forced to be awake at least twelve hours, without 
visits, without cards, without laughter, and without 
flattery. I walk because I am disgusted with sit- 
. dng still, and sit down because I am weary with 
talking. I have no motive to actioD>^nor any ob- 
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ject of lovC) or hates or fear, or incIinatioD. I can- 
not dress with spirit, for I have neither rival dot 
admirer. I cannot dance without a partner, nor 
be kind, or cruel, without a lover. 

Such is the life of Euphelia, and such it is likely 
to continue for a month to come. I have not yet 
declared against existence, nor called upon the des' 
tinies to cut my thread ; but I have sincerely re- 
solved not to condenm myself to such another 
summer, nor too hastily to flatter myself with hap- 
piness. Yet I have heard, Mr. Rambler, of those 
who never thought themselves so much at ease as 
in solitude, and cannot but suspect it to be some 
way or other my own fault, that, without great 
pain, either of mind or body, I am thus weary of 
myself : that the current of youth stagnates, and 
that I am languishing in a dead calm, for want of 
some external impulse. I shall therefore think 
you a benefactor to our sex, if you will teach me 
the art of living alone ; for I am confident that a 
thousand and a thousand and a thousand ladies^ 
who affect to talk with ecstacies of the pleasures of 
the country, are in reality, like me, longing for tte 
winter, and wishing to be delivered from them- 
selves by company and diversion. 

I am, SIB, yours, 

EUPHELIA. 
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Fiumine perpetuo torrent Molet amus ire, 
Sed tamen httc brevU est, illaperennii aqua* 

OVID. 

In course impetuous soon t|ie torrent dries ; 
The brook a constant peaceful stream supplies. 

r. LBWIS. 

It is observed by those ^ho have written on the 
constitution of the human body, and the original of 
those diseases by which it is afflicted, that every 
man comes into the world morbid, that there is 
no temperature so exactly regulated but that some 
humour is fatally predominant, and that we are 
generally impregnated, in our first entrance upon 
life, with the seeds of that malady^ which, in time^ 
shall bring us to the grave. 

This remark has been extended by others to the 
intellectual faculties. Some, that imagine them- 
selves to have looked with more than common 
penetration into human nature, have endeavoured 
to persuade us that each man is bom with a mind 
formed peculiarly for certain purposes, and with 
dt sires unalterably determined to particular ob^ 
jects, from which the attention cannot be long di* 
verted, and yrhich alone, as they are well or ill 
pursued, must produce the praise or blame, the 
happiness or misery, of his future life. 

This position has not, indeed* been hitherto 
proved with strength proportionate tq the assur- 
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ance with which it has been advanced, and, per- 
haps, will never gain much prevalence by a close 
examination. 

If the doctrine of innate ideas be itself disputable, 
there seems to be little hope of establishing an opi* 
nion, which supposes that even complications of 
ideas have been given us at our birth, and that we 
are n^ade by nature ambitious or covetous, before 
we know the meaning of either power or money. 

Yet as every step in the progression of existence 
changes our position with respect to the things 
about us, so as to lay us open to new assaults and 
particular dangers, and subjects us to inconvenien- 
cies from which any other situation is exempt; as 
a publick or a private life, youth and age, wealth 
and poverty, have all some evil closely adherent, 
which cannot wholly be escaped but by quitting 
the state to which it is annexed, and submitting to 
the incumbrances of some other condition ; so it 
cannot be denied that every difference in the struc- 
ture of the mind has its advantages and its wants ; 
«nd that failures and defects being inseparable from 
humanity, however the powers of understanding 
he extended or contracted, there will on one side 
or the other always be an avenue to error and mis- 
carriage. 

There seem to be some souls suited to great, 
apd others to little employments ; some formed to 
spar aloft, and take in wide views, and others to 
grovel on the ground, and confine their regard to 
a narrow sphere. Of these the one is always in 
danger of becoming useless by a daring negligence, 
tlie other by a scrupulous solicitude ; the one cd- 
lects many ideas, but confused and indistinct ; the 
ether is busied in minute accuracy} but without 
compass and without dignity. 



No. 43. RAMBLER. ^ 315 

The general error of those who possess powerful 
and elevated understandings, is, that they form 
schemes of too great extent, and flatter themselves 
too hastily with success ; they feel their own force 
to be great, and, by the complacency with which 
every man surveys himself, imagine it still greater : 
they therefore look out for undertakings worthy of 
their abilities, and engage in them y^ith very little 
precaution, for they imagine that, without pre* 
meditated measures, they shall be able to find ex- 
pedients in all difficulties. They are naturally apt 
to consi'der all prudential maxims as below their 
regard, to treat with contempt those securities and 
resources which others know themselves obliged 
to provide, and disdain to accomplish their pur- 
poses by established means, and common grada- 
tions. 

Precipitation thus incited by the pride of intel- 
lectual superiority, is v^ry fatal to great designs. 
The resolution of the combat is seldom equal to 
the vehemence of the charge. He that meets 
with an opposition which he did not expect, loses 
his courage. The violence of his first onset is 
succeeded by a lasting and unconquerable languor ; 
miscarriage makes him fearful of giving way to 
new hopes ; and the contemplation of an attempt} 
in which he has fallen below his own expectations, 
is painful and vexatious ; he therefore naturally 
turns his attention to more pleasing objects, and 
habituates his imaginisttion to other entertainments, 
till by slow degrees, he quits his first pursuit, and 
suffers some other project to take possession of 
his thoughts, in which the same ardour of mind 
promises him again certain success, and which 
disappointments of the same kind compel him tc^ 
abandon. 
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Thus too much vigour in the beginning of an 
undertaking! often intercepts and prevents the 
steadiness and perseverance always necessary ib 
the conduct of a complicated scheme, where many 
interests are to be connected, many movements to 
be adjusted) and the joint effort of distinct and in- 
dependent powers to be directed to a single point. 
In all important events which have been suddenly 
brought to pass, chance has been the agent rather 
than reason $ and, therefore, however those, who 
seemed to preside in the transaction, may have 
been celebrated by such as loved or feared them, 
succeeding times have commonly considered them 
as fortunate rather than prudent. Every dedgn 
in which the connection is regularly traced, from 
the first motion to the last, must be formed and 
executed by calm intrepidity^ and requires not only 
courage which danger cannot turn aside, but con- 
stancy which fatigues cannot weary, and con« 
trivance which impediments cannot exhaust. 

All the performances of human art, at which we 
look with praise or wonder, are instances of the 
resistless force of perseverance : it is by this tha^ 
the quarry becomes a pyramid, and that distant 
countries are united with canals. If a man was to 
compare the effect of a single stroke ojfa pick-axe^ 
or of one impression of the spade, with the general 
design and last result, he would be overwhelmea 
by the sense of their disproportion ; yet those pet* 
ty operations, incessantly continued, in time sur* 
mount the greatest difficulties, and mountains are 
levelled, and oceans bounded, by the slender force 
of human beings. 

It is therefore of the utmost importance that 
fhose who have any intention of deviating from the 
beaten roads of life* and acquiring a reputation su* 



perior to names hourly swept away by time among 
the refuse of fame, should add to their reason> and 
their spirit, the power of persisting in their purr 
poses ; acquire the art of sapping what they can- 
not batter ; and the habit of vanquishing obstinate 
resistance by obstinate attacks. 

The student who would build his knowledge on 
solid foundations, and proceed by just degrees to 
the pinnacles of truth, is directed by the great phi- 
losopher of France to begin by doubting of his own 
existence. In like manner, whoever would com- 
plete any arduous and intricate enterprise, shouId> 
as soon as his imagination can cool after the first 
blaze of hope, place before his own eyes every pos- 
sible embarrassment that may retard or defeat him« 
He should first question the probability of success, 
and then endeavour to remove the objections he 
has raised. It is proper, says old Markham, to 
exercise your horse, on the more inconvenient side 
of the course, that if he should, in the race, be for- 
ced upon it, he may not be discouraged : and Ho-^ 
race advises his poetical friend to consider every 
day as the last which he shall enjoy, because that 
'irill always give pleasure which we receive be- 
yond our hopes. If we alarm ourselves before- 
hand with more difficulties than we really find, we 
shall be animated by unexpected facility with dou- 
ble spirit ; and if we find our cautions and fears 
justified by the consequence, there will however 
happen nothing against which provision has not 
been made, no sudden shock will be received, nor 
mrillthe main scheme be disconcerted. 

There is, indeed, some danger lest he that too 
scrupulously balances probabilities, and too pcrspi- 
caciously foresees obstacles^ should remain always 
c c 2 
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iki a state of inaction, without venturi<)g upon at- 
tempts on which he ttiay perhaps impend his labour 
without advantage. But previous despondence is 
not the fault of those for whom this essay is de« 
signed; they who require to be warned against 
precipitation, will not suffer more fear to intrude 
into their contemplations than is necessary to allay 
the effervescence of an agitated fancy. As jbet 
Cartes has kindly shewn how a man may prove to 
himself his own existence, if oDce he can be pre- 
vailed upon to question it) so the ardent and adven- 
turous will not be long without finding some plau* 
aibie extenuation of the greatest difficulties. Such, 
indeed, is the uncertainty of all human affairs, that 
security and despair are equal follies, and as it is 
presumption and arrogance to anticipate triumphSi 
it is weakness and cowardice to prognosticate mis* 
Carriages. The numbers that have been stopped 
in their career of happiness are sufficient to sheW 
the uncertainty of human foresight ; but there are 
not wanting contrary instances df such success ob* 
tained against all appearances, as may warrant the 
boldest flights of genius, if they are supported by 
unshaken persev«rance. 
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HOMER. 

— — ^Dreams descend from Jove. 

TOPE. 

TO THE RAMBLES. 

SIR, 

1 HAD lately a very remarkable dream, which 
made so strong an impression on me, that I re- 
member it every word ; and if you are not better 
employed, you may read the relation of it as fol* 
lows : 

Methought I was in the midst of a very enter- 
taining set of company, and extremely delighted 
in attending to a lively conversation, when on a 
sudden I perceived one of the most shocking fig- 
ures imagination can frame, advancing towards me. 
She was drest in black, her skin was contracted 
into a thousand wrinkles, her eyes deep sunk ia 
her head, and her complexion pale and livid as the 
countenance of death. Her looks were filled with 
teri'or and unrelenting severity, and her hands 
armed with whips and scorpions. As soon ai> she 
came near, with a horrid frown, and a voice that 
chilled my very blood, she bid me follow her. I 
obeyed, and she led me through rugged patfts, be- 
set with briars and thorns, into a deep solitary val- 
ley. Wherever she passed the fading verdure 
withered beneath her steps ; her pestilential breath 
infected the air with malignant vapours, obscured 
the lustre of the sun> and involved the fair face of 
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heaven in universal gloom. Dismal bowlings re- 
sounded through the forest, from every baleful 
tree the night-raven uttered his dreadful note, and 
the prospect was filled with desolation and horror. 
In the midst of this tremendous scene my execra- 
ble guide addressed me in the following manner : 

"Retire with me, O rash unthinking mortal, 
from the vain allurements of a deceitful world, and 
learn that pleasure was not designed the portion of 
human life. Man was born to mourn and to be 
wretched; this is the condition of all below the 
starsi and whoever endeavours to oppose it acts in 
contradiction to the will of Heaven. Fly then 
from the fatal enchantments of youth and social 
Relight, and here consecrate the solitary hours to la- 
mentation and woe. Misery is the duty of all sub* 
lunary beings, and every enjoyment is an ofiTence to 
the Deity, who is to be worshipped only by the 
mortification of every sense of pleasurtj, and the 
everlasting exercise of sighs and tears/* 

This melanclioly picture of life quite sunk my 
spirits, and seemed to annihilate every principle of 
joy within me. I threw myself beneath a blasted 
yeugh, where the winds blew cold and dismal 
found my head, and dreadful apprehensions chilled 
tny heart. Here I resolved to lie till the hand of 
death, which I impatiently invoked, should put an' 
end to the miseries of a life so deplorably wretch- 
ed In this sad situation I Espied op on^ hand of 
ine a deep muddy r}ver, whose heavy waves rolled 
oi) in |low sullen murmqrs. Here I determined 
to plunge, and was just upon the brink, when I 
found myself suddenly drawn back. I turned 
About, and was surprised by the sight pf the loveli* 
est object I had ever beheld. The most engaging 
charins of youth and beauty appeared m all her 
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form ; effulgent glories sparkled in her eyes, and 
their awful splendours were softened by the gen- 
tlest looks of compassion and peace. At her ap- 
proach the frijjhiful spectre, who hsid before toc;- 
xnenttd me, vanished away ; and With her ail Xhp 
horrors she had caused. The glooikiy cloud^ 
brightened into cheerful sun-shint, the groves re- 
covered their verdure, and the whole region looked 
gay and blooming as the garden of Eden. | \\&fi 
quite transported at this unexpected change, :od 
reviving pleasure began to glad my thoughts, when 
Dvith a look of inexpressible sweetness, my beaute- 
ous deliverer thus uttered her divine instructions : 

" My name is Religion?. I am the offspring 
of Truth and Love, and the parent of Benevo* 
LENCE, Hope and Joy. That monster, from whose 
power I have freed you'^ is called Superstition, 
she is the cjiild of Discontent, and her followers 
are Fear and Sorrow. Thus different as we areif 
she has often the insolence to assume my name 
smd character, and seduces unhappy mortals to 
think us the same, till she, at length, drives them 
to the borders of Despair, that dreadful abyss into 
which you were just going to sink. 

, " Look roimd and survey the various beauties of 
the globe, which Heaven has destined for the seat 
qf the human race, and consider whether a world 
thus exquisitely framed could be meant for the a- 
bode of misery and pain. For what end has the 
lavish hand of Providence diffused such innumera* 
ble objects of delight, but that all might rejoice in 
the privilege of existence, and be filled with grati- 
tude to the beneficent Author of it ? Thus to en- 
joy the blessings he has sent, is virtue and obedi- 
ence ; and to reject them merely as means of plea- 
*^ure, is pitiable ignorance, x>r absurd perverseness* 
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Infinite goodnesS' is the source of created exist- 
ence ; the proper tendency of every rational being, 
from the highest order of raptured seraphs, to the 
meanest rank of men, is to rise incessantly from 
lower degrees of happiness to higher. They have 
each Acuities assigned them for various orders of 
delights." 

" What,'' cried I, " is this the language of Re- 
ligion ? Does she lead her votaries through flow- 
ery paths, and bid them pass an unlaborious life? 
Where are the painful toils of virtue, the mortifi- 
cations of^ penitents, the self-denying exercises of 
saints and heroes ?" 

" Thf true enjoyments of a reasonable being,** 
ansv/e^ed she mildly, <^ do not consist in unbound- 
ed incfulgence, or luxurious ease, in the tumult of 
passions, the languor of indolence, or the flutter of 
light amusements. Yieldihg to immoral pleasure 
cerrupts the mind, living to animal and trifling 
CI; js debases it ; both in their degree disqualify it 
for its genuine good, and consign it over to wretch- 
edness. Whoever would be really happy must 
make the diligent and regular exercise of his su- 
perior powers his chief attention, adoring the per- 
fections of his Maker, expressing good will to his 
fellow-creatures, cultivating inward rectitude. To 
his lower faculties^ he must allow such gratifica- 
tions as will, by refreshing him, invigorate his no- 
bler pursuits. In the regions inhabited by angelick 
natures, unmingled felicity forever blooms, joy 
flows there with a perpetual and abundant stream^ 
nor needs there any mound to check its course. 
Beings conscious of a frame of mind originally dis- 
eased, as all the human race has cause to be, must 
use the regimen of a stricter self-government. 
Whoever has been guilty of voluntary excesses 
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must patiently subinU.both to the painful workings 
of nature, and needful severities of medicine^ in 
order to his cure. Still he is intitled to a moderate 
share of whatever alleviating accommodations this 
fair mansion of his merciful Parent affords, con- 
sistent with his recovery. And in proportion as 
this recovery advances, the liveliest jdy will spring 
from his secret sense of an amended and improv- 
ing heart. So far from the horrors of despair is 
the condition even of the guilty. Shudder, poor 
mortal, at the thought of the gulph into which thou 
nvast but now going to plunge. 
• « While the most faulty have every encourage- 
ment to amend, the more innocent soul will be 
supported with still sweeter consolations under all 
its experience of human infirmities ; supported by 
the gladdening assurances that every sincere en- 
deavour to outgrow them, shall be assisted, accept- 
ed, and rewarded. To such a one the lowliest self- 
abasement is but a deep-laid foundation for the 
most elevated hopes ; since they who faithfully ex- 
amine and acknowledge what they are, shall be en- 
abled u^der my conduct to become what they de- 
sire. The christian and the hero are inseparable ; 
and to the aspirings of unassuming trust, and filial 
confidence, are set no bounds. To him who isani* 
mated with a view of obtaining approbation frdm 
the Sovereign of the u^iivei se, no difficulty is insur- 
mountable. Secure in this pursuit of every needful 
aid, his conflict with the severest pains^ and trials^ 
is little more than the vigorousexercisesof a mind 
in health. His patient dependence on that Provi^ 
dence which looks through all eternity, his si- 
lent resignation, his ready accommodation of his 
thoughts and behaviour to its inscrutable ways, is 
at once the most excellent sort of self-denial^ a^d 
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a source of the. most exalted transports. Society 
is the true sphere of human virtue. In social, ac- 
the life, difficulties will perpetually be met with ; re- 
straints of many kinds will be necessary ; and stu- 
dying; to behave right in respect of these, is ^ dis- 
cipline of the human heart, useful to others, and 
ifnproving to itself. Suflfering is no duty, but 
where it is necessary to avoid guilti or to do good ; 
nor pleasure a crime, but where it strengthens the 
influence of bad inclinations, or lessens the gene- 
rous activity of virtue. The happiness allotted to 
man in his present state is indeed faint and low, 
compared with his immortal prospects, and noble 
capacities ; but yet whatever portion of it the dis-* 
tributing hand of Heaven offers to each individual, 
is a needful support and refreshment for the pre- 
sent moment, so far as it may not hinder the at- 
taining of his final destination. 

*« Return then with me from continual misery to 
moderate enjoyment, and grateful alacrity. Return 
from the contracted views of solitude to the proper 
duties of a relatire and dependent being. Religion 
is not confined to ceils and closets, nor restrained 
to sullen retirement* These are the gloomy doc- 
trines of Superstition, by which she endeavours 
to break those chains of benevolence and social af- 
fectioni that link the welfare of every particular 
with that of the whole. Remember that the great- 
est honour you can pay to the Author of your be- 
ing is by such a cheerful behaviour, as discovers a 
mind satisfied with his dispensations." 

Here my preceptress paused, and I was going 
to express my acknowledgments for her discourse! 
when a ring of bells from the neighbouring villagei 
and a new-risen sun darting his beams through my 
trindowsy awaked me. I ami YoiirS|^c« 
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KUKIV. 



This 19 the chief felicity of life. 

That concord smile on the connubial bed ; 

But now 'tis hatred all ■ — 



t6 the rambler. 

Though, in the dissertations which you have gi^ven 
us on marriage, very just cautions are laid down 
against the common causes of infelicity, and the 
necessity of having, in that important choices the 
first regard to virtue, is carefully inculcated ; yet 1 
cannot think the subject so much exhausted, but 
that a little reflection would present to the mind 
many questions, in the discussion of which great 
numbers are interested, and many precepts which 
deserve to be more particularly and forcibly im* 
pressed. 

Yoii seem, like most of the vriters that have 
gone before you, to have flowed, as an uncontest- 
ed principle, that Marriage is generally unhaflfiy ; 
but I know not whether a man who professes to 
think for himself and concludes from his own ob- 
servations, does not depart from his character when 
he follows the crowd thus implicitly, and receives 
maxims without recallini; them to a new examina- 
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tioD) especially when they comprise so wide a cir* 
cuit of life, and include such vaiiety of circymstan- 
ces. As I have an equal right with others to give 
my opinion of the objects tU>out mC) and a better 
title to determine concerning that state which I 
have tried, than many who talk of it wkbmt expe- 
rience, I am unwilfing to be restrained by mere 
authority from advancing what, I believe, an accu- 
rate view of the world will con£rm, that marriage 
is not commonly unhappy, otherwise than- as life 
is unha|)py ; and that most of those who complain 
of connubial miseries, have as much satisfaction as 
their nature would have admitted, or their conduct 
procured, in any other condition. 

It is, indeed, common to hear both sexes re- 
pine at their change, relate the happiness of their 
earlier years, blame the folly and rashness of their 
own choice, and warn those whom they see comring 
into the world against the satne precipitance and 
infatuation. But it is to be remembered that the 
days which they so much wish to call back, are 
the days not only of celibacy but of youth, tlie days 
of novelty and improvement, of ardour and of i)ope, 
of health atid v^ourof body, of gaiety and light- 
ness of heart. It is not easy to surround life with 
any circun(^stances in which youth will not be de- 
lightful ; and I am afraid that whether married or 
unmarried, we shall find the vesture of terrestrial 
existence more heavy and cumbrotrs the longer it 
is worn. 

That they censure themselves for the indis- 
cretion of their choice, is not a sufficient 
l^roof that they ha^e chosen ill, since we see 
the same discontent at every other part of \Wt 
^ \irhich we cannot change. Converse with alfnoat 
«ny man, grown old in a profession, and you will 
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find him regretting thkt he did not ^ntet into some 
different qcparsct to which he too late iinds his ge- 
nlu6 better Adapted, or in which he discovers that 
wealth and honour are more easily attained. >^ The 
merchant," says Horace, ^^ envies the soldier, and 
the soldier recounts the felicity of the merchant ; 
tlie lawyer, when his clients harass him, calls out 
for the quiet of the countryman ^ and the country- 
man, when business calls him to town, proclaims 
that there b lio happiness but amidst opulence and 
crowds/* Every man recounts the inconvenience 
of his own station, and thinks those of any other 
less, because he has not felt them. Thus the mar- 
ried praise the ease and freedom of a single state» 
and the single fly to marriage from the weariness 
of solitude. From all our observations we may 
ooUect with certainty, that misei'y is the lot of maOf 
but cannot di^over in what particular condition it 
yifUl find nciost alleviations ror whether all external 
appendages are not, as we use them, the causes 
cither of good or ill. 

Whoever feels great pain, naturally hopes for 
ease from change of posture ; he changes it, and 
finds himself equally tormented : and of the same 
kind are the expedients by which we endeavour to 
obviate or elude those uneasinesses, to which nsor* 
tality will always be subject. It is not likely that 
the married state is eminently miserable, since we 
9ee such numbers, whom the death of their part- 
ners has set free from it, entering it again. 

Wives and husbands are, indeed, incessantly 
complaining of each other; and there would bt^. 
reason for imagining that almost every hoiise was 
infested with perverseness or oppression beyond 
human sufferance, did we not know upon how 
amidl occasions some minds burst out into lapn^- 



i 



3fSf8 RAMBLER. Ko. 45. 

tationsand reproachcst and how paturall)? every 
animal revenges his pain upon those who happen 
to be near, without any nice examination of iti 
cause. We are always willing to fancy ourselves 
Avithin a little of happiness, and when, virlth repeat* 
ed efforts, we cannot reach it, persuade ourselves 
that it is intercepted by an ill-paired mate, since, if 
we could find any other obstacle, it would be our 
own fault that it was not removed. 

Anatoitiists have often remarked, that though 
our diseases are sufficiently numerous and severe, 
yet, when we inquire into the structure of the body, 
the tenderaess of some parts, the minuteness of 
others, and the immense midtiplicity of animal 
functions that must concur to the healthful and 
vigorous exercise of all our powers, there appears 
reason to wonder rather that we are preserved so 
long, than that we perish so soon ; and that our 
fraihe subsists for a single day, or hour, without 
disorder, rather than it should be broken or ob- 
structed by violence of accidents, or length of 
time. 

The same reflection arises in my mind, upon 
observation of the manner in which marriage is fre- 
quently contracted. When I see the avaricious 
' and crafty taking companions to their tables, and 
their beds, without any inquiry, but after &rn)S 
and money | or the giddy and thoughtless uniting 
themselves for life to those whom they have only 
seen by the light of tapers at a ball ; when parents 
make articles for their children, without inquiring 
after their consent ; when some marry for heirs to 
disappoint their brothers, and others throw them- 
selves into the arms of those whom they do not 
Ipve, because they found themselves rejected where 
• they were more solicitous to please ; when some 
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tftatry because ihdr servants cheat theni) some be- 
cause the]^ squander their own money, some be** 
cause their houses are pestered with company, 
some because they will live like other people, ana 
some only because they are sick of then^selves ; t 
am not so much inclined to wonder that marriage is 
sometimes unhappy, sis that it appears so little loaded 
with calamity ; and cannot but conclude that soci- 
ety has something in itself eminently. agreeable to 
human nature, when I find its pleasures i^great^ 
that even the ill choice of a companion canimi^jF 
overbalance them. 

By the ancient custom of the Muscovites, the 
men and women never saw each other till they 
were joined beyontT the power of partiilg* ^ It i^ay 
be suspected that by this method many^i^luilEible 
matches were produced, and many teinpei^ as#^* 
ciated that were not qualified to give pleast^e^o 
each other. Yet, perhaps, among a people s\n|- 
tle delicate, where the paucity of gratifications, an! 
the uniformity of life, gave no opportunity for im^ 
agination to interpose its objections, there was not 
much danger of capricious dislike, and while they 
felt neither cold nor hunger, they might live qui- 
etly together, without any thought of the defects 
of one another. 

Amongst us, whom knowledge has made nice, 
and affluence wanton, there are, indeed, more cau- 
tions requisite to secure tranquillity ; and yet| if 
we observe the manner in which those converse, 
who have singled out each other for marriage, we 
shall, perhaps, not think that the Russians Tost 
much by their restraint. For the whole endeavour 
of both parties, during the time of courtship, is to 
hinder themselves from being known> and to die- 
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guUe their natural temper, and real desires, in 
hypocritical imitation, studied compliance, and 
condnued affectation. From the time that thei^ 
love is avowed, neither sees the other but in a 
xnask, and the cheat is managed often on both 
sides with so much art, and discovered after- 
wards with so much abruptness, that each has 
reason to suspect that some transformation has 
happened on the wedding-night, and that, by a 
strange imposture, one has been courted and 
another married. 

I desire you, therefore, Mr. Rambler, to ques- 
tion all who shall hereafter come to you with 
matrimonial complaints, concerning their behav- 
iour in the time of courtship, and inform them 
that they are neither to wonder nor repine, when 
a contract begun with fraud has ended in disap- 
pointment. 

I am, &c. 
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-Genus f etproavos, et qu(e nonficimiu ipsi. 



Vix ea nostra voco. 

OVID. 

Nought from my birth or ancestors I claim ; 
All is my own, my honour and my shame. 

TO THE RATVfBLER. 
SIR) 

Since I find that you have paid so much regard 
to my complaints as to publish them, I am in- 
clined by vanity, or gratitude, to continue our 
correspondence; and indeed, without either of 
these motives, am glad of an opportunity to write, ^ 
for I am not accustomed to keep in any thing 
that swells my heart, and have here none with 
whom I can freely converse. While I am thus 
employed, some tedious hours will slip away, and 
when I return to watch the clock, I shall find 
that I have disburthened myself of part of the 
daf. 

You perceive that I do not pretend to write 
with much consideration of any thing but my ^ 
own convenience ; and not to conceal from yqu 
my real sentiments, the little dme which I hav^ 
spent, against my will, in solitary meditation, has 
not much contributed to my veneration for au- 
thors. I have now sufficient reason to suspect 
that, with all your splendid professions of wis- 
dom, and seeming regard for truth, you have 
very little sincerity : that you either write what 
you do not think, and willingly impose upon 
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mankind, or that you take no care to think right, 
but while you set up youfs^ves i^s guides, Jait- 
lead your followers by credulity or negligence ; 
that you produce to the public whatever notions 
you can speciously maintain, or elegantly ex- 
press, without inquiring whether they are just; 
and transcribe hereditary ^Lsehoods from old 
authors perhaps as ignorant and careless as your* 
selves. 

You may perhaps wonder that I express mf- 
self with so much acrimony on a question in 
which women are supposed to have very little 
interest ; and you are likely enough, for I have 
seen many instances of the sauciness of scholars, 
to tell me, that I am more properly employed m 
playing with my kittens, than in gtvmg ittyseff 
airs of cridcism, and censuring the learned. 
But you are mistaken, if you imagine that I am 
to be intimidated by your contempt, or sHenee^ 
by your reproofs. As I read, I have a right te 
judge ; as I am injured, I have a righetO" com- 
plain ; and these privileges, which I have pur- 
ehased at so dear a rate, I shall not easify be 
persuaded to resign. 

To read has, indeed, never been my bunness; 
but as there are hours of leisure in the most ae* 
rive life, I have passed the superfiuiti^ft of time, 
which the diversions of the town left upon my 
hands, in turning over a large collection of trag- 
edies and romances, where, amongst other sen*> 
timents, common to all authors of this class, I 
have found almost every page filled with the 
charms and happiness of a country life ; that life 
to whioh every statesman in the highest eleva- 
tion of his prosperity b contriving to reriipe ; that 
life to which every tragick heroine, in some 
^scene or other, wishes to have been bom> and 
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^hich is represented as a certain refuge from 
foUy^ Irom anxiety^ from passion^ and from 
guilt. 

. J :Xt was impossible to read so many passionate 
exclamations, and soothing descriptions, without 
feeling some desire to enjoy the state in which 
«U this felicity was to be enjoyed ; and therefore 
I received with i*aptures the invitation of my 
good aunt, and expected that by some unknown in- 
fluence I should find all hopes and fears, jealousies 
and competitions, vanish from my heart upon my 
first arrival at the seats of innocence and tran- 
qmllity; that I should sleep in halcyon bowers, 
and wander in elysian gardens, where I should 
meet with nothing but the softness of benevo- 
lence, the candour of simplidty, and the cheer- 
-fuHiesstof content; where I-^should see reason 
^exerting her sovereignty over life, without any 
'interruption from envy, avarice, or ambiUon, and 
every day passmg in such a manner as the se- 
verest wisdom should approve. 

This, Mr. Rascbler, I tell you I expected, 
and this I had by. an hundred authors been taught 
to expect. By this expectation I was led hither, 
and here I live in perpetual uneasiness, without 
any other comfort than that of hoping to return 
to London. 

Having, since I wrote my former letter, been 
driven, by the mere necessity of escaping from ab- 
solute inactivity, to make myself more acquainted 
with the affairs and inhabitants of this place, I am 
now no longer an absolute stranger to rural con- 
versation and employments, but am far from dis- 
covering in them more innocence or wisdom, 
than in the sentiments or conduct of those with 
whom I have passed more eheerfUl and ^norc 
.fashionable hout^. 
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It ia Gotnmcri^ to ccprottcb ttie ¥»^Mei aiidlft* 
pArk» urith giving opimrtnnities and cncqumge* 
ment to scandal. I cannot wholly clear Item 
from the charge ; but must, howevek^y ^rt^eetre, 
in favour of ^e niodiflAi prattlers, tfaatf tf not bf 
principle, we are at ieaat by accident» leas gUihjr 
of defamation than the couatrjr ktdiea* For hat^ 
ing greater numbers to observe and ciensurei wt 
are commonly ccmtent to charge them onlj witk 
their own faults or folUesy and seldom give wajr 
to malerolence, but such as arises from some in- 
jury or affront) real oar unaf^ary, offered to ou^ 
selves. But in these disunt provinces, where 
the same families inhabit the same housea f ro9 
age to age, they transmit and recount the faults 
of a whoie succession. I bavd been infimnsd 
how every estate in the neighbourhood was orig- 
ixally got; and findi if I may cr^t the accounts 
given me, that there is not a single acre in the 
hands oi the right owner. I have been told of 
intrigues between the beaus and toasts Uiat have 
been now three centuries in their quiet graves, 
and am often entertdjiied with traditional soandsl 
on persons of whose names there would havebecn 
no remembrance, had they not cononitied some- 
what that might disgrace their descendants. 

In one of my visits I happened to commend 
the air and di^paity of a young lady, who had just 
left the compai^ ; u^on wi^ch two. grave mat* 
rons looked with great slyness at each other, 
and the elder asked me whether I had ever seen 
the picture of Henry the Eighth. You may im- 
agine that I did not immediately perceive the 
propriety of the question ; but after haraig wait- 
ed a while for information, I was told that the 
ladvfs grandmother had a great creat gran«lmo^- 
er uiat was an anttendant on Amia SuUen, and 
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mafpffmi t# htm been ^oo tttfch a feif^vnte ^ 
Ibekinf^. 

If once l^ere luappena a iquarrel l»t^««€^ tirar 
|0incipal persent of vwo ikmilies, tbe md^^njc^ 
IS continued wtuhout end, «nd it Is ceninion ^^ 
old maids to &ir out abont WHne election, in 
trhich their grandfathers were competitors ; ^^ 
heart-burnings Of the civil war are not yet ex- 
tingfuished; atel*e are two families in the neigh- 
bourhood who have destroyed each other's game 
from the time of Philip afid Mary ; and when an 
account tame of an inundation, which had inju- 
red the plantations of a worthy gentleman, one of 
the hearers remarked, with exultation, that he 
might now have some notion of the ravages com- 
mitted by his ancestors in their retreat from 
Bosworth. 

Thus malice and hatred descend here with an 
inheritance, and it is necessary to be well versed 
in history, that the various factions of this county 
maj^be understood. You cannot expect to be 
on good terms with fEunilies who are resolved to 
love nothing in common ; and, in selecting your 
intimates, you are pei4iaps to consider wliich 
party you most favour in the barons wars. I 
have often lost the good opinion of my aunt's 
visitants, by confounding the interests of York 
and Lancaster, and was once censured for sit- 
ting silent when William Rufus was called a ty- 
rant. I have, however, now thrown aside silL 
pretences to circumspection, for I find it impos- 
sible in less than seven years to learn all the re- 
quisite cautions. At Lcuidon, if you know your 
company, and their parents, you are safe ; but 
you are here suspected of alluding to the slips of 
great-grandmothers, and of reviving contests 
which were decided in armour by the redoubted 
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knights of antient times. I hope, therefore^ tint 
you will not condemn my impadtience, if I am 
weary of attending where nothikig can be lean- 
ed) and of quarrelting where there is nothing to 
contest, and that you will contribute to divert me 
while I stay here by some facetious perform- 
ance. 

I am. Sir, 

EUPHELIA. 
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N« 47. TUESDAY, AUGUST 28, 175a 



^uanquatn hitsolatiii acquteicaftif debilitor ISffrangor eadem 
ilia humanitate qua me, ut hoc ipwm permitttrc7n, in* 
duxit. Non ideo tamen velim durior fieri c nee ignore 
€Uio9 hujusfnodi casus nihil amplius vocare quant dam* 
num : eoque sibi magnos homines £5* sapientes videri. ^i 
an Tnagni sapientesque sint, nescio: homines non aiint^ 
MomirUs est enim ajffici dolore, sentire : tesistere ttnnen^ 
k!f solatia admittere ; non solatiis non egere. • 

FLXN. 

These proceedings have afforded me some comfort in my 
distress ; notwithstanding which, I am still dispirited^ 
and unhinged by the same motives of humanity that in- 
duced me to grant such indulgences. However, I by no 
means wiMh to become less susceptible of tenderness. 
I know these kind of misfortunes would be estimated 
by other persons only as commort losses, and from such 
sensations they would conceive themselves great and 
vise men. I shall not determine either their greatness 
or their wisdom ; but I am certain they have no human- 
ity. It is the part of a man to be affected with g^ef ; to 
feel sorrow, at the same time that he is to resist it, and 
to admit of comfort. 

EARL OF ORRBRY. 

Of tbe passions with which the mind of man 
is agitated, it may be observed that they natur- 
ally hasten towards their own extinction, by in- 
citing and quickening the attainment of their 
objects. Thus fear urges our flight, and desire 
animates our progress ; and if there are some 
which, perhaps, may be indulged till they out- 
grow the good appropriated to their satisfaction, 
as it is frequently observed of avarice and ambb* 
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tibn, yet their immediate tendency is to some 
means of happiness really existing^ and generally 
within the prospect The miser always imag- 
ines that there is a certain sum that will iill bis 
heart to the brim ; and every ambitious man, like 
king Pyrrhus, has acquisition in his thoughts that 
is to terminate his labours, after which he shall 
pass the rest of his life in ease or gaiety) in re- 
pose or devotion. 

Sorrow is perhaps the only affection o^ the 
breast that can be excepted from this general 
i^mark, and it therefore deserves the particular 
attention of those who have assumed the arduous 
province of preserving the balance of the mental 
constitution. The other passions are diseases 
indeed, but they necessarily direct us to their 
proper cure. A man af once feel» the pain, and 
, knows the medicine, to which he is carried with 
greater haste as the evil which requires it is 
more excruciating, and cures himself by uner- 
ring instinct, as the wounded stags of Crete are 
related by <£lian to have recourse to vuh^rary 
herbs. But for sorrow there is no remedy pro- 
vided by tmture ; it is often occasioned by acci- 
dents irreparable, and dwells upon objects that 
have lost or changed their existence ; it requires 
what it cannot hope, that the laws of the uni- 
verse should be repealed ; that the dead should 
return, or the past should be recalled. 

Borrow is not that regret for negligence or er- 
Tor which may animate us to future care or ac- 
tivity, or that repentance of crimes for which] 
however irrevocable, our Creator has promised 
to accept it as an atonement; the psdn which 
arises irom these causes has verjr salutarjr effect); 
and is every hour extenuating itself^ the rep- 
aration of those miscarriages xhxnc produce it^ 
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Sorrow is properly that state of the mind in 
which our desires are fixed upon the past, with-^ 
out looking forward to the future, an incessant 
wish that something were otherwise than it has 
teen, a tormenting and harassing want of some 
enjoyn^ent or possession which we have lostf and 
which no endeavours can possibly reg^n. Into 
such anguish many have sunk upon some sud- 
den diminution of their fortune, an unexpected 
Blast of their reputation, or the loss of children, 
or of friends. They have suffered all sensibility 
of pleasure to be destroyed by a single blow, 
have given up for ever the hopes of substituting 
any other object in the room of that which they 
lament, resigned their lives to gloom and des- 
pondency, and worn themselves out in unavailing 
misery. 

Yet so much is this passion the natural con- 
sequence of tenderness and endeai*ment, that, 
however painful and however useless, it is justly 
reproachful not to feel it on some occasions ; and 
so widely and constantly has it always prevailed, 
that the laws of some nations^ and the customs 
of others, have limited a tiipe for the external 
i^pearances of grief caused by the dissolution of 
close alliances, and the breach of domesttck 
union. 

It seems determined, by the general suffrage 
of mankind, that sorrow \s to a certain point 
laudable, as the offspring of love, or at least par- 
donable as the effect of weakness ; but that it 
ought not to be suffered to increase by indul- 
gence, but must g^ve way, after a stated time, 
to social duties, and the common avocations^ of 
life. It is at first unavoidable, and therefore 
must bel^lowed, whether with or without our- 
choice ; it may afterwards be admitted as a de« 



$40 RAMBLER. No. 47. 

cent and alTectionate testimony of kindness and 
esteem ; something will be extorted by nature, 
and something may be given to the world. But 
all beyond the bursts of passion, or the forms of 
solemnity, is not only useless, but culpable ; for 
we have no right to .sacrifice, to the vain long- 
ings of affection, that time which Providence al- 
lows us for the task of our station. 

Yet it too often happens that sorrow, thus law- 
fully entering, gains such a firm possession of 
the mind, that it is not afterwards to be ejected; 
the mournful ideas, first violently impressed, and 
afterwards willingly received, so much engross 
the attention^ as to predominate in every thought, 
to darken gaiety, and perplex ratiocination. An 
habitual sadness seizes upon the soul, and the 
feculties are chained to a single object, which 
can never be contemplated but with hopeless 
uneasiness. 

From this state of dejection it is very difBcult 
to rise to cheerfulness and alacrity ; and, there- 
fore, many who have laid down rules of intellect- 
ual health, think preservatives easier than reme- 
dies, and teach us not to trust ourselves with &- 
vourite enjoyments, not to indulge the luxury of 
fondness, but to keep our minds always suspend- 
ed in such indifference, that we may change the 
objects about us without emotion. 

An exact compliance with this rule might, 
perhaps, contribute to tranquillity, but surely it 
would never produce happiness. He that re- 
gards none so much as to be afraid of losing 
them, must live for ever without the gentle 
pleasures of sympathy and confidence ; he must 
feel no melting fondness, no warmth of benevo- 
lence, nor any of those honest joys which nature 
"annexes to the power of pleasing. And as no 



No. 4r. BAMBLEtt. 341 

mat) can justly claim more tenderness than he 
pays, he must forfeit his share in that officious 
and watchful kindness which love only can dic- 
tate, and those lenient endtarments by which 
love only can soften life. He may justly be over- 
looked and neglected by sUch as have more 
warmth in their heart; for who would be the 
friend of him, whom, with whatever assiduity he 
may be courted, and with whatever services obli- 
ged, his principles will not suifer to make equal 
returns, and who, when you have exhausted all 
the instances of good-will, can only be prevailed 
on not to be an enemy ? 

An attempt to preserve life in a state of neu- 
trality and indifference, is unreasonable and vain. 
If by excluding joy we could shut out grief, the 
.scheme would deserve very serious attention ; 
but since, however we may debar ourselves from 
happiness, misery will find its way at many ki- 
let«, and the assaults of pain will force our re- 
gard, though we may withhold it from the invi- 
tations of pleasure, we may surely endeavour to 
raise life above the middle point of apathy at one 
time, since it will necessarily sink below it at 
another. 

But though it cannot be reasonable not to gain 
happiness for fear of losing it, yet it must be 
confessed, tbat in proportion to the pleasure of 
lx>ssession, will be for some time our sorrow for 
the loss ; it is therefore the province of the mor- 
alist to inquire whether such pains may not 
quickly give way to mitigation. Some have 
thought that the most certain way to clear the 
heart from its embarrassment, is to drag it by 
force into scenes of merriment. Others imag- 
ine, that such a transition is too violent, and re^ 
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commend rather to sooth it into tranquillity, by 
making it acquainted with miseries more dread- 
ful and afRictive, and diverting to the calamities 
of others the regard which we are inclined to fix 
too closely upon our own misfortunes^ 

It may be doubted whether either of those 
remedies will be sufficiently powerful. The effi- 
cacy of mirth it is not always easy to try, and the 
indulgence of melancholy may be suspected to 
be one of those medicines which will destroy, if 
it happens not to cure. 

The safe and general antidote against sormw, 
is employment. It is commonly observed, that 
among soldiers and seamen, though there is 
much kindness, there is little grief; they see 
their friend fall without any of that lamentation 
which is indulged in security and idleness, be- 
cause they have no leisure to spare from the care 
of themselves ; and whoever shall keep his 
thoughts equally busy, will find himself equally 
unaffected with irretrievable losses. 

Time is observed generally to wear out sor- 
1*0 w, and its effects might doubtless be accelera- 
ted by quickening the succession, and enlarging 
the variety of objects. 

Si tcTnpore longo 
' !Leniri poterit luctus, tu spenie morari, 
i^i sapiet sibi temput erit. ■ 

CROllVS. 

*Tis long ere time can mitigate your grief ; 
To wisdom fly, she quickly brings relief. 

F. LSWIS. 

Sorrow is a kind of rust of the soul, which ev- 
ery new idea contributes in its passa^ to scour 
away. It is the putrefaction of stagnant life, and 
is remedied by e^cercise and motion. 
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Mn est vivere, sed valere^ vita, 

MART. 

For life is not to live, but to be well. 

ELPHINSTON. 

Among the innumerable follies by which we lay 
up in our youth repentance and remorse for tlie 
succeeding part of our lives, there is scarce any 
ag^nst which warnings are of less efficacy, than 
the neglect of health. When the springs of mo- 
tion are yet elastick, when the heart bounds with 
rigour, and the eye sparkles with spirit, it is 
vith difficulty that we are taught to conceive the 
iihbecility that every hour is bringing upon us, 
br to imagine that the nerves which are now 
braced with so much strength, and the limbs 
which play with so much activity, will lose all 
their power under the gripe of time, relax with 
numbness, and totter with debility. 

To the arguments which have been used 
against complaints under the miseries of life, the 
philosophers have, I think, forgot to add the in- 
credulity of those to whom we recount our suf- 
ferings. But if the purpose of lamentation be to 
excite pity, it is surely superfluous for age and 
weakness to tell their plaintive stories ; for pity 
presXipposes sympathy, and a little attention will 
shew them, that those who do not feel pain sel- 
dom think that it is felt ; and a short recollection 
will inform almost every man, that he is only re- 
paid the insult which he has given, since he may 
remember how often he has mocked infirmity, 
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laughed at its cautions, and censured its impa- 
Uence. 

The valetudinarian race have made the care 
qf health ridiculous by suffering it to prevail 
over all other considerations, as the miser has 
brought frugality into contempt, by permitdng 
the love of money not to share, but to engross 
his mind : they both err alike, by confounding 
the means with the end ; they grasp at health 
only to be well, as at money only to be rich, and 
forget that every terrestrial advantage is chiefly 
valuable, as it furnishes abilities for the exercise 
of virtue. 

Health is, indeed, so necessary to aU the du- 
ties, as well as pleasures of life, that the crime 
of squandering it is equal to the folly ; and he 
that for a short gratification brings weakness and 
diseases upon himself, and for the pleasure of a 
few years passed in the tumults of 'diversimi and 
clamours of merriment, condemns the maturer 
and more experienced part of his life to the 
chamber and the couch, may be justly reproached, 
not only as a spendthrift of his own hapimiest, 
but as a robber of the publick ; as a wretch that 
has voluntarily dbqualified himself for the busi* 
ness of his station, and refused that part which 
Providence assigns him in Uie general task of 
humau nature. 

There are perhaps very few conditions more to 
he pttded than that of an active and elevated mind, 
labouring under the weight of a distempered bodf . 
The time of such a man is always spent in form- 
ing schemes, which a change of wind hinders him 
Uam executing ; his powers fume away in projects 
and in hope, and the day of action never anifes- 
He lies down delighted with the thoughts of to- 
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morrow, pleases his ambition with the fame he 
shall acquire, or his benevolence with the good he 
shall confer. But in the night the skies are over- 
cast, the temper of the air is changed, he wakes in 
languor, impatience, and distraction, and has no 
longer any wish but for ease, nor any attention but 
to misery. It may be said that disease generally 
begins that equality which death completes ; the 
distinctions which set one man so much above an- 
other are very little perceived in the gloom of a 
sick chamber, where it will be vain to expect en- 
tertainment from the gay, or instruction from the 
wise ; where all human glory is obliterated, the 
wit is clouded, the reasoner perplexed, and the 
hero subdued ; where the highest and brightest of 
mortal beings finds nothing left him but the con- 
sciousness of innocence. 

There is among the fragments of the Greek pow 
ets a short hymn to Health, in which her power of 
exalting the happiness of life, of heightening the 
gifts of fortune, and adding enjoyment to posses- 
sion, is inculcated with so much force and beauty, 
that no one, who has ever languished under the dis- 
comforts and infirmities of a lingering disease, can 
read it without feeling the images dance in his 
heart, and adding, from his own experience, new 
vigour to the wish, and, from his own imagtnationt 
new colours to the picture. The particular occa- 
sion of this little composition is not known, but it is 
probable that the author had been sick, and in the 
first raptures of returning vigour addressed Health 
in the following manner : 

To XttTFofisuf fit^rte^' 
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Healthy most venerable oftAefiowera of Heaven ! 
with thee may the remaining' fiart of my life befiau- 
ed, nor do thou refuse to bless me with thy residence. 
For whatever there is of beauty or of fUeasure i* 
wealthy in descendants^ or in sovereign command^ the 
highest summit of human enjoyment^ tfr in those ob- 
jects of desire which we endeavour to cfiaae into tie 
toils (^Itrve ; whatever delight^ or whatever solace it 
granted by the celestials to soften our fatigues; in 
thy presence y thou parent qf hafipinessy all those jays 
spread (mt and flourish ; in thy /tresence blooms tie 
^ring qf pleasure^ and without thee no man it 
happy. 

Such is the power of health, that without its co- 
operation jevery other comfort is torpid and UfelesSi 
AS the powers of vegetation without the sun. And 
yet this btissis commonly thrown away in thought- 
less negligence, or in foolish experiments on our 
own strength ; we let it perish without remem- 
benng its vstlue, or waste it to show how jiiuch we 
have to spare ; it is sometimes given up to the 
management of levity and chance^ and sometimes 
sold for the applause of jollily and debauchery. 
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Health is equally neglected, and with equal itii« 
propriety, by the votaries of business and the fol- 
lowers of pleasure. Some men ruin the fabrick o( 
their bodies by incessant revels, and others by in- 
temperate-, studes ; some batter it by excess and 
others sap'it by inactivity. To the noisy rout of 
bacchanalian rioters, it will be to little purpose that 
advice is offered, though it requires no great abili- 
ties to prove, that he loses pleasure who loses 
health ; their clamours are too loud for the whis- 
pers of caution, and they run the course of life 
with too much precipitance to* stop at the call of 
wisdom. Nor, perhaps, will they that are busied 
in adding thousands to thousands, pay much re* 
gard to him that shall direct them to hasten more 
slowly to their wishes. Yet since lovers of money 
are generally cool, deliberate, and thoughtful, they 
might surely consider, that the greater good ought 
not to be sacrificed to the less. Health is certainly 
more valuable than money, because it is by health 
that money is procured ; but thousands and mil- 
lions are of small avail to alleviate the protracted 
tortures of the gout, to repair the broken organs of 
sense, or resuscitate the powers of digestion. Po- 
verty is, indeed, an evil from which we naturally 
fiy ; but let us not run from one enemy to another, 
Bor take shelter in the arms of sickness. 

P roiecere animam: quhn velUnt athere in alto 
ihmc id^, paupariem, ^ duroa toUrare laborer / 

for healthful indigence inr vaitt they pray, 

In qa^at of w«ahh who throw thetr lives away. 

Theses Who lose their health in an irregularand 
impetuous pursuit of literary accompltshmentsj 
are yet less to be. eaMised ; for they ought to 
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know that the body is not forced beyond its- 
strength, but M^ith the loss of more vigour than is 
proportionate to the effect produced. Whoever 
takes up life beforehand, by depriving himself cl 
rest and refreshment, must not only pay back the 
hours, but pay them back ivith usury ; and for the 
gain of a few months but half enjoyed, must give 
up years to the listnessness of languor, and the im* 
placability of pain. They whose endeavour is 
mental excellence, will learn, perhaps, too late, 
how much it is endangered by diseases of the 
body, and find that knowledge may easily be lost 
in the starts of melancholy, the flights of impa- 
tience, and the peevishness of decrepitude. 
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Kon omnia mortar g mAiltaque par* met- 
Vitabit LUntirunrif tuque ego potter a 
Crescam laude recent, 

HOR. 

Whole Horace shall not die ; his songs shall save 
The greatest portion fix>m the greedy grave. 

CRBSCB. 

/ 

The first motives of htiman actions are those ap- 
petites which Providence has given to fhan in com- 
mon with the rest of the inhabitants of the earth. 
Immediately after our iHrth, thirst and hunger in- 
cline us to the breast, which We draw by instlhet 
like other young creatures, and when wearresatis^ 
fied, we express ^ur uneiunest by imiporttinate 
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and ineetsant cries, till we have obtained a place or 
posture proper for repose. 

The next call that rouses us from a state of in- 
activityi is that of our passions : we quickly begin 
to be sensible of hope and fear, love and hatred, de- 
sire and aversion ; these arising from the power of 
comparison and reflection, extend their range 
wider, as our reason strengthens, and our know- 
ledge enlarges. At first we have no thought of 
pain, but when we actually feel it ; we afterwards 
begin to fear it, yet not before it approaches us very 
nearly ; but by degrees we discover it at a greater 
distance, and find it lurking in remote conse- 
quences. Our terror in time improves into cau- 
tion, and we learn to look round with vigilance and 
solicitude, to stop all the avenues at which misery 
can enter, and to perform or endure many things 
in themselves toilsome and unj^easing, because we 
know by reason, or by experience, that our labour 
will be overbalanced by the reward, that it wilt 
either procure some positive good) or avert some 
evil greater than itself. 

But as the soul advances to a fuller exercise of 
its powers, the animal appetites, and the passions 
immediately arising from them, are not sufficient 
to find it employment ; the wants of nature are 
soon supplied, the fear of their return is easily pre- 
cluded, and something more is necessary to relieve 
the long intervals of inactivity, and give those facul- 
ties, which cannot lie wholly quiescent, some par- 
ticular direction. For this reason, new desires and 
attificial passions are by degrees produced ; and 
from having wishes only in consequence of our 
wants, we begin to feel wants in consequence of 
our wishes ; we persuade ourselves to set a value 

VOL. li r F 
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upon things which are of neu«e^btitbecaiiaeiiF€ 
have agreed to value them ; things which can wt 
ther satisfy hunger, nor mitigate painy'tMH* secure 
us from anj real calamity^ and whieh, IberefeR) 
we find of no esteem among those natiofis whose 
artless and barbarous manners kee^ them idwsfs 
anxious for the necessaries ef life* 

This is the original of avarice, vanky, amfaitioii) 
and generally of all those desires wMcfa siise 
from the compaiison of our condition with that of 
others. He that thinks himself poor, because 1^ 
neighbour is richer; he that, like Cesar, would 
rather be the first man of a village, than the secoiHi 
in the capitsd of the world, has apparently kindled 
in himself desires which he never received from 
nature, and acts upon principlea estaUished onlf 
by the authority of custom. 

Of those adscititious passions, some, as avarice 
and envy, are univer^lly condemned ; some, as 
friendship and curiosity, generally praised ; bat 
there are others about which the sufiFrages of the 
wise are divided, and of which it is doubted, whe- 
ther they tend most to promote the hapfnoesS) or 
increase the miseries of mankind. 

Of this ambi^ous and disputable kind is the 
love of fame, a desire of filling the minds of others 
with admiration, and of being celebrated. by gene* 
rations to come with praises which we shall not 
hear. This ardour has been conddered by some^ 
as nothing better than splendid madness, as afiane 
kindled by pride^ and fanned by folly ; fin* what, 
say they, can be more remote from wisdom, than 
to direct all our actions by the hope of that which 
is not to exist till we ourselves are in the grave F 
To pant after that which can never l)e possessed^ 
and of which the vs^ue thus wildly put upon it 



arises fix>in thia particular eondiuoii) that during 
life it is not to be obtained ? To gain the fieivour, 
and liear the applauses of our contemporaries^ is, 
indeed, equally desirable with any other pieroga- 
tive of superiorityi because, fame may be of use to 
ampoth the paths of life, ta terrify opposition, and 
fertify tranquillity ; but to what end shall we be 
the darling;^ of mankind, when we can no longer 
receive any benefits from their favour ? It is more 
reasonable to wish for reputation^ while it may yet 
be enjoyed, as Anacreon calls upon his companions 
to give bim for present use the wine and garlands 
which they purpose to bestow upon his tomb. 

The advocates for the love of fame allege in its 
vkidiealidn, that it Is a paission natural and univer- 
«al; a flame lighted by Heaven, and always burn- 
ing with greatest vigour in the most enlarged and 
irievated minds. That the desire of being praised 
by posterity implies a resolution to deserve their 
prtttses, and that the folly charged upon it, is only 
ft nobk and disinterested genero^ty, which is not 
felt, and therdbre not understood by those who 
bave been always accustomed to refer ^vt^rf thing 
lo themselvesy and whose selfishness has contract- 
ed their understan^bigs. That the soul of man, 
formed for eternal life, natucaUy springs forward 
beyond the Ikuks of corporeal existencey and re« 
joices to odnslder herself as eo-«perating with fu- 
ture ages, and co^exteikkd witb endless duration. 
Th^ the reproach w^ed with so much petulance, 
chre reproach of labouring for what cannot be 
enjoyed, is founded on an opkiion which may with 
great probability be doubted; for since we sup- 
pose the powers of the aoutto be enlarged by its 
separation^ why should we conclude that its know^ 
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ledge of soUunarf transactions is contracted or 
extinguished ? 

Upon an attentive and impartial review of the 
argument, it will appear that the lore of fame is to 
be regulated rather than extinguished ; and that 
men should be taught not to be whollv catvless 
about their memory, but to endeavour that they 
may be remembered chiefiy for their virtues, since 
no other reputation will be able to transmit any 
pleasure beyond the grave. 

It is eddent that fame, considered merely as the 
immortality of a name, is not less likely to be the 
reward of bad actions than of good ; he, therefore, 
has no certain principle for the reguladon of his 
conduct, whose single aim is not to be forgotten. 
And history will inform us, that this blind and on* 
distinguishing appetite of renown has always been 
uncertain in its effects^ and directed, by accident or 
opportunity, indifferently to the benefit or devas- 
tation of the world. When Themistocles com- 
plained that the trophies of Miltiades hindered him 
from sleep, he was at)imated by them to perform 
the same services in the same cause. But Casar, 
when he wept at the sight of Alexander's picture, 
having no honest opportunities of action, let his 
ambition break out to the ruin of his country. 
^ If, therefore, the love of fame is so for indulged 
by the mind as to become independent and pre- 
dominant, it is dangerous and irregular ; but it 
may be usefully employed as an inferior and sec- 
ondary motive, and will serve sometimes to revive 
our activity, when we begin to languish and lose 
* ught df that more certain, more valuable^ and mote 
durable reward, which ought always to be our first 
hope and our last. But it must be strongly im* 



pressed upon our minds, that virtue k not to be 
pursued as one of the means to fame, but fame to 
be accepted as the onljr recompence which mortals 
can bestow on virtue ; to be accepted with com- 
placence, but not sought with eagerness, Simply 
to be riemembered is no advantage ; it is a.privi« 
lege which satire as well as panegsrrick can con- 
fer, and is not more enjoyed by Titus or Constan* 
tine, than by Timocreon of Rhodes, of whom we 
only know from his epitaph, that he had eaten many 
a meal, drank many a Jlagffon^ and uttered many a 
re/iroach, 

• 

The true satisfaction which is to be drawn from 
the consciousness that we shall share the attention 
of future times, must arise from the hope, that^ 
with our name, our virtues will be propagated ; 
and that those whom we cannot benefit in our lives, 
mayreceive instruction from our examples, and 
incitement from our renown. 



9^2 
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N* 50. SATURDAY, SEPT- 8, 1750. 



CreMant hoc grande n^at, et ntorte fiiandunif 
Sijuvenis vehiio non eusurrexerat, atque 
Barbeuo cuicunque filter, iicetifite videret 
FLwra domifraga, et n^ajoree glandie acervoe, juv. 

And had not men the hoary head rever'd. 
And bo3rs paid reir'rence when a man ap|>ear'd. 
Both must have died, tho' richer skina they wore, 
And saw more heaps of acorns in their store. 

CREECH. 

I HAVE always thought it the business of those 
who turn their speculations upon the living world, 
to comtnend the virtues, as well as to expose the 
faults of their contemporaries, and to confuted 
false as well as to support a just accusation ; not 
only because it is peculiarly the business of a mon- 
itor to keep his own reputation untainted, lest those 
who can once charge him with partiality, should 
indulge themselves afterwards in disbelieving him 
at pleasure ; but because he may find real crimes 
sufficient to give full employment to caution or re* 
pentance, without distracting the. mind by needless 
scruples and vain solicitudes. 

There are certain fixed and stated reproaches 
that one part of mankind has in all a^es thrown 
upon another, which are regularly transmitted 
through continued succesions, and which he that 
has once suffered them is certain to use with the 
same undistinguishing vehemence, when he has 
changed his station, and gained the prescriptive 
right of inflicting on others what he had formerly 
endured himself. 

To these hereditary imputations, of which no 
man sees the justice, till it becomes his interest to 
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see it» veiy Utile regard is to be shewn ; since it 
does not appear that they are produced by ratioci- 
nation or inquiry, but received implicitly, or caught 
by a kind of instantaneous contagion, and support- 
ed rather by willingness to credit, than «biUty to 
prove them. 

It has been always the practice of those who 
are desirous to believe themselves made venerable 
by length of time, to censure the new comers into 
life, for want of respect to grey hairs and sage ex- 
perience, for heady confidence in their own under- 
standings, for hasty conclusions upon partial views, 
for disregard of counsels, which their fathers and 
grandsires are ready to afford them, and a rebellious 
impatience of that subordination to which youth is 
condemned by nature, as necessary to its security 
from evils into v/hich it would be otherwise precipi- 
tated, by the rashness of passion, and the blindness 
of ignorance. 

Every old man complains of the growing depra- 
vity of the world, of the petulance and insolence of 
the rising generation. He recounts the decency 
and regularity of former times, and celebrates the 
discipline and sobriety of Che age in vvhich his 
youth was passed ; a happy age which is now 
no more to be expected, since confusion has broken 
in upon the world, and thrown down all the boun- 
daries of civility and reverence. 

It is not sufficiently considered hpw much he 
assumes who dares' to claim the privilege of com- 
plaining : for as every man has, in his own opin- 
ion, a full share of the miseries of life, he is in- 
clined to consider all clamorous uneasiness as a 
proof of impatience rather than of affliction, and 
to asky what merit has this man to shew, by which 
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he has acquired a right to repbie at tiie distiiba- 
tions of nature ? Or, why does he imagine that ex« 
tmptions should be granted him from the general 
condition of man ? We find ourselves excited 
rather to captiousness than pity^ and instead of be^ 
ing in haste to soothe his complaints by sjrmpathy 
and tenderness, we inquire, whetiier the paia be 
proportionate to the lamentation ? and whetiier, 
supposiag the afiliction real, it is not the effect of 
vice and folly, rather thap calamity ? 

The querulousness and indignation which isob^ 
served so often to disfigure the last scene of life, 
naturally leads us to inquiries like these. For 
surely it will be thought at the first view of things, 
that if age be thus contemned and ridiculed, in- 
sulted and neglected, the crime must at least be 
equal on either part. They who have had oppo^ 
tunities of establishing their authority over minds 
ductile and unresisting, they who have been the 
protectors of helplessness and the instructors of 
Ignorance, and who yet retain in their own hands 
the power of wealth and the dignity of command, 
tnpst defeat their influence by their own miscen- 
duct, and make use of all these advantag;es with 
very little skill, if they cannot secure to themselves 
an appearance of respect, and ward off open mock- 
ery and declared contempt. 

The general story of mankind will evince, that 
lawful and settled authority is very seldom resisted 
when it is well employed. Gross corruption, or 
evident imbecility, is pecessary to the suppression 
of that reverence with which the majority of man* 
Hind look upon their governors, and on those 
whom th^y see surrounded by splendour and tott 
f tged by power. For though men are drawn by 
tliejr passipn^ wtQ fprgetfirfnoss of invisible re- 
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wards and punishments, yet they are easily kept 
obedient to those who have temporal dominion in 
their hands, till their veneration Is dissipated by 
such wickedness and folly as can neither be de- 
fended nor concealed. 

It may, therefore, very reasonably be suspected 
that the old draw upon themselves the greatest 
part of those insults, which they so much lament, 
and that age is rarely despised but when it is con- 
temptible. If men imagine that excess of de- 
bauchery can bt made reverend by lime, that 
knowledge is the consequence of long life, however 
idly or thoughtlessly employed, that priority of 
birth will supply the want of steadiness or honesty, 
can it raise much wonder that their hop^ s are 
disappointed, and that they see their posterity 
rather willing to trust their own eyes in their pro- 
gress into life, than enlist themselves under guides 
who have lost their way ? 

There arc, indeed, many truths which time 
necessarily and certainly teaches, and which 
.might, by those who have learned theni from ex- 
perience, be communicated to their successors at 
a cheaper rate: bui dictates, though liberally 
enough bestowed, are genei^lly without effect, the 
teacher gains few proselytes by instruction which 
his own behaviour contradicts ; and young men miss 
the benefit of counsel, because they are not very 
ready to believe that those who fall below them 
in practice, can much excel them in theory. 
Thus the progress of knowledge is retarded, the 
.world it kept long in the same state, ai\d every 
new race is to gain the prudence of their preder 
cessors by comn;itting and redressing the sanie 
miscarriages. 
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To securt to the old that inflaefice which tbef 
are willing to clcdm, and which might so mack 
contribute to the improvement of the arts of tifei 
it is absolutely necessary that they give them- 
selves up to the duties of declining years ; vA 
contentedly resign to youth its levity) its pleasures, 
its frolicks, and its fopperies. It is a hopeless 
endeavour to unite the contrarieties of spring and 
winter; it is unjust to clsdm.the privileges 6f 
age, and retain the playthings of childhood. The 
young always form magnificent ideas of the wis- 
dom and gravity of men, whom they consider as 
placed at a distance from them in the ranks of 
existence, and naturally look on those whom they 
find trifling with long beards, with contempt and 
indigtTaUon, like that which women feel at the 
effeminacy of men. If dotards will contend with 
boys in those performances in which boys must 
always excel them; if they will dress crippled 
limbs in embroidery, endeavour at gaiety with 
faultering voices, and darken assemblies of plea- 
sure with the ghastliness of disease, they may 
well expect those who find their diversions ob* 
Structed will hoot them away ; and that if they 
descend to competition with youth, they must 
bear the insolence of successful rivals. 

Jtumti satis, edisti satis, atque biUsti .* 
Temfius abire tibi esU , 

Tou've had your share of mirth, of meat and drink 1 
Tis time to ^uit t^ scene-^'tis time to think. 

aLPHXNATOV. 

Another vice of a^e, by which the rising ge- 

sieration may be alienated from it, is severi^ said 

eensoriousness, that gives no allowstiice to the 

filings of early life, that expects artfulness fitHb 

chiMhood and constancy from youth, that is pe** 
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V^mptoff in «)rerjr commaiid, and 8|€Xortbte ta 
^votf £uhire* There are many who live mereljf 
ID liincier happiness, and whose descendants can 
coiljf tell of long life, that it produces suspicion^ 
malignity, peevishness, and persecution : and y<^t 
even these tyrants can talk of the ingratitude ctf 
U^e i^e, carse their heirs for impatience, and 
vK>nder that young men cannot take pleasure in 
their Other's company. 

He that would pass the latter part of life with 
kcmour and decency, must, when he is young, 
consider that he shall one day be old ; an^ re**, 
member, when he is old, that he has once been 
young. In youth he must lay up knowledge for 
his support, when his powers of acting shall for- 
sake him ; and in a^e forbear to animadvert with 
rigour on faults which expeiienoe only cs^n cor- 
rect. I 
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'■ StuhuM labot est intpHarUm. if a rt . 

How fboUsli is the toil of trifling cares ! 

ELPHXTrtTOlt.' 

■» f 

TO THE rambleh. 

SIB, 

As you have allowed a place in your paper i» 
Euphelia^s letters from the country, and appeat* 
to think no form of human lif& unwoii||y of your, 
attention, I have resolved, after many struggles 
with. idleness ^ and diffidence, to give you son^.c 
account of my entertslinment in this sober seasoTi 
of uniTersal retreat, and to describe to you {ire 
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emplbymen^ of those who look with contempt 
on the pleasures and diversions of polite life, aod 
employ all their powers of censure and invec- 
tive upon the uselessness, vanity, and folly, of 
dress, visits, and conversation. 

When a tiresome and vexatious journey of 
four days had brought me to the house, where 
invitation, regularly sent for seven years toge* 
ther, had at last induced me to pass the sum- 
mer, I was surprised, after the civilities of my 
first reception, to find, instead of the leisure and 
tranquillity which a rural life always promises, 
and, if well conducted, might always afford, a 
confused wildness of care, and a tumultuous hur- 
ry of diligence, by which every face was cloud- 
ed and every motion agitated. The old lady, 
who was my father's relation, was, indeed, very 
full of the happiness which she received from my 
visit, and, according to the forms of obsolete 
breeding, insisted that I should recompence the 
long delay of my company with a promise not to 
leave her till winter. But, amidst all her kind- 
ness and caresses, she very frequently turned 
her Head aside, and whispered, with anxious ear- 
nestness, some order to her daughters, which 
never failed to send them out with unpolite pre- 
cipitation. Sometimes her impatience would not 
suffer her to stay behind; she begged my par- 
don, she must leave me for a moment ; she went, 
and returned and sat down again, but was again 
disturbed by some new care, dismissed her dau^ 
ters with the same trepidation, and followed them 
with the same countenance of business and soli- 
citude. 

However I was alarmed ^,t2iiiyril||W of eager- 
ness and disturbance, and howevflniy curiosity 
was excised by su^h busy preparations as natu- 
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rally promised some great event, I was yet too 
much a stranger to gratify my self with inquiries ; 
but finding none of the family in mourning, I 
pleased myself with imagining that I should 
rather see a wedding than a funeral. 

At last we sat down to supper, when I was in* 
formed that one of the young ladies, after whom. 
I thought myself obliged to inquire, was under a 
necessity of attending some affair that could not 
be neglected : soon afterward my relation began 
to talk of the regularity of her family, and the in- 
convenience of London hours ; and at last let me 
know that they had purposed that night to go to 
bed sooner than was usual, because they were to 
rise early in the morning to make cheesecakes. 
This hint sent me to my chamber, ,to which I 
was accompanied by all the ladies, who begged 
me to excuse some large sieves of leaves and 
flowers that covered two thirds of the floor, for 
they intended to distil them when they were dry, 
and they had no other room that so conveniently 
received the rising sun. 

The scent of the plants hindered me from rest, 
and therefore I rose early in the morning with a 
resolution to explore my new habitation. I stole 
unperceived by my busy cousins into the garden^ 
where I found nothing either more great or ele-? 
gant, than in the same number of acres cultivat- 
ed for the market. Of the gardener I soon learn- 
ed that his lady was the greatest manager in that 
part of the "^Jptt^itry, and that I was come hither 
at the time in which I might learn to make more 
pickles and conserves, than could ha^'feeen at any 
other house a hundred miles round. 
• It was not long before her ladyship gave me 
sufficient opportunities of knowing hqr charac- 
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ter, for she was too much pleased with her own 
accomplishments to conceal them^ and took oc- 
casion, from some sweatmeats which she set next 
I day upon the table, to discourse for two long 
hours upon rob and jellies ; laid down the best 
methods of conserving, reserving, and preserv- 
ing all sorts of fruit ; told us with great contempt 
of the London lady in the neighbourhood, by 
whom these terms were very often confounded ; 
and hinted how much she should be ashamed to 
4et before company, at her own house, sweet- 
meats, of so dark a colour as she had often seen 
at mistress Sprightly's. 

It is, indeed, the great business of her life, to 
watch the skillet on the fire, to see it simmer with 
the due degree of heat, and to snatch it off at 
the moment of projection ; and the emplo3rments 
to which she has bred her daughters, are to turn 
rose-leaves in the shade, to pick out the seeds 
of currants with a quill, to gather fruit without 
bruising it, and to extract bean-flower water for 
the skin. Such are the tasks with which every 
day, since I came hither, has begun and ended, 
to which the early hours of life are sacrificed, 
and in which that time is passing away which 
never shall return. * 

JBut to reason or expostulate are hopeless at- 
tempts. The lady had settled her opinions, and 
maititains the dignity of her own perfonnances 
with all the firmness of stu|»dity accustomed to 
be flattered. Her daughters having never seen 
any house but their own, believe their mother's 
excellence on her own word. Her husband is a 
mere sportsman, who is pleased to see his table 
well furnished, and thinks the day sufficiently 
successful, in which he bringrs home a leash of 
hares to be potted by his wife* 
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After a few days I pretended to want bbokSf 
but my lady soon told me that none of her books 
would suit my taste ; for her part she never lov- 
ed to see young women give iheir minds to such 
follies, by which they would only learn to uafe 
hard woixls ; she bred up her daughters to un* 
derstand a house, and whoever should marry 
them, if they knew any tiling of good cookery, 
would never repent it. 

There are, however, «ome things in the culi- 
nary science too sublime for youthful intellects, 
mysteries into which they must not be initiated 
till the years of serious maturity, and which arfc 
referred to the day of marriage, as the supreme 
qualification for connubial life. She makes an 
orange pudding, which is the envy of ail the 
neighbourhood, and which she has hitherto found 
means of mixing and baking with such secrecy, 
that the ingredient to which it owes its flavour 
has never been discovered. She, indeed, con- 
ducts this great affair with all the caution that 
human policy can suggest. It is never known 
beforehand when this pudding will be produced ; 
she takes the ingredients privately into her own 
closet, employs her maids and daughters in dif- 
ferent parts of the house, orders the oven to be 
heated for a pie, and places the pudding in it 
with her own hands : the mouth of the oven is 
then stepped, and all inquiries are vain. 

The composition of the pudding she has, how- 
ever, promised Clarinda, that if she pleases her 
in marriage, she shall be told without reserve. 
But the art (M making English capers she has 
not yet persuaded herself to discover, but seems 
resolved, that secret shall perish with her,%, 
some alchymists have obstinately suppressed the 
art of transmuting metaU. 
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. I once ventured to lay my fingers on her book 
of receipts, which she left upon the table, having 
intelligence that a vessel of gooseberry wine had 
burst, the hoops. But though the importance of 
the , event sufficiently engrossed her care, to pre- 
vent any recollection of the danger to which her 
secrets were exposed, I was not able to make 
use of the golden moments ; for this treasure of 
hereditary knowledge was so well concealed by 
the manner of spelling used by her grandmother, 
her mother, and herself, that I was totally una- 
ble to understand it, and lost the opportunity of 
consulting the oracle, for want of knowing the 
language m which its answers were returned. 

It is, indeed, necessary, if I have any regard 
to her ladyship's esteem, that I should apply my- 
self to some of these economical accomplish- 
ments ; for I overheard her, two days ago, warn- 
ing her daughters, by my mournful example, 
agiunst negligence of pastry, and ignorance in 
carving ; for you saw, said she, that, with all her 
pretensions to knowledge, she turned , the par- 
tridge the wrong way when she attempted to cut 
it, and, I believe, scarcely knows the difference 
between paste raised, and paste in a dish. 

The reason, Mr. Rambler, why I have laid 
Lady Bustle's character before you, is a desire to 
be informed whether, in your opinion* it is wor^ 
thy of imitation, and whether I shall Arow away 
the books which I have hiUvrto thought it my 
duty to read, for the l^dy*8 closet ofitned^he com* 
piete servant'maid'i aUd the court co§ky and re«» 
sign all curiosity after right and#^rong, for the 
art of scalding damascenes without bursting 
them, and preserving the whiteness of pickled 
mushrooms. 
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Lady Bustle has, indeed, by this incessant ap- 
plication to fruits and flowers, contracted her 
cares into a narrow space, and set hcfself free 
from many perplexities with which other minds 
are disturbed. She has no curiosity after the 
events of a war, or the fate of heroes in distress ; 
she can hear without the least emotion, the ra- 
vage of a fire, or devastation of a storm ; her 
neighbours grow rich or poor, come into the 
world or go out of it, without regard, while she 
is pressing the jelly-bag, or airing the store- 
room ; but I cannot perceive that she is more 
free from disquiets than those whose understand- 
ings {ake a wider range. Her marigolds, when 
they are almost cured, are.often scattered by the 
wind, the rain sometimes falls upon fruit when 
it ought to be gathered dry. While her artifi- 
cial wines are fermenting, her whole life is rest- 
lessness and anxiety. Her sweetmeats are not 
always bright, and the maid sometimes forgets 
the just proportion of salt and pepper, when ven- 
ison is to be baked. Her conserves mould, her 
wines sour, and pickles mother ; and, like all 
the rest of mankind, she is every day mortified 
with the defeat of her schemes and the disap- 
pointment, of her hopes. 

With regard to vice and virtue she seems a 
kind of neutral being. She has no crime but 
luxury, flor any virtue but chastity ; she has no 
desire to be praisHtl but for her cookery ; nor 
wishes afiy ill to the rest •f mankind, but that 
whenever tkey aspire to a* fe?ist,» their custards 
may be wheyisl^ and thelr^ piecrusts tough. 

I am now very impatient to know whether I 
am to look on these ladies as the great patterns 
of our sex, and to consider conserves and pj[e»' 
G G 2 
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kles as the business of ray life ; whether the cen- 
sures which I now suffer bp just, and whethcf 
the brewers of wines, and thp distillers of wash- 
es, have a right to look with insolence on th$ 
weakness of 

CORNELIA. 



N^ $2. SATURDAY, SEPT. 15, 1750. 



^uotiesfentt Theseius heros. 



Siste niodum, dixit ; neque enimfortuna querenda 
Sola tua est ; sitniles aiiorum respice ccuus, 
Mitius ista feres. ovid. 

How oft in vain the son of Theseus said. 
The stormy sovrows lie with patience laid ; 
Nor are thy fortunes to be wept alone ; 
"Weigh other's woes, and Jeani to bear thy own. 

CATCOTT. 

Among the various method^ of consolation, to 
which the miseries inseparable from oar present 
state have given occasion, it has been,, as I have 
already remarked, recommended by some wri- 
ters to put the sufferer m mind of heavier. prest 
sures, and more excruciating calamities, than 
those pf v^hich he has himself reasdn .to com- 
plain. ♦ . 

This has, in all ag^es, been directed and prac- 
tised ; and, in conformity to this custom, Lip- 
sius, the great modem jlKster o^the stoick phi*? 
losophy, has, in his c;^|Krated treatise on 9teadi' 
ness ofmind^ endea^^wed to fortify the breast 
against too much semibllity of misfortune, by 
mumeratins^ the* evilsjrhichhaye in fonyierages 



No. 52. ItAMBLER. ^ 

fallen upon the world, the devastatfen of wide-ex- 
tended regions, the sack of cities, and massacre 
pf nations. And the common voice of the mul- 
titude, uninstructed by precept, and unprejudic- 
ed by authority, which, in questions that relate 
^o the heart of man, is, in my opinion, more de- 
cisive than the learning of Lipsius, seems to 
justify the efficacy of this procedure; for one 
of the first comforts which one neighbour admin- 
isters to another, is a relation of the like infe- 
licity, combined with circumstances of greater 
bitterness. 

But this medicine of the mind is like many re- 
medies applied to the body, of which, though we 
see the effects, we are unacquainted with the 
manner pf operation, and of whicb> thereforje, 
some, who are unwilling to suppose any thing 
out of the reach of their q\yn sagacity, hav^been 
inclined to doubt whether they have really those 
virtues for which they are celebrated, and whe- 
ther their reputation is pot the mere gift pf fan- 
cy, prejudice, and credulity. 

Consolation or comfort are words which, in 
their proper acceptation, signify somp alleviatipn 
of that pain to which it is nut in our foyrer to 
afford the proper and adequate repnedy ; they ii)(i- 
ply rather an augmentation of the power of bear- 
ing, than a diminution of the burthen. A pri- 
soner is relieved by him that sets him at liberty, 
but receives comfort from such as suggest con- 
siderations by which he is made patient under 
the inconvenience of confinement. To that grief 
which arises from a'great loss, he only brings 
^e true remedy, who makes his friend's concu- 
tion the same as before ; but he may be proper- 
ly termed a comforter, who, by persuasiop, exr 
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tenuat^s the pain of poverty, and shews, in th^ 
style of Hesiod, that halfU more than the whole. 

It is, perhaps, not immediately obvious, how it 
can lull the memory of misfortune, or appease 
the throbbings of anguish, to hear that others are 
more miserable ; others, perhaps, unknown or 
or whoiiy indifferent, whose prosperity reuses no 
envy, and whose fall can gratify no resentment. 
Some topicks of comfort arising, like that which 
gave hope and spirit to the captive of Sesostris, 
from the perpetual vicissitudes of life, and muta- 
bility of human affairs, may as properly raise the 
dejected, as depress the proud, and have an im- 
mediate tendency to exhilarate and revive. But 
how can it avail the man who languishes in the 
gloom of sorrow, without prospect of emerging 
mto the sunshine of cheerfulness, to hear that 
others are sunk yet deeper in the dungeon of 
misery, shackled with heavier chains, and sur- 
rounded with darker desperation ? 

The solace arising from this consideration 
seems indeed the weakest of all others, and is, 
perhaps, never properly applied, but in cases 
where there is no place for reflections of more 
speedy and pleasing efficacy. But even from 
such calamities life is by no means free ; a thou- 
sand ills incurable, a thousand losses irrepara- 
ble, a thousand difficulties insurmountable, are 
known, or will be known, by all the sons of men. 
Native deformity cannot be l^ectified, a dead 
friend cannot return, and the hours of youth tri- 
fled away in folly, or lost in sickness, cannot be 
restored. 

Under the oppression of such melancholy it; 
has been found useful to take a survey of the 
world, to contemplate the various scenes of dis* 
tress in which mankind are struggling round us, 
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■aiKl acquaint ourselves with the terribilea ' viau 
form^'i the various shapes of nusery, which make 
havock of terrestrial happiness, range all cor- 
ners almost without restraint^ trample down our 
hopes at the hour of harvest, and, when we have 
built our schemes to the top, ruin their founda- 
tions. 

The first effect of this meditation is, that it fur- 
nishes a new employment for the mind, and en- 
gages the passions on remoter objects ; as kings 
have sometimes freed themselves from a subject 
•too haughty to be governed, and too powerful to 
be crushed, by posting him in a distant province, 
till his popularity has subsided, or his pride been 
repressed. The attention is dissipated by vari- 
ety, and acts more weakly upon any single part, 
^s that torrent may be drawn off to different chan- 
4iels, which, pouring down in one collected body, 
cannot be resisted. This species of comfort is, 
therefore, unavailing in severe paroxysms of cor« 
poral pain, when the mind is every instant called 
back to misery, aiid in the first^shopk^of any sud- 
den evil ; but will certainly be of use against en-? 
croaching melancholy, and a settled habit of gloo- 
my thoughts. 

It is further advantageous, as it supplies us 
with opportunities of making comparisons in our 
own favour. We know that very little of the pain, 
or pleasure, which does not begin and end in 
our senses, is otherwise than relative; we are 
rich or poor, great or little, in proportion to the 
number that excel us, or fall beneath us, in any 
of these respects ; and, therefore, a man, whose 
unea^i^ess arises from reflection on any misfor- 
tune that throws him below those with whom he 
>vas once equal, is comforted by finding t^at \)^ 
is not yet lowest. j 



There is atiotlier kind oC compaifaon, less teiid- 
iAg towards the vice of enyy, very well illustrat- 
ed by an old poet^ whose system will not affbnl 
many reasonable motives to content. < it is/ says 
he, *> pleasing to look from shore upon the tu- 
mults of a storm^ and to see a ship struggling 
with the billows ; it is pleasing, not because the 
pain of another can give us delight, and because 
we have a stronger impression of the happiness 
of safety.* Thus, when we look abroad, and be- 
hold the multitudes that are groaning under 
evils heavier than those which we have expeii- 
«nced, we shrink back to our own state, and in- 
stead of repining that so much must be felt, learn 
to rejoice Uiat we have not more to feel. 

By tMs observation of the miseries of others, 
fortitude is stroigthened, and the mind brought 
to a more extensive knowledge of her own pow- 
ers. As the heroes of action catch the flame from 
one another, so they to whom Providence ha^ al- 
lotted the harder task of suffering with calmness 
and dignity, may animate themselves by the 
Temembrance of those evils which have been laid 
on others, perhaps naturally as weak as them- 
selves, and bear up with vigour and resolution 
against their own oppressions, when they see it 
possible that more severe afEictions may be borne. 

There is still another reason why, to many minds 
the relation of other men's infelicity may give a 
lasting aqd continual relief. Some, not well in- 
structed in the measures by which Providence dis- 
tributes happiness, are perhaps misled by divines, 
who, as Bellarmine makes temporal prosperity one 
of the charapters of the true church, have repre- 
sented wealth and ease as the certain concomitants 
pf virtue, and the unfailing i*esult of the divine ap- 
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probation. Suck sufferers are dejected in their 
misfortunes, not so much for what they feel, aS for 
what they dread ; not because they cannot support 
the sorrows, or endure the wants, of their present 
condition, but because they consider them as only 
the beginnings of more sharp and more lasting 
pains. To these mourners it is an act of the high* 
est charity to represent the calamities which not 
only virtue has suffered, but virtue has incurred ;. 
to inform them that one evidence of a future state 
is the uncertainty of any present reward for good- 
ness ; and to remind them from the highest aUr 
thority, of the distresses and penury of men ^ 
tf>hom the world Vfoa not worthy. 
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Spigrafftr Vet, 
Husband thy possessioiMi^ 

There is scarcely, among the evils of human lifei 
any so generally dreaded as poverty. Every other 
species of misery, those who are not much accus- 
tomed to disturb the present moment with refiec* 
tion, can easily forget, because it is not aliyays for- 
ced upon their regard : but it is impossible to pass 
a day or an hour in the confluxes of men, wit,hout 
seeing how much indigence is exposed to contu* 
mely^ negliecCi and iAsu^t , andf in its lowest stated 
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to hunger and nakedness ; to injuries against which 
every passion is in arms, and to wants which na« 
ture cannot su stain. 

Against other evils the heart is often hardened 
by true or by false notions of dignity and reputa- 
tion : thus We see danger^ of every kind faced with 
willingness, because bravery, in a good or bad 
cause, is liever without its encomiasts and admir' 
ers. But in the prospect of poverty, there is noth' 
ing but gloom and melancholy ; the mind and body 
suffer together ; its miseries bring no alleviations ; 
It is a state in which every virtue is obscured, and 
in which no conduct can avoid reproach : a state 
in which cheerfulness is insensibility, and dejec- 
tion sullenness ; of which the hardships are with* 
out honour, and the labours without reward. 

Of these calamities there seenn not to be want- 
ing a general conviction ; we hear on every side 
the noise of trade, and see the streets thronged 
with numberless multitudes, whose faces are cloud- 
ed with anxiety, and whose steps are hurried by 
precipitation, from no other motive than the hope 
of gain : and the whole world is put in motion, by 
the desire of that wealth, which is chiefly to be 
valued, as it secures us from poverty ; for it is 
more useful for defence than acquisition, and is not 
80 much able to procure good as to exclude evil. 

Yet there are always tfome whose pasMons or 
follies lead tliem to a conduct opposite to the gen- 
eral maxims and practice of mankind ; some who 
seem to rush upon poverty, with the same eager- 
ness with which others avoid it ; who see their re- 
venues hourly lessened, and the estates which they 
inherit from their ancestors mouldering away,with- 
out resolution to change their course of life ; who 
persevere against all remonstraneeS) and go for- 
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ward with full career, though they see before them 
the precipice of destruction. 

It is not my purpose, in this paper, to expostU" 
late with such as ruin their fortunes by expensive 
schemes of buildings and gardens, which they car- 
ry on with the same vanity that prompted them to 
beg^n, choosing, as it happens in a thousand other 
cases, the remote evil before the lighter, and de- 
ferring the shame of repentance till they incur the 
miseries of distress. Those for whom I intend 
my present admonitions, are the thoughtless, the 
negligent, and the dissolute ; who having by the 
viciousness of their own inclinations, or the se- 
ducemems of alluring companions, been engaged 
in habits of expense, and accustomed to move in a 
certam round of pleasures disproportioned to their 
condition, are without power to extricate them- 
selves ^rom the enchantments of custom, avoid 
thought because they know it will be painful, and 
continue from day to day, and from month to 
month to anticipate their revenues, and sink every 
hour deeper in the gulphs of usury and extortion. 

This folly has less claim to pity, because it can- 
not be imputed to the vehemence of sudden pas- 
sion ; "nor can the mischief which it produces be 
extenuated as the effect of any single act, which 
tagi:, or desire, might execute before there could 
be time for an appeal to reason. These men are 
adv^incing towards misery by soft approaches, and 
destroying themselves, not by the violence of a 
blofv, which, when once given, can never be recall- 
ed, b^t by a «low poison, hourly repeated, and ob- 
stinately continued. 

This conduct is so absurd when it is examined 
by the unprejudiced eye of rational judgment, that 

VOL. I. H « 
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Dotlung but experience could evince its possibility; 
yet, absurd as it is, the sudden fall of some fami« 
lie8> and the sudden rise of others, prove it to be 
common ; and every year sees many wretches re- 
duced to contempt and want, by their costly sacn- 
fices to pleasure and vanity. 

It is the fate of almost every passion, when it 
has passed the bounds which nature prescribes, to 
counteract its own purpose. Too much rage hin- 
ders the warrior from circumspection, too much 
eagerness of profit hurts the credit of the trader, too 
much ardour takes away from the lover that easi- 
ness of address with which ladies are delighted. 
Thus extravagance, though dictated by vanity and 
incited by voluptuousness, seldom procures ulti- 
mately either applause or pleasure. 

If praise be justly estimated by the character of 
those from whom it is received, little satisfaction 
will be given to the spendthrift by the enconuums 
which he purchases. For who are they that ani- 
mate him in his pursuits, but young men, thoQght- 
less and abandoned like himself, unacquainted with 
all on which the wisdom of nations has impressed 
the stamp of excellence, and devoid alike of knowl- 
edge and of virtue? By whom is his profusion 
praised, but by wretches who consider him as sub- 
servient to their purposes, Sirena that entice him 
to shipwreck, and Cyclops that are gaping to de« 
vour him. 

Every man whose knowledge, or whose viituci 
can give value to his opinion, looks v^ith scorn, or 
pity, neither of which can afford much gratifica- 
tion to pride, on him whom the panders of luxury 
have drawn into the circle of their influence, and 
whom he sees parcelled out among the different 
ministers of folly, and about to be torn to piecetby 
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^lors and jockeys, vintners and attorneys, who at 
once rob and ridicule him, and^ who are secretly 
triumphing over his weakness, when they present 
new incitements to his appetite, and heighten his 
desires by counterfeited applause. 

Such is the praise that is purchased by prodiga- 
lity. Even when it is yet not discovered to be 
false, it is the praise only of those whom it is re- 
proachful to please, and whose sincerity is cor- 
rupted by their interest : men who live by the riots 
which they encourage, and who know that when - 
ever their pupil grows wise^ they shall lose their 
power. Yet with such flatteries, if they could last, 
might the cravings of vanity, which is seldom very 
delicate, be satisfied ; but the time is always has* 
tening forward when this triumph, poor as it is, 
shall vanish, and when those who now surround 
him with obsequiousness and compliments, fawn 
among his equipage, and animate his riots, shall 
turn upon him with insolence, and reproach him 
with the vices promoted by themselves. 

And as little pretensions has the man, who 
squanders his estate, by vain or vicious expenses, 
to greater degrees of pleasure than are obtained by 
others. To make any happiness sincere it is ne- 
cessary that we believe it to be lasting : since what- 
ever we suppose ourselves in danger of losing, 
must be enjoyed with solicitude and uneasiness, 
and the more value we set upon it, the more must 
the present possession be embittered. How can he 
then be envied for his felicity, who knows that its 
continuance cannot be expected, and who is con- 
scious that a very short time will give him up to 
the gripe of poverty, which will be harder to be 
borne, as he has given way to more excesses^ wani* 
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toned in greater abundance, and indulged his app^« 
tites with more profuseness ? 

It appears evident that frugality is necessaiy 
even to complete the pleasure of expense ; for it 
may be generally remarked of those who squander 
what they know their fortune not sufficient to al* 
low, that in their most jovial expense, there alwajrs 
breaks out some proof of discontent and imps* 
tience ; they either scatter with a kind of wild des* 
peration and affected lavishness, as criminals brave 
the gallows when they cannot escape it, or pay their 
money with a peevish anxiety, and endeavour at 
once to spend idly, and to save meanly : having 
neither firmness to deny their passions, nor cou- 
rage to gratify them, they murmur at their own 
enjoyments, and poison the bowl of pleasure by 
reflection on the cost. 

Among these men there is often the vociferation 
of merriment, but very seldom the tranquillity of 
cheerfulness ; they inflame their imaginations to a 
kind of momentary jollity, by the help of wine and 
riot, and consider it as the first business of the 
nitcht to btupify recollection, and lay that reason 
asieep which disturbs their g^ety, and calls upon 
them to retreat from ruin- 
But this poor broken satisfaction is of short con- 
tinuauce, and must be expiated by a long series of 
misery and regret. In a short time the cre^or 
grv>ws impatient, the last acre is sold, the passions 
aii(i Appetites still continue their tyranny, with in- 
Ccaiiant calls for their usual gratifications, and the 
re mainder of life passes away in vain repentance or 
impotent desire. 

END OF THE FIRST VOLtJMC 
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